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INTRODUCTORY OBSERVATIONS. 


The world is fast approaching to the true idea of biogra¬ 
phical literature. We have been, for the most part, hitherto 
accustomed to balance the weight of posthumous worth 
against the bulk of the raw materials bequeathed to posterity ; 
whereas, it is evident that an individual remains of conse¬ 
quence, not in proportion to the things which he leaves 
behind him in the world, but more in the ratio in which his 
own actions and enjoyments aroused others to similarly act and 
enjoy. A biography is not, moreover, to be viewed in the 
light of a mere will, the contents of which affect only the 
objects and parties therein described ; nor would it be just to 
conceive of biographers as so many stereotyped executors, 
who dare not, without doing violence to testamentary (locu- 
ments, take favourable notices of the varied wants of our 
common humanity. 

The life of him who, in his day and generation, resem¬ 
bled the benevolent and beneficent Jesus, we regard as 
most worthy of being embodied in the records of the world. 
Like that of the latter, it may not contain much to excite to 
the pursuit of mere intellectual improvements ; but if it re¬ 
veals the man of pure motive and philanthropic action, pos¬ 
terity ought to recognise in it a utility which will bless 



vi INTRODUCTORY OBSERVATIONS. 

when all worldlj inflaences shall hare been obliterated from 
the tablet of human remembrance. 

In tlie accompanying memoir of one, whose whole life may 
be described as one continuous presentation of a rosary, 
or chaplet of good works, to his Maker,”* it is to be hoped 
that the private Christian will find much to interest and 
edify, and which a sanctified memory will have reason to 
recall with pious gratitude. 

Our hopes, however, of its enlarged and permanent utility, 
are chiefiy directed to those impnlses for good, which its study 
is fitted to impart to the labours of the Christian pastor. 

It is precisely for this reason that we look with a friendly 
eye upon this and similar emanations of the press. The 
more of them the better for the ministry of the Word. Oreat 
as may be the benefit resulting to the preacher from a study of 
those elementary treatises, the design of which is to add greater 
attractiveness to his message, by imparting to it a systematic 
and pleasing delivery, he will discover, in clerical biography, 
a much shorter and better road to pulpit success. The in¬ 
telligent and devoted ambassador of Christ will not fail to 
perceive our meaning, when we refer to the spirit and love 
for proclaiming Ilis glorious message, whkjh the perusal of 
the lives of eminent predecessors in his office is customary to 
inspire. We spend many anxious hours over those “ aids * 
to ministerial usefulness which have been, from time to time, 
put forth in the spirit of the truest benevolence, and we 
feel thankful for them ; but it is seldom experienced, we 


• Bishop Jeremy Taylor. 
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think, by their most diligent student, that they give warmth 
to the heart, or much unction to discourse. Far be it from 
us to undervalue that pulpit training, which now rightfully 
takes to Itself the character of a science. All that we contend 
for is, simply, that the aspirant to ministerial success will find 
a readier way to it in the study of the “ life and labours ” of 
those who may have arisen to this loftiest of human eleva¬ 
tions, than in any abstract attention to unmoving theoretical 
books. These books, at the same time, have done good ser¬ 
vice in effecting successive improvements in the advancing 
science of pulpit oratory. 

In the early days of the Gospel, its preachers did not follow 
the rules of art. They had, for the most part, more unerring 
guides to the minds and hearts of men. But, in later times, 
attention to systematic discourse increased or diminished, 
as learning progressed or receded. During a still later period, 
when the torch of knowledge was well nigh lost sight of in 
the thick mists of superstition, and the shade of the surplice 
veiled from men’s eyes the clear free light of heaven, the 
pulpit stood, like the temple of Belus, hid amid a vast mass 
of predicted ruins. 

After the light of the Beformation had for some time 
broke in upon the earth, and the Beformers had more or less 
succeeded in re-rearing the church of God upon her olden 
primitive foundations, a renewed and larger measure of atten¬ 
tion was directed towards preaching in its theoretic depart¬ 
ment. The treatises which were now thrown upon this field 
of inquiry were almost, if not altogether, suited to their own 
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times* A similar observation applies, of course, to the 
labours of Bishop Wilkins in this corner of the Master’s 
vineyard, and perhaps a more favourable one could not be 
made to the wisdom and piety of our ancestors. 

The standard of preaching thus continued to assume 
a higher position in the mind and being of the ministry 
of the church, till, within above a century and a-half back, the 
Continent of Europe presented what has been called the 
Augustan age of Christian preaching. It was at this 
period that the ministry of the French Protestant divine, 
M. Claude, gave additional' impulse to the study of pulpit 
composition. His posthumous essay on this subject helped 
to fan the worthy flame. It is said that, in consequence, 
the pulpit of Britain soon after emitted livelier sparks. 
The sermons of the Scotch divine, Mr. Blair, which long 
ranked amongst the foremost in these countries, appear to 
have been founded upon the rules laid down by this French¬ 
man. Certain it is, that Mr. Simeon, of Cambridge, pub¬ 
lished two dozen, all but two, of large skeleton volumes, 
having in view the express design of establishing the Clau- 
dean system. Whatever amount of success may have at¬ 
tended this Herculean enterprise in after years, Mr. Simeon, 
as a sermonizing guide, has now almost ceased to be em¬ 
ployed ; and though the essay of his great master still exerts a 
directing influence, it is both limited and small. 

Nor is this to bo wondered at. Claude himself could not 
transmit to posterity his own pnlpit through the press. 
Much less was Simeon capable of founding and perpetuating 
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a race of preachers, like to those who floarished in the age 
alluded to, from any elaborated development of Olaudean 
principles. In both the essay of the one and the skeleton 
sermons of the other, the spirit whioh they sought to embody 
was necessarily absent. That spirit, in the Protestant Churchy 
dwelt in Superville, Claude, and Saurin; and, in the Church 
of Pome, in Massillon, Bossuet, and Bourdalone. These men 
—one and all, together with their noble contemporaries and 
compeers in the ministry—laboured fearlessly and amply in 
the mines of Grecian and Roman literature for gems where¬ 
with to decorate their Redeemer’s brow. They listened in 
rapturous amazement to the mighty peals of eloquence which 
ever and anon came rolling upon their ears—now from the 
Grecian and now from the Roman—and they asked them¬ 
selves, “ Why may not we be in the pulpit what our fathers 
were in the senate and on the platform ?” They said, “ Have 
not we the promise of the Spirit to help our infirmities when 
we utter the mind of God ?” They thus reasoned, and it was 
speedily manifested that an apostolic spirit still rested upon 
the church. 

England—^proverbially slow—presented, at this time, in 
her pulpits, but few specimens of that persuasive style and 
moving eloquence which shed a brilliancy around the con* 
tinental preachers. Why she seemed so far to lag behind 
may be further partially accounted for owing to the peculiar 
circumstances of the nation, as, also, the requirements of the 
church. It must be allowed, moreover, that the religious 
tastes of the people verged strongly towards the preaching 
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which sways the judgment^ if they did not directly turn 
against that which affects the heart. At all events, the driest 
were in general use if not had in requisition. 
These were afterwards modified into the style of 

preaching. And we may, in charity, believe~if not sa&ly 
affirm-—conduced to the laying down of that solid foundation 
of sound theological doctrine which has rendered the mi¬ 
nistry of the British people a praise in all the churches. 

While, therefore, we cannot but express a regret that more 
of the continental style of preaching did not find an earlier 
introduction into the pulpit of these countries, we are consi¬ 
derably relieved from the feeling, in that, had it been so im¬ 
ported, it may have lost much of that respect and efiective- 
ness which it so amply secured for itself in the land of Us 
birth. Native agency seems to secure a welcome not com¬ 
monly extended to an immigrant ministry. Corroborative 
instances of this are very familiar, whilst tho reasons for the 

fact seem both just and satisfactory. 

There was, however, about the foreign mode of sermon¬ 
izing an evangelistic spirit cmd tendencyt suited to all classes 
aT >H all climes ; and had it presented a fiiller, and, perhaps, a 
better degree of orthodox doctrine, we might speak of it with 
unqualified approbation. 

A similar remark, on the other hand, appUes, for the 
most part, to the former orthodoxy of the British school, the 
limitation being any absence of the evangelistic element. 

We hope, therefore, for a perpetuation of the older French 
evangelism, and the good old English theology. Their com- 
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bination is essential to lasting competition. Orthodoxy 
alone will not do. An orthodox sermon may not be an ev^an- 
gelical sermon ; and, wanting the latter element, it cannot be 
a successful sermon. To preach eyangelically, and, there¬ 
fore, successfully, is to preach in the purpose, spirit, and ten¬ 
dency of the Gk>spel—to be animated and guided by the 
one benevolent intent of restoring the wanderer and the 
lost to the fold of the Redeemer’s mediatorshfp, by the 
Spirit’s application of the Redeemer’s blood. 

This, and this only, appears to be the nature of evange¬ 
lical discourse. Hence, though the sermons of Bishop 
Hor sley are commonly regarded as amongst some of the 
loftiest monuments which have been reared to perpetuate 
the honour of orthodoxy, few speak of them as evange¬ 
listic expositions of Divine truth ; whereas, the disconrses of 
Baxter, and others of his school, on any of the ordinary 
duties of life, are esteemed by all as pre-eminently evangelical. 

W e have been chiefly induced to offer the foregoing re¬ 
marks from a belief of their extensive development in the 
ministerial life of the sulgect of these memoirs, and the in¬ 
evitable benefits which the record of the “ life and labours” 
of such a man is fitted to bestow upon his followers. 

It is but necessary to allude here to either of these points. 
Our intelligent author, as far as we have been enabled to 
judge, has placed any additional ** observations ” beyond the 
propriety of a prefatory notice.* 

* The Memoir is but imperfectly known to us from a rehearsal 
of (‘he manuscript. 
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With a melancholy pleasure would we only remind our¬ 
selves of some of those splendid triumphs that graced the 
pulpits which Mr« Wilson lived, and, upon the testimony of his 
biographer, we may add, died also to adorn. To whatever 
great extent the combined forces of a personal attractiveness 
of manner, and a perpetual motion in the pastoral sphere, 
aided him in now creating and now re-creating bulky 
congregations from the dust and from death, there was, be¬ 
sides, a something in him and about him, as a public actor, 
without which these changes could not have been effected. 
That something is unquestionably to be traced to those 
menial endowments, and those evangelical, and catholic, and 
animating sentiments which, when accompanied with a 
personal devotedness to the cause of goodness, together with 
an effective elocution, are always sure to enlarge, sooner or 
later, the sphere of individual usefulness. Said we not well, 
therefore, that there is more of benefit to the minister of 
Christ from an attentive study of memoric writings, than 
from the closest application to theoretic books. In the 
former, we discover, for our imitation, man—in the latter, 
ideas only. 

Designedly enclosing this paper within the limits indi¬ 
cated by 'its name, we have only to request the additional 
indulgence of the reader to the part undertaken by the 
editor. The reasons are—1. The completion of a task 
which others were unwilling to undertake, and some unable 
to execute. 2. This primary discouragement was not in 
any way removed, owing to the professional position of our 
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worthy friend. Daily occupied with the business of an ex¬ 
tensive medical practice, he stands exempted from many of 
those obligations which justly lie upon every line in the 
publications of our city literati, who pass away their 
secluded hours, barricaded around with all sorts of human 
learning. 3. As is referred to elsewhere, the subject of 
the memoir appeared to be a still more formidable undertak¬ 
ing, from the qualities with which it is essentially invested. 
The reader will not fail to perceive that there were in Mr. 
Wilson’s person and character attractions which it is hardly 
possible to consign to paper. At the same time it will be, I 
think, found that Doctor Hastings has not failed to bring 
out the true spirit of his subject and—what, with some is of 
not inferior importance—in the strict spirit of truth. He is, 
it is true, ever intent upon covering the grave of his spiri¬ 
tual benefactor with garlands of goodness, but these we have 
thought are not designed to convert the shroud into the purple 
robe of all righteousness. He enters within the house of 
death, but not for the purpose of turning it into a temple 
of perfection, where all that is bad in the human species is 
saddenly changed into absolute good. For ourselves, we 
can discover, in the spirit of grief for departed worth, even 
in the moments of its exaggerated distresses, no unlovely 
form. 

With these sentiments, we now commit the present 
volume to the generous sympathies of a Christian ministry 
and a Christian people. If the friends of its lamented sub¬ 
ject have not contributed to throw a pleasing radiance around 
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his tomb, Christianity has hindered them from surrounding 
it with gloom. Placed beyond the evil influences of all that 
is terrestrial, Josias Wilson lifts up his head among the ce¬ 
lestial throng ; and the soul which, in the labouring impulses 
of an active spiritualism, could not find sweep enough for 
its capacities and desires here, is at length at rest through 
the satisfactions of Heaven. 
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MEMOIR 


OF 

THE REV. JOSIAS WILSON, 


CHAPTER I. 

FROM lllH IJIRTII TO HIS SETTLEMENT AS ASSISTANT TO THE REV. 

MR. UENRT, OF TASSAOH, IN 1821. 

a 

An eminent writer lias remarked, and perhaps 
truly, that there is not any man, however confined 
his capacity and sphere of action, a faithful narra¬ 
tion of whoso life would not furnish lessons of use¬ 
ful instruction ; as, if it disclosed nothing new in 
human nature, it might, at least, serve to illustrate 
and confirm what is already known. The study 
of the biography of good men, and especially emi¬ 
nent Christians, is of all human subjects the most 
profitable and interesting. It may justly be com¬ 
pared to a mirror, wherein we see clearly reflected 
the representation of the person of whom we read ; 
and, by keeping the eye flxed upon it, we become ac¬ 
quainted with the different principles and emotions 
which actuated and governed all his actions. Nor 
is this its only use. It also tends to arouse within 
our bosoms a desire to emulate the life of him of 

A 
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whom it speaks, and enables us to draw lessons of 
wisdom from its perusal. For instance, in reading 
of the philanthropist, whose object was the amelio¬ 
ration of suflFering humanity—of a Howard or a 
Wilberforce—we look upon ourselves as dwarfs in 
comparison with these giants of general benevo¬ 
lence ; and we feel an inward horror seize our very 
souls when we draw a comparison, and contemplate 
how much of our lives has passed away, amid 
golden opportunities of doing good, and yet how 
little of that period has been devoted to smooth 
the rugged path which thousands of our fellow- 
mortals are doomed to tread, or administer one 
cup of consolation to the downcast in spirit, or 
bestow one smile of favour, or look of sympathy, 
upon the forlorn, the destitute, and the oppressed. 

Some men, by perusing a narrative of the all 
but superhuman exploits of the warrior, have felt 
a spirit of emulation prompting them to the per¬ 
formance of similar heroic actions, while others 
have been horrified at the recital of such sangui¬ 
nary deeds. 

If, therefore, tho noble, godlike, and self-denying 
transactions of the philanthropist have such power¬ 
ful influences, and cause such irresistible feelings 
of sympathy and general kindness to swell within 
our souls, and if the narration of the demon deeds 
of tho warrior either tend to arouse within us 
those Cainite propensities of our nature, or soften 
our sensitive feelings to the resemblance of his who 
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said, that “ to gain the whole world he would not 
shed one drop of blood” shall the pe^rusal of the 
life of him whose only object was to persuade sin¬ 
ners “ to embrace Jesus Christ as freely offered in 
the Gospel”—whose whole life was devoted and 
consecrated to the glorious work of reconciling the 
apostate children of Adam to their offended Father, 
through our great Intercessor and Redeemer, “the 
Lamb that was slain from the foundation of the 
world”—make no impression upon us? Forbid that 
ever our bosoms should be the receptacles of such 
ungenerous and callous hearts ! Rather let them 
resemble the wax, when under the influence of 
heat, in readily receiving and retaining a faithful 
representation of the desired impression. 

This much premised, we shall now proceed to 
the consideration of our subject, namely, the life 
and labours of the Rev. Josias Wilson. His father 
was an extensive farmer in Aughnamulleii, near 
Ballybay, County Monaghan, Ireland, lie was 
highly respected by all classes, and was distin¬ 
guished for his piety and simplicity of character. 
In religious profession he was a Presbyterian, for¬ 
merly in connexion with the Synod of Ulster, but 
latterly joined to a church of the Burgher class, 
on account of its being near his residence. In 
this church he occupied quite a leading position. 
He was married in the year 1772 ; and, as the 
fruits of this union, had a large family, consisting 
of seven sons and six daughters. He lived to the 
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patriarchal age of ninety-four years. His death 
occurred on the 22d July, 1841. 

His son, Josias, was born in February, 1800, 
and at an early age ho was sot apart for the minis¬ 
try. He commenced his education at a school in 
the neighbourhood. Tho teacher was a poor man 
and a Roman Catholic, and the instructions which 
he was capable of imparting appear to have been 
of a meagre nature. They consisted in merely 
giving his pupils a rudimentary knowledge of the 
English language. The manner in which this was 
accomplished was as follows :—In the academy of 
this modern pseudo-representative of Plato were 
to bo found the children of Episcopalians, Roman 
Catholics, Presbyterians, &c., whose parents re- 
(jnired that their children should be taught in their 
respective Bibles, i. e., Protestants in their Bible, 
and Roman Catholics in theirs—a demand which 
this son of tho rod readily complied with. In those 
days the want of good schools was much felt in 
Ireland by the middle and lower classes ; but of 
late years this has been greatly remedied, in tho 
establishment of the National System, and even 
private seminaries have become prevalent, so that 
a youth has little difficulty now in gaining a good 
preparatory education previous to his commencing 
the studies of any of the professions. Mr. Wilson, 
after having spent a few of his youthful years under 
the care of this humble individual, and having ar¬ 
rived at an age which enabled him to ride and 
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manage a pony, was sent to Ballybay, a town two 
miles from his father’s residence, and placed under 
the tuition of a young gentleman, a student who 
was studying for the ministry in connexion with 
the Covenanters. He remained with this teacher 
for some time, and afterwards received instructions 
from the Rev. Mr. Moffat, of the Irish Established 
Church in Monaghan. 

To show that he must have been an attentive 
and diligent pupil, it will be sufficient to state, 
that, at the age of thirtoon years, he had acquired 
all the education which was necessary for receiving 
his certificate from the Presbytery, and at the 
above age was examined by that body, and found 
perfectly qualified to enter college to study for the 
ministry. 

We shall now consider the spiritual instruction 
which ho received during this period. The wisest 
of men has said—“ Train up a child in the way he 
should go, and when ho is old he will not depart 
from it.” These words were verified in the life of 
Mr. Wilson. Ho was blessed, in an eminent de¬ 
gree, by having a godly father and pious mother, 
who anxiously and solicitously watched over and 
prayed for their offspring. They know that tlie 
immortal soul of man was an exotic plant, and 
that its present earthly soil was ill calculated to 
favour its heavenly growth, and that whilst here 
it was also exposed to the rude blasts of this chil¬ 
ling atmosphere, which often nip in the bud its 
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most beautiful shoots. Hence all their care and 
watchfulness over this tender plant, in order that 
the dews of heaven might copiously distil upon it, 
and render it fit for transplantation into the gar¬ 
den of God. As a means towards the accomplish¬ 
ing of this, the family altar was set up, and the 
sacrifices of penitent and grateful hearts were re¬ 
gularly placed upon it both night and morning. In 
picturing to our minds this beautiful scene, upon 
which, methinks, even angels delight to gaze, es¬ 
pecially of a Sabbath morning, when all Nature is 
at rest, man, worn out by the toils and exertions 
of tlie previous week, seeks a respite from all his 
worldly cares—calls his family around him—and 
with deep solemnity reads a portion of God’s holy 
Word, and offers up a fervent prayer to his hea¬ 
venly Father that the exercises of that holy day 
might be blessed to them. 

A friend, who had witnessed the solemnities of 
a Sabbath morning in Mr. Wilson’s father’s, thus 
writes :—“ The good old man made a point of get¬ 
ting up early on Sabbath morning—devoted it to 
studying the Word of God—the children were then 
assembled around the family altar, when the sacri¬ 
fice of praise and prayer were offered up to their 
heavenly Father.” Mr. Wilson’s father had his 
memory richly stored with Bible texts, and few 
liad greater liberty in using them in prayer. The 
subject of this memoir inherited this gift from his 
father ; and we know that many of our readers. 
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who were privileged to hear him from the pulpit, 
or in their private dwellings, will never forget the 
solemnity and unction with which he engaged in 
prayer, under the teaching of the Holy Spirit. 

But we are not to suppose that this household 
worship only occurred on a Sabbath morning ; for 
such a specimen of godly devotion was to be seen, 
every morning and evening, in Mr. Thomas Wilson’s 
house, the year round. Although family worship 
was thus rigidly observed, the head of the house¬ 
hold did not rest satisfied with this only, for both he 
and Mrs. Wilson devoted a great portion of their 
leisure hours to questioning and examining the 
members of their family in the Shorter Catechism 
and Scriptures. In a family whore the exercise 
of such piety hold so conspicuous and prominent a 
place, we cannot but conclude that the seeds of 
godliness, thus early planted in the warm and 
youthful bosom, would eventually spring up and 
continue to abound. It was in such a genial and 
Christian soil that the subject of those memorials 
was brought up. Impressions wore then made 
upon his young and vigorous mind which were 
never effaced by the rolling years of time. Often, 
both in his public and private ministry, we have 
heard him allude to those paternal graces with 
vehement emotions of filial love and remembrance. 
When he mentioned the care and anxiety which 
his mother bestowed upon him in his childish and 
boyish days, to fix in his mind right principles of 
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religion, he appeared quite in ecstacies. He would 
say—“ The old woman would call me to her knees, 
and would then stroke my head and say, now, Jo- 
sias, ‘ to be a great man you must be a good man,' 
She would then ask me to repeat the hymn which 
she taught me, or hear me say my Scripture lesson, 
or answer a question which she would ask me out 
of the Catechism, and if I satisfactorily accom¬ 
plished my task, she would bestow upon me a look 
of maternal delight which amply repaid me, and 
to this day it vividly remains upon my mind.^’ The 
following somewhat strange and remarkable inci¬ 
dent in the life of Mr. Wilson will show that these 
instructions were not lost upon him, but, on the 
contrary, wore imbibed and permanently fixed in 
his mind. When only in his teens he happened to 
attend a sermon, we believe in Newry, which was 
preached by an Episcopalian clergyman against 
the errors of Popery. A Roman Catholic stood up 
and opposed the arguments of the clergyman, who, 
being totally unprepared for this opposition, could 
not meet the objections which the layman ad¬ 
vanced. At this critical juncture a lad’s voice 
was heard, requesting permission to answer the 
Roman Catholic, which was cheerfully granted. 
The youth then stood up and completely rebutted 
all the arguments of his opponent—and this youth 
was Mr. Josias Wilson, Many of the people in 
the neighbourhood where this occurred remember 
the circumstance to this day. From this circum- 
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stance parents ought to take encouragement, and 
spare no pains in instilling into the virgin mind of 
their offspring the principles of the Protestant re¬ 
ligion as taught in the Holy Scriptures, in contra¬ 
distinction to the legends and dogmas of canonised 
mortals. 

We now come to a very important period in the 
life of Mr. Wilson—namely, his entering college. 
To those only who have taken such a step can we 
appeal to fully understand the feelings which must 
have occupied his generous bosom at this period. 
Translated from the genial influence of maternal 
love, and from the paternal surveillance of a God- 
loving father, into a strange clime, to undergo all 
the monotonous drudgery of a collegiate life, and 
to be exposed to all its attendant and numerous 
evils, is a change no less great than to bo feared. 
We are sorry that we cannot lay our hands upon 
any of his letters written at this period, as wo are 
convinced that they would contain the record of 
many sentiments, which must then have occupied his 
young breast on this very subject. Lacking this in¬ 
formation, we must at once state, that, in the ses¬ 
sion of 1814 and 1815, we find him in Glasgow Col¬ 
lege, commencing his studies for the ministry. At 
present there is little known of the manner in 
which he got through this session. It does not 
appear that he distinguished himself in any of the 
classes. He regularly attended them ; and, on the 
whole, was a diligent student. Both at school and 
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college he was a universal favourite with all his 
fellow-students, owing to the buoyancy of his 
spirits, and the loving and kind nature of his dis¬ 
position. After the college session was over we find 
him at home, in the following summer, busily en¬ 
gaged in transcribing some notes which he took at 
college, and studying “ Locke on the Conduct of 
the Understanding.” The following session of 1815 
and 1810 he entered the Royal Belfast Institution, 
and during this period devoted a great deal of his 
time and attention to the study of elocution, under 
the tuition of the justly celebrated James Sheridan 
Knowles. 

In this elegant department of literature, so re¬ 
quisite for pulpit oratory, he attained great cele¬ 
brity, and was entered as one of the competitors 
for the annual prize in this class. At the end of 
the session the competitors read and recite several 
pieces of prose and verse, in the Common Hall of 
the Institution, before a largo assemblage of pro¬ 
fessors, managers, students, &c., and, at the con¬ 
clusion, the prize is publicly awarded to the most 
efl&cient student. At the end of this session, Mr. 
Wilson was adjudged the most competent elocu¬ 
tionist, and received the prize, which consisted of 
a silver medal. We must also mention, that the 
Professor of Elocution, at the termination of his 
class, awards prizes to those students whom he 
considers most proficient; and here, in the same 
session, Mr. Wilson received the first premium. 
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which consisted of Blair’s Lectures,” in four vo¬ 
lumes. The following is the testimonial which he 
received from Mr. Knowles on this occasion :— 

“ Josias Wilson was publicly examined in reading and reci¬ 
tation, and received the first premium. Ilis conduct through¬ 
out the session has been exemplary. 

“ J, S. Knowles.” 

A gentleman of Mr. Wilson’s acquaintance, 
speaking of his appearance and manner in the 
Hall of the Institution on the evening of the occa¬ 
sion above mentioned, says, “ Mr. Wilson entered 
into the feelings and spirit of the characters which 
he recited. His emotions and passions were ex¬ 
pressed in his graceful action, and in every feature 
of his fair and sweet countenance. His voice thril¬ 
led through the hearts of the large and learned 
assembly, and many a big tear rolled down the 
cheeks of oven the gray-headed, till, ashamed of the 
effect produced by the oratory of a little boy, they 
covered their faces, and hold down their heads. 
No practised tragedian could have excited more 
intense and visible emotion under the same cir¬ 
cumstances.” In Mr. Wilson confuting the Roman 
Catholic, when a mere youth, wo see the first proof 
of the inherent powers within him, and in this lat¬ 
ter display of oratory we clearly see the germ of 
his future popularity budding out. 

Wliether it be true, or not, that Irishmen are 
possessed of the faculty of eloquence, in an emi¬ 
nent degree, we will not stop to consider. Cer- 
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tain, however, it is, that it is a verj uncommon thing 
to find a youth, only fifteen years of age, as Mr. 
Wilson then was, able to draw tears from gray- 
headed men, by merely reading or reciting a piece 
of prose or verso, which probably had been familiar 
to them all their lives. We are not aware that he 
distinguished himself during his collegiate curri¬ 
culum in any of the other classes. His essays on 
divinity passed without attracting much attention, 
or receiving much criticism. Dr. Young, Professor 
of Moral Philosophy, under whom Mr. Wilson 
studied this branch, gave him a very good certifi¬ 
cate, as to his progress, attention, and general 
conduct in the class. On the whole, he appears to 
have been a diligent student, as all his tickets tes¬ 
tify. In the summer vacation he was particularly 
assiduous, and wrote essays on different and many 
subjects, especially on ethics, or moral philosophy. 
His conduct and character in after life exhibited 
just an epitome of this science, as “love to God,” 
and its natural offspring, “ Do unto others as you 
would have others do unto you,” wore the centres 
from which all his other qualities originated, and 
around which they radiated. 

During the last year or two of his collegiate 
studies he began to see and feel the nature and 
deep responsibility of his calling, and it was no¬ 
ticed by his fellow-students that a complete change 
had taken place in his character and demeanour. 
Formerly he used to be rather thoughtless, frolic- 
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some, and giddjr, but now these were exchanged 
for the steady, sober, and thoughtful student. At 
this time he had the pleasure and happiness to 
become acquainted with a Mr. M‘Dougall, a stu¬ 
dent for the ministry, who was very pious, and 
whose conversation always bore upon the nature 
of the sacred office to which ho aspired. This 
student’s conduct and general deportment made a 
deep and abiding impression upon Mr. Wilson’s 
mind. There is, indeed, no subject more serious, 
or of greater moment, for a young man to consider 
and examine carefully, than with whom he ought 
to associate or familiarise himself, on entering col¬ 
lege, or even on stepping into life in any business. 
How often does it occur that young men of pious 
dispositions, who have received a good moral and 
religious education, and been trained up from 
childhood in the golden precepts of the Gospel un¬ 
der their parents’ roof, on entering college, become 
acquainted with students of quite a different cha¬ 
racter, and, by so doing, all their former serious 
impressions become gradually blunted, and “ those 
things which they counted dear unto them” are 
readily sacrificed for the momentary gratification 
of some sinful pleasure. On the other hand, we 
must confess that many an inconsiderate youth has 
been reclaimed by coming in contact with a religi¬ 
ous and pious person ; but the exception only holds 
good. Sin is over more natural and congenial to 
the youthful bosom than piety, and where we find 
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one young man possessed of moral courage to re¬ 
sist its enticing allurements, we find scores who 
are its complete devotees. The sinful propensities 
of youth require no great incentive to action ; they 
are scarcely, if ever, in a dormant state ; at all 
events, the least touch will arouse them—a word, 
a look, and lo ! their evil passions are excited. 
Hence, parents possessed of religious children, and 
who have spent many anxious months and years in 
training them up in the nurture and admonition 
of the Lord,” ought particularly to attend to the 
sort of associates with whom their children are 
likely to come into company, on leaving their 
homes, or on entering the world for themselves. 
For want of acting up to this salutary precept, 
thousands of young men, who promised well, and 
who, for a time, gave hopes that their parents’ 
care and instructions would not be lost, have been 
wrecked and ruined in the giddy whirlpool of 
youthful follies. Mr. Wilson finished his education 
at college in the year 1819, and in the following 
year was licensed to preach the Gospel, by the 
Monaghan Presbytery, in Ballybay. 

He very soon became popular, and had two calls 
given him almost simultaneously by two congre¬ 
gations. The first call was from the churcli of 
Tassagh, County Armagh ; the second was from 
Cootehill, in County of Monaghan. The Presby¬ 
tery decided that Mr. Wilson should accept the 
former, which he did. Hero he was to be as- 
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sistant to tho Rev. Mr. Heurj, whom the Pres¬ 
bytery had superannuated, and his salary was only 
£50 per annum, but, if he succeeded Mr. Henry, 
he was then to have the Megium DQuum, which 
was £75 a year. In the year 1821 he was or¬ 
dained by the Rev. James Thompson, and settled 
himself in this locality, whicli was the first sphere 
of his ministerial labours, and as the stipend was 
considered by his father to be far too little for his 
son to live comfortably upon, and maintain a re¬ 
spectable appearance, ho advised him to take a 
small farm, of about twenty acres, as a means of 
procuring him an additional inr oine. Mr. Wilson 
accordingly entered upon a little farm, and com¬ 
menced to labour in right good earnest, both in 
the vineyard of God and in tilling tho soil. 
The latter was an occupation which he detested. 
He considered it totally incompatible with the 
Christian ministry, and entertained tho idea, that 

"A fanning parson makes a pseudo priest.*' 

In after-life ho devoted a great deal of his at¬ 
tention to this subject, and did all in his power to 
prevent ministers having any secular employment. 
He oven carried his opposition to this subject into 
the Synod, and wrote to a great number of eminent 
ministers, requesting them to tender him their 
opinion, upon clergymen being engaged in secular 
affairs.* 


• See Appendix. 
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On account of his warm advocacy of this sub¬ 
ject, he had to contend with a great deal of oppo¬ 
sition from numbers of his brethren in the minis¬ 
try ; but, in endeavouring to free the ministry 
from all earthly trammels, he considered that he 
was only doing his duty, anSj therefore, he bore 
all this wrath with Christian resignation, and con¬ 
tinued to the day of his death to exemplify in his 
conduct what ho so urgently advocated. But a 
question here will naturally present itself, namely, 
Why did ho commence the world in the double 
capacity of minister and farmer ? The answer 
has already been given. However, it does not 
appear {lijft farming was a profitable employment 
to him, or that it added anything to his income, 
although he commenced it with his usual buoyancy 
of spirits and determined perseverance—quite the 
contrary. There was no standing, still with him, 
and, consequently, on entering upon the farm, he 
directly began to remodel the cabin on the farm, 
with the intention of making it a comfortable cot¬ 
tage. He says, “ I spent a great deal of money in 
transforming a cabin into a cottage. I had la¬ 
bourers employed—heavy costs and small returns. 
I was glad to get out of Tassagh to be rid of the 
farming business.” As illustrative of his liberal 
mind, we will here relate an anecdote, which oc¬ 
curred during his farming days at Tassagh. Mr. 
Henry found him, one day, in the field busily oc¬ 
cupied in sowing.oats, and he told him that he 
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was scattering dpuble the quantity of seed neces¬ 
sary. Mr. Wilson replied, that the promise was. 
that “ho who sowed sparingly should also reap 
sparingly, and he that sowed plentifully should 
also reap plentifully.” A friend of Mr. Wilson’s 
makes the following remark upon this anecdote : 
“ It is,” says he, “ illustrative of his spiritual hus¬ 
bandry, in which he sowed plentifully the seed of 
the Word, and, I trust, now reaps a rich reward.” 
He only remained in Tassagh about nine months. 
His ministerial labours wore highly valued by his 
hearers, and to this day several people in that lo- 
'cality remember his cordial visits, his unaffected 
conduct, and winning disposition. An ol?l woman, 
still living in tlie neighbourhood, says, that slio 
well recollects Mr. Wilson occasionally walking 
over the hill, on a cold frosty day, and coming 
into her house, rubbing his hands, and asking her 
“ if she was making broth to-day ?” and, after hav¬ 
ing partaken of a bowlful, directly returning home 
again to his studios or other employment—thus 
early cultivating that reciprocal relationship be¬ 
tween pastor and people which he so highly prized, 
and during his life warmly practised. 

The attachment of the Tassagh people to their 
young pastor must have been great, as we find, 
that after he had left them and had gone to 
Drogheda, numbers of them went to hoar him, on 
a sacramental Sabbath, the distance being nearly 
fifty English miles ! 


n 
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CALL TO DBOOHEDA, AND HIS LABOURS THERE, UNTIL HIS 
DEGQINO MISSION TO ENGLAND, IN 1827. 


We now come to his removal from Tassagh to 
Drogheda. This latter place is a seaport, and the 
county town of Louth. It contains a population 
of 17,300, principally Roman Catholics. Here 
the Irish Home Mission had established a preach¬ 
ing station, and Mr. Wilson was appointed to 
preach there for four consecutive Sabbaths.— 
Ilis preaching and manners, even for that short 
period, wore so highly esteemed and so generally 
valued by the few among whom he laboured, that 
they made up their minds to give him a call to 
become their pastor ; and so urgent was the desire 
for him to come to Drogheda, that numbers who 
were not Presbyterians, nor in connexion with the 
then infant church, signed the call. The Presby¬ 
tery having entertained and sanctioned it, Mr. Wil¬ 
son signified his acceptance; and, in the month of 
August, 1822, he left Tassagh for Drogheda. The 
entering upon this new field of labour was a bold 
undertaking on the part of Mr. Wilson, as it re¬ 
quired a courage no less heroic than determined, 
to grapple with, and surmount, all the difficulties 
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which presented themselves to the Presbyterian 
cause in this Popish town. The number of those 
who were attached to Presbyterianism there was 
about fifteen. They had neither church nor chapel: 
and their place of meeting for public worship was 
in a private house, which they emphatically deno¬ 
minated the ** Upper Room.” The salary which 
they promised to give him was only £20 per an¬ 
num ! “and the Home Mission held out a promise 
of ^G60 additional; but no reliance whatever was 
to be placed upon this, as their funds were very 
low, owing to the groat demands which were made 
upon them. But however chilling and unprepos¬ 
sessing all these, and several other circumstances, 
rendered the field in Droglieda, Mr. Wilson’s buoy¬ 
ant soul floated him gallantly above them. By 
this time ho had become sick of farming, and, in 
Drogheda, he saw a large population, living in a 
hot-bed of Popery, and steeped in ignorance, and 
he magnanimously resolved, in a truly apostolic 
spirit, to go on his Master’s errand, to unfurl the 
blue banner of the covenant, and plant it upon 
these old and strong ramparts of Popery. 

Here he commenced, in right good earnest, that 
system of pastoral visitations, which formed so im¬ 
portant a part in his ministerial life. In every 
house which ho entered he made it an invariable 
rule to pray with the family before he left. His 
preaching, even at this early period, was charac¬ 
terised for conscience-probing appeals and deep 
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fervour in deliverj. One of his hearers, at this 
epoch in his life, in speaking of his first appearance 
and character in Drogheda, says, “ the youthful- 
ncss of his appearance, tlie beauty of his language, 
and the earnestness of his manner, attracted great 
attention and interest, which, I think, increased 
each successive Sabbath. In private he left an 
equally favourable impression. I well remember 
the sensation his first prayers in the family circle 
caused, and some of the expressions of these pray¬ 
ers remain in my memory to this hour.” Sufiice 
it to say, that the Lord was pleased to bless these 
means greatly, and in a short time Mr. Wilson 
was surrounded by a large and respectable congre¬ 
gation. 

About a year after he came to Drogheda he had 
occasion to visit Dublin, and was there ardently 
importuned to go to Scotland, on a deputation 
for the Tract Society, lie, at first, refused, urg¬ 
ing, in extenuation, the claims of his own infant 
church upon his services ; but ho afterwards con¬ 
sented, though reluctantly. This step, thus reluc¬ 
tantly begun, was fraught with gracious conse¬ 
quences, which eternity itself will only fully unfold, 
as it was during this visit that he became ac¬ 
quainted with Miss Mary Carlile, daughter to 
James Carlile, Esq., of Paisley. Mr. Carlile was 
a merchant, highly respected for his deep integrity 
of conduct, sterling virtues, and exemplary life of 
j)ioty, general benevolence, and catholicity of dis- 
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position. He was a devoted and warm friend to 
every society which had the advancement of the 
Ucdeemer’s kingdom for its aim. London Mis¬ 
sionary Society, Baptist and Moravian Societies, 
received his cordial pecuniary assistance, and his 
house was a home to all the deputations of those 
various Societies when in Scotland. He was a 
Presbyterian, an elder, and leading man in the 
Middle Church, in Paisley. Twice he held the 
office of Provost, or chief magistrate (which ranks 
with our Mayor). 

The deputation, in which Mr. Wilson formed a 
part, was remaining in Mr. Carlilo’s during its 
visit to Paisley, and in Mary, the daughter of this 
exemplary Christian, in the providence of God, 
Mr. Wilson saw the future partner of his joys and 
sorrows. A mutual attachment took place, and 
they were married on tlie 25th Dec., 1823. Now, 
Mr. Wilson was a real Irishman, in the full ac¬ 
ceptation of the term—generous, perhaps to a 
fault, the exuberance of his spirits prompted him 
to commence several tilings without first duly re¬ 
flecting upon them. He was, indeed, like most of 
the sensitive sons of Erin, the child of impulse. 
These qualities, however estimable, without a cau¬ 
tious regard to their exercise, will lead to excess ; 
and very seldom do wo find that an individual, in 
whom they are largely developed, is possessed of that 
counteracting degree of cautiousness, so justly re¬ 
quisite to produce that equilibrium of thought 
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which is necessarj in all our actions, whether spi¬ 
ritual or temporal. In Mrs. Wilson he found, in 
an eminent degree, this essential quality, A friend 
of Mrs. Wilson, speaking of her, says, “ Mrs. Wil¬ 
son was not only a religious person, but calculating, 
steady, and economical ; qualities in which Mr. 
Wilson was deficient more than any other.’’ It 
was, therefore, certainly a providential arrange¬ 
ment, that Mr. Wilson should meet with a partner 
in life whose salutary admonitions would lead 
liim, in his enthusiastic moments, to due reflec¬ 
tion. The power that wives exercise over their hus¬ 
bands’ actions is proverbial; and, next to the bless¬ 
ing of godliness, is the divine gift of a religious 
wife. We also see clearly manifested another 
gracious purpose in this union, inasmuch as Mr. 
Wilson had just been called to labour in a very 
important field, and almost immediately after he is 
supplied with a most suitablo wife, to aid him in 
bearing his heavy burden, and gathering a congre¬ 
gation. After their marriage they sailed direct 
for Ireland. 

We may here remark, as it will show the attach¬ 
ment which he possessed towards his flock, and 
his unwillingness to be absent from them, that 
during his visit to Scotland, and his getting mar¬ 
ried, he was only one Sabbath out of his own 
pulpit! 

Mr. Wilson now commenced with renewed energy 
the work of tho ministry, not only in Drogheda, 
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but, like his Master, he knew no boundaries to 
hedge in the message of peace and reconciliation 
which it was his office and delight to proclaim ; 
and hence he went round about the villages teach¬ 
ing, and crying in the ears of all, “ Behold the 
Lamb of God! ” The final day of all will alone 
reveal the good which this really apostolic, bene¬ 
volent, and Christian work accomplished. Mr. 
Wilson, even in his lifetime, had the pleasure of 
witnessing fruit from the seed thus promiscuously 
scattered. 

The villages in the neighbourhood to which he 
principally itinerated, on these errands, were Na- 
van, Collon, Quociisborough, and Slano. Collon 
and Slaiie are each distant from Drogheda ten-or 
twelve miles. In Navan, several Roman Catholics 
were in the habit of attending his ministry, among 
whom was a girl who renounced the Roman Ca¬ 
tholic doctrine and became a Protestant. In her 
after-life she gave ample evidence that her conver¬ 
sion was real, and that she had passed from dark¬ 
ness to light. A few of the little band, which 
Mr. Wilson had succeeded in gathering around 
him in this place, expressed a desire for him to 
administer the sacrament of the Lord’s Supper 
to them, with which ho cheerfully complied ; and 
one who was present on this occasion, thus describes 
it, “I was present, and a more delightful meeting 
I never experienced. The number present did not 
exceed the number that sat down with our Saviour 
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in an ‘ upper room* in Jerusalem. The circum- 
tances that wc were placed in, as well as the ordi¬ 
nance itself, brought to our minds everything 
connected with the dying command of Jesus.” 
This individual was brought to Drogheda, by Mr- 
Wilson, as a Scripture-reader among the poor. 

The following letter is from a minister in the 
North of Ireland, who is now a most energetic and 
useful man. It speaks volumes. 

‘*Rosb Cottaoe, March \Zih, 1848. 

“My dear Sib, —Shortly after Mr. Wilson’s settlement in 
Drogheda he visited the neighbouring towns, with the view of 
finding out the few Presbyterians tliat were scattered among 
them, that ho might preach to them, and others, the Gospel of 
Christ. With this object, his benevolent stops wore directed 
to Balbriggan, Collon, Slane, and Navan. With this last im¬ 
portant inland town I am more intimately connected than with 
the others. As being a Scotch family, Mr, AVilson came to 
my father’s, and soon made himself known—and known, to bo 
most warmly received, and most affectionately loved. I can 
safely aflSrm, that no minister had ever such a hold on the af¬ 
fections of our family as Mr. Wilson. Ho preached in the 
Court-house, and other places, in the town. His ministrations 
brought crowds of Protestants, and some Roman Catholics, to 
hear him. His appearance, his suavity, his holy earnestness 
in prayer, and the Gospel which ho so earnestly, so eloquently, 
and so powerfully proclaimed, won the hearts of all. His 
monthly visits became intensely interesting and eminently re¬ 
freshing. 'fo this day his memory is held in most grateful re¬ 
membrance. 

It is impossible to specify all the good that may have been 
done through his instrumentality. Whether the impressions that 
were produced under his ministry, at Navan, passed away like 
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the morning cloud, or were deepened into genuine conviction 
:ind conversion, I cannot say. 

“ Having returned from Edgeworthstown school, where, in 
connexion with a pious family, I had received serious impres¬ 
sions of religion, and first felt a thirst for the knowledge of the 
truth as it is in Jesus, I was occupied at homo as a day tutor 
to several respectable families in the neighbourhood. Whilst 
so engaged, 1 felt the necessity of studying classics, which I was 
so foolish as to neglect when at school, and had made some 
progress at the time that Mr. Wilson took up Navan as a mis¬ 
sionary station. 

‘ ‘ I had no specific object in view, save what I was then 
engaged in, or obtaining a situation in some respectable mer¬ 
cantile establishment. Had not a kind over-ruling Providence 
sent Mr. Wilson my way to direct, encourage, and take me by 
the hand, I tremble to tliiuk what might have been the conse¬ 
quences. Perliaps I might have become an incumbrance to 
my parents, or have been sucked into tlic whirlpool of the 
world’s dissipation, into which, a few years afterwards, some 
of my early companions wore drawn, and were lost. 

“ I have reason to bless God while I h.ave being, that Ho 
sent such a kind, warm friend to my aid. Mr. Wilson took 
me up, and made strict inquiry into my occupation, my studies, 
and my ulterior object. It was then that ho suggested to me 
the ministry in the Presbyterian Church, and oiJcned up to my 
view the way to its attainment. 

*‘From that time Mr. Wilson took a double interest in my 
welfare. I ever found him as a father, a brother, and a friend. 
As often as I could I waited on his ministrations in Drogheda. 
His heart, liis homo, and his library, were ever open to me. 

“Yours, obediently, 

“J. Buick.” 

His indefatigable exertions in Drogheda, also, 
were abundantly blessed. The congregation in¬ 
creased so rapidly, that, in about throe years after 
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his settlement there, the number of regular mem¬ 
bers entitled him to the Regium Donum, which lie 
received in 1825 ; and it was then considered ne¬ 
cessary to have a church built for their proper 
accommodation, as tho “ Upper Room” was not 
capable of containing the numbers that flocked to 
his ministry. Ho had only seen three years and 
a-half in Drogheda when this very important object 
was speedily commenced, and a most appropriate 
site was procured in Palace Street, so called from 
Archbishop Usher’s residence being formerly hero. 
Indeed, we believe that a part of the clmrch stood 
upon what used to be tho Archbishop’s garden. A 
remarkable spirit of liberality was poured out upon 
tho congregation, towards raising the money re¬ 
quisite for such an undertaking. Humble clerks 
were known to give as much as £30 each ! The 
Corporation of Drogheda, also, acted most hand¬ 
somely. They gave £300 towards tho building 
fund, as they wished the clmrch to have a respec¬ 
table front. The first stone of this building was 
laid on Monday, the 24th April, 182G, by the 
Right Worshipful William Olivar Fairtlough, Esq., 
Mayor. Several of the members of tho Corpora¬ 
tion, and tradesmen with their flags, attended the 
ceremony. The following is extracted from the 
Drogheda Journal of that date :—“ On arriving at 
the site of the intended building, in Palace Street, 
his Worship proceeded to the place appointed for 
laying the first stone, which was surrounded by an 
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immenso assemblage of all ranks in the town. All 
necessary preliminaries being arranged, the archi¬ 
tect handed to the Rev. Josias Wilson a roll of 
parchment, which he read, and of which the fol¬ 
lowing is a copy :— 


* 182G. 

‘ 'I'lio first stone of this Preshytcrinii church, under the Asso¬ 
ciate Presbyterian Synod of Ireland, was laid on Monday, the 
24th April, in the year of our Lord Cod, 1826, being the 
seventh year of the reign of his Most Gracious Majesty George 
the Fourth, by Willi,am Olivar Fairtlough, Esq., then Mayor 
of Di’oghcda, attended by the Corporation. 

John Chesshiro, and 




Shcriifs. 


George Henry Pentland, Esqrs 
Peter Van Homrigh, Esq., Recorder. 
Rev. Josias Wilson, Minister. 

Messrs. John M'Cron and Luke Shelly, Elders. 

COMMITTKE. 

Messrs. William Rodgers, Messrs. Peter M‘Conchy, 


John M'Caul, 
Andrew liOthian, 
William Myles, 
Joseph Sharpe, 


Robt. Park, 

John Adam, 
Adam Langmuir, 
Archibald Weir. 


Mr. Austin Nieholls, Architect.’ 


“ This roll, being sealed up in a glass bottle, was 
then enclosed in a cylindrical brass box, together 
with sundry silver and copper coins of the realm, 
and tho last number of the Drogheda Journal. 
These being deposited in a stone prepared for the 
occasion, his Worship, assisted by the architect, 
then performed the ceremony of laying tho stone, 
with all its usual formalities. The Rev. Josias 
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Wilson then addressed the Mayor in nearly the 
following words. After complimonting and thank¬ 
ing the Mayor and Corporation for the very liberal 
and brotherly part which they had taken in the 
erection of the church, he proceeded :— 

‘*Mr. Mayor,—In erecting this church, I trust we shall be 
considered by none as intruders, or schismatics, or sectarians. 
We are all attached to our early habits, and our early princi¬ 
ples ; and it is natural that Presbyterians should wish to erect 
a house in which to worship the God of their fathers, in the 
simple way their fatliers worshipped Him. But our aim is not 
to change their external costume. If wo be prosclytors, our 
aim is to proselyte men from darkness to light, and from the 
family of Satan to the family of tlio llcdeomcr. Our aim is not 
.‘IS schismatics, to injure any religious body in which the re¬ 
vealed will of God is the standard of faith and duty; but to 
hasten that time when names and sects and parties shall fall, 
and when Josus Clirist shall be all in all—when all the spiritual 
seed of Israel shall be collected into one fold, under Him who 
is the Shepherd and Bishop of their souls. If by any wo 
should bo baptized with the epithet of sectarianism, we consider 
it a stigma, and fling it b.ack with indignation. I am sure I 
will be excused for saying, what is well known to you all, that 
Presbyterianism holds one of the most conspicuous niches in 
the Reformation. Wo trace it back to the day of Timothy, 
who was ordained ‘ by the laying on of the hands of the Pres¬ 
bytery.’ 

“ In all the various walks of literature, and science, and reli¬ 
gion, her sons have marched in the foremost order. This sacred 
tree of God’s planting has fixed, and spread its roots deeply in 
the Scottish nation, and has established itself in her genial soil; 
its branches have spread over England and Ireland—over Hol¬ 
land and America—over the Indies, East and West—hundreds 
in distant climes are tasting of its fruits, and reposing, with 
pleasure, under its refreshing shade. 
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“The religion we shall endeavour to propagate in this in¬ 
tended building is the religion of the Bible, and of the Bible only. 
If wo preach doctrine here, it shall for ever, I trust, be the doc¬ 
trines contained in the Articles of the Established Church of 
England, as they aro plainly Jiiid literally written, and were 
intended to be understood ; and the corresponding doctrines 
contained in the Articles of the Confession of Faith of the Es¬ 
tablished Church of Scotland. But, although our church shall 
bo an asylum for these doctrines of the Bible and the Cross ; 
yet, as man is a fallen and fallible creature, God forbid that 
we should roll the anathema against any brother who may differ 
from us in some peculiarities of sentiment and worship, while 
ho holds that Jesus is the Great God, and the only Saviour of 
guilty man. 

" With doctrine, the necessity of duty shall be combined; and 
wo shall impress on the mind, the necessity of ' denying un¬ 
godliness and worldly lusts, and living soberly, and righteously, 
and godly in the world ; that wo should do justly, love mercy, 
and walk liumbly before our God ; that wc shouhl do good 
unto all men, especially unto them who arc of tho household 
of faith.’ 

“If wo preach politics, this sh.all be the nature and the extent 
of our systiun—that wc should ‘ live in subjection to the powers 
that be,’ believing them to be appointed by Jehovah ; that we 
should implicitly ‘ render unto Cmsar tho things that .are Caesar’s, 
while wo render unto God the things that are God’s.’ And 
while, in our prayers, from this altar, we present our desires for 
tho extension of mercy to the whole human family, we shall 
also pray for ' kings and for all in authority, that wo may lead 
quiet and peaceable lives ;’ and thus, while our members arc 
taught to * fear God, ’ we shall not neglect to teach them to 
‘ honour tho king. ’ 

“Mr. Mayor,—It is for these high and holy purposes that wo 
intend to erect this house of prayer, to the honour of the 
Creator of heaven and of earth. And my earnest supplication 
is, that though our number here be comparatively small, we 
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may, under the enriching grace of God, advance "with our fellow 
Christians in every civil and religious improvement, building 
our faith and hope on Him who is the great foundation-stone 
under Ilis church on earth, till we are translated into that 
building of God, that ‘ house not made with hands, eternal in 
the heavens.’ 

“ This address was immediately followed by an 
appropriate prayer, in which the immense con¬ 
course joined with the most solemn and becoming 
decorum.” 

The building of tho church was to cost £1800 ; 
and as this was a sura far too large for tlie congre¬ 
gation to contribute, notwithstanding all their no¬ 
ble efforts and liberality, and the munificent acts, 
also, of many kind friends in and around Drogheda, 
it was, therefore, agreed that Mr. Wilson should 
go to England, and there make an appeal to the 
friends of evangelical truth, to assist their brethren 
in Drogheda, who were erecting the standard of 
the Cross in this Popish town, which contained 
five Roman Catholic chapels, two nunneries, and 
two nunnery chapels. Now, Mr. Wilson was emi¬ 
nently qualified for this undertaking. Ilis heart 
was in the work ; and his unbounded sympathy 
taught him how to strike the responsive chord in 
the bosom of his fellow-mortals. How far he suc¬ 
ceeded in this, his labours there will fully testify. 

He started off on this mission in tho beffinninsr 
of the year 1827—then only 27 years old. But 
his years did not prevent him from fully under- 
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standing the science of mendicity ; for, before he 
grasped his staff in hand, to *sot out on his travels, 
he took care, as he himself says, “ to get his case 
up,” and have it well recommended. A good be¬ 
ginning is half the battle. 

He received recommendations from the follow¬ 
ing ministers :—viz.. Rev. Messrs. Carlile, Cooper, 
Stuart, sen. and jun., and Dr. Urwick, of Dublin, 
&c. 

The following is from Lord O’Neil:— 

“ CoLLON, January lOi/t, 1827- 
Josias Wilson has been a resident in Drogheda for 
the last five years, officiating as Presbyterian minister, and 
acting as such, occasionally, in this contiguous parish, where I 
reside, Avhich has given me the power of stating, from personal 
knowledge, tho great respect and esteem in which his cha¬ 
racter is held by all ranks and people ; and I take thii oppor¬ 
tunity of saying, that I shall always take a great pleasure in 
being of any use to him. 

“O’Neil.” 


** Rev. Josias Wilson." 
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CHAPTER nr. 

ABOUHS IN ENGLAND IN THE YEAR 1827, 1828. 

Armed as above, he bids adieu to Drogheda for a 
short time ; and, on the 7th February, 1827, after 
his arrival in England, he writes home from Liver¬ 
pool, as follows ; and, judging from the tenor of 
this letter, we may conclude that no very bright 
prospects presented themselves to his mission. He 
savs :— 

, “Liverpool, RooNE'i Street, 7th Februaiif, 1827 

“My dearest M - •, ..... Till 

Monday, I may say, I could do nothing in the way of Ix'gging. 
It is a most up-hill business. It is easy to s])ocuIato and talk 
about getting hundreds ; but I wish some of the Committee 
had the practical part of the work. Hr. Stuart’s congn^gation 
being building a chapel, at present, is much against me. Yet, 
in two or three days, I have collected nearly rtiSO. As 1 do 
not expect much more here, at present, I intend (Cod willing) 
to bo off to-morrow, or early next morning, to Manchester ; 
and whether I am to remain there, before I proceed to London, 
I know not. I must be advised by Dr. Jack. On Sabbath 
last I preached for J)r. Raffles in the morning, and for Dr. 

^Stuart in the afternoon and the evening; and, though Dr. 
Stuart’s Committee will bo in debt two or three thousand 
pounds by their building, yet tlicy gave mo a grant of five 
])ouDds, whicli I did not at all expect. 1 have no doubt that 
if I return to Liverpool at any time lienee, much more may 
be collected by taking patience.” 
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His sanguiiio naturo was ill calculated to stand 
this cliilliiig trial on his first outset ; but, notwith¬ 
standing, lie presently summons up courage, and 
exclaims—“ I am determined to leave no stone 
unturned, and I will just leave the event to Pro¬ 
vidence.” lie soon left Liverpool, and we next 
find him in London. On arriving here, his first 
object was to get his case recommended by tlie 
most popular ministers of the day. lie accord- 
ingly procured the following, and had it inserted 
in the first page of his subscription book 

"Fi'ol. our duop r*o]iviction of tho iinportanco of tlie s;icivd 
objoot of tho Hov. Josi.is Wilson, wo feel authorizod, most ros-. 
pcctfully, to rocomm<‘iid tin* caso to tho piou. d hboi-.i! 
frioiuh’ of tho Gospol ami oflr.'l.ind 

‘ ‘ Si^'iiod, 

“ H. Wauou, 

“ M. Wilks, 

“ W. B. COLLYKIJ, 

“ W. On VIE, 

" R. 11. , El'UEUl), 

“ Jas. Guay.” 

The ail of tliis ‘ Modern Babylon,” and tho 
cordial reception by tliese eminent Christians, 
seem to havo completely expelled his Liverpool 
hypochondriases, and ho writes as follows •— 

“ Bow Lank, Saturday^ 3<i March, 1827. 

“ My )»jiAKEST M-, Dr. Waugh is the most araiabh* old 

gentleman I havo over met. Last Sunday 1 preached for him 
and for Mr. Broailfoot. He told mo, you know, that I eould 
not got a collection ; but, .after hearing my story and sormmi 

C 
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his people, quite contrary to his expectation, have dotormin od 
to give me a public collection before I go home. Mr. Gray is 
also preparing for his collection for me. Since I came here, I 
have only been getting ready for system.atic beggarship. 

“I have got ‘my case’ signed by many, many niinistors, and 
well recommended ; and, to forward my views, I am asked to 
preach for Rowland Hill and Matthew Wilks. I had the 
honour of speaking at the Westminster Auxiliary Bible Society; 
Lord Bexley in the chair. Lord Rocksavage and Lord Hard- 
wicke also spoke—with other great personages. This happened 
on Tuesday last; and, on Thursday, I was asked to attend a 
meeting of Woltf’s, for establishing schools in Persia. On 
both these occasions I speechified. On the latter occasion, Sir 
Thos. Baring, M.P., was chairman. These mootings, I trust, 
will be of groat use to mo. To-morrow I preach for Dr. 
Waugh, and Messrs. Gr.iy and Broadfoot; and on next Lord's 
day in the Tabernacle. Though I have not set out to the 
begging here, more than taking preparatory stops, such as T 
have referred to. yet you may tell Mr. Rodgers that, altogether, 
I could already put in his hand nearly £200 since I came to 
England. 

“ Mr. Irving has given me an apostolic commendation of my 
case ;* and says now it is my duty to look for the silver and the 

* “ To the Church and Congregation of Christian Brethren, 
over whom the Lord hath appointed me to labour and watch. 

“Dearly beloved Brethren,—I wish you all prosperity, both 
spiritual and temporal, in the Lord. Our brother, Mr. Wilson, 

I know to be a faithful and devoted minister of the Gospel, 
who gives himself devotedly to preach amongst the ignorant 
and deluded people of Ireland, in the neighbourhood of the 
town of Drogheda, where ho has set up his standard. I com¬ 
mend him to the kind and brotherly fellowship of your prayer.s 
and love : and, if Providence enables you to assist him a little, 
in promoting the erection of his chapel, I know it will be well 
bestowed and faithfully applied. Farewell, my dear brethren. 
May the Lord make you to abotmd in all good. 

“ Edward Irvino.” 


'‘Monday, 27th Feb., 1827.” 
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i^old, when the doapons cannot do it. Ills elders arc to have a 
meeting to-night, and they aro to deliberate on giving me :i 
collection.” 

About this time he was invited to dine witli a 
friend. He says :— 

We had an awfully tremendous party of about twenty. 
We sat and eat like beasts for four hours, and did not separate 
until about one. Claret, Champagne, Burgundy, were flowing 
and sparkling, and were well used. Oh ! I was disgusted. 
May the Lord forgive me, and have pity on them.” 


In the letter above quoted, it will bo seen that 
Rowland Hill had asked Mr. Wilson to preach for 
him; and the cautiousness which the old man dis¬ 
played. before admitting Mr. Wilson into his pul¬ 
pit, is very commendable. We are convinced that 
groat injury is done to the Dissenting cause in 
England by admitting so many young, illiterate, 
and inexperienced men to occasionally fill the 
pulpits of respectable churches. Rowland Hill 
was alive to this ; and, therefore, he only asked 
Mr. Wilson to preach on a week night, giving, as 
his reason, “ that ho never wished a greater fool 
than himself to occupy his pulpit.” A day or two 
after Mr. Wilson had preached* in the chapel, he 
received the following invitation, from Rowland 
Hill, to preach another sermon :— 

“ Surrey Chapel, Wednesday Morning. 

” Mt dear Sib, —I was sorry to find that you had left this 
house before my i*oturn yesterday evening. The people are 
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vovy anxious to hoar you again; and I beliovo it may prove* 
to your advantage, in i>3spect to your chapel-building. When 
I know more of you I may bo able to do more for you. Will 
you breakfast with mo to-morrow, or any other morning this 
week. 

“Yours, alfoctionately, 

“It. Hill.*' 

Mr. Wilson accepted the invitation, and preached 
once more, on a week-day’s evening. 

After sermon, Mr. Hill came up to the pulpit, 
and, without speaking one word to Mr. Wilson, or 
even consulting him, gave out, “ that his young 
brother would preach there, on next Sabbath, and 
give them an account of the sister isle.” On this 
occasion Mr. Wilson put forth all his energy. Ho 
must have sympathy in his cause, and must have 
results ; and, true to his country and tho cause 
which ho pleaded, the young orator, by his power¬ 
ful eloquence, struck the electric chain of sympa¬ 
thy in the bosom of the venerable Rowland, and 
in tho breasts of tho mighty audience. They cor¬ 
dially received his message, reciprocated his wishes, 
and joyfully responded to his appeals. 

Mr. Hill gave him two guineas, a letter of re¬ 
commendation, and a list of tho most liberal indi- 
viduals in connexion with his chapel. The first 
gentleman to whom Mr. Wilson showed Mr. Hill’s 
letter gave him £10, and another did the s.ame, 
which encouraged him very much. From Noble¬ 
men, Esquires, churches, and ministers, money 
came in rapidly. Lord Rodon gave him £25 ; 
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Sir J. Pirie, ^21 ; Jas. Carlile, Esq., £10 10s. ; 
Lord Bexloy, £10; J. B. Wilson, Esq., £20; Lord 
Rocksavage, £5 ; &-c., &c. On the first of April 
he preached in Dr. Waugh’s church, and received 
a collection of £20 9s., besides £30, which he had 
previously received from them privately. Mr. 
Gray’s people would not give him a collection. 
They thought it better to apply for the honour of 
their name ; and, upon making application to one 
of their members, Sir John Pirie, he said—“ Now, 
Sir, how much would you expect in the Albion ?” 
“I said, twenty guineas.” “ Well, Sir, there it is 

for you”—giving him a check for the amount. Suf¬ 
fice it to say, that altogether, in London, he ma¬ 
naged to collect upwards of £400. lie now returns 
to Drogheda; and, in order that the good folks there 
might be ready to receive both him and his bag of 
money, ho writes as follows to Mrs. Wilson :— 

** London, 2Slh Marc / i , 1827. 

“I lustcn to communicato to you what you arc to luive 
publicly .announced to my people, on Sabbath, tho first of April, 
both morning and evening, that I shall bo at home on the fol¬ 
lowing Sabbath. God has indeed been good to mo. I was 
171 uch cast down by two or three most unchristian rcbulfs, 
wliich I got from sorao professors ; but prosperity has, never¬ 
theless, shone on my p.ath ; .and I do trust, that, clear of Irish 
and English expenses, I will be able to pl.aco in Mr. Rodgers’ 
five fingers £400. Friends have been raised up, day after day, 
in a way I could not have expected ; and oft h.ave I felt as if 
every fresh subscription, given rao by godly men, laid me under 
increased obligations to be faithful to Christ, in the house he is 
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enabling me to raise. May the Lord be my helper, and may 
He be your comforter!” 

In about three months after he returned home, 
he received a letter from the Rev. Dr. Waugh. 
The following is an extract:— 

” I bog leave to convoy to you the sincercst acknowledgments 
of my heart for your good letter to me, on your arrival at your 
peaceful and happy home, and the interesting contents of your 
good letter. My elders made mo read the whole to them. It 
ohoerod and animated them. You owe to us no acknowledg¬ 
ments. Your personal worth, combined with your successful 
/oal in the cause of apostolic Christianity, deserves ten times 
more countenance than wo gave you. Every blessing bo in 
your cup. May the lamp ordained for God's anointed burn 
brighter and brighter under your administration, till it be 
swallowed up in the blaze of the latter day !” 

Callous, iiidood, must the heart of the man be, 
who could have remained unmoved at the contem¬ 
plation of such success as that which attended 
Mr. Wilson on this begging excursion. He felt it 
strongly, and gave utterance to it; and what, 
perhaps, tended, more than anj other thing, to ex¬ 
cite within his soul lively and thankful emotions, 
was—that others had preceded him, and had not 
met with anything like his success. What, then, 
was the secret of Mr. Wilson’s success ? Does Dr. 
Waugh answer the question, when he calls it zeal ? 
We believe he does. Zeal is a divine gift. It is 
the very soul of great men. Sir Isaac Newton, 
when asked, what it was that enabled him to make 
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all his discoveries ? answered, that it was owing to 
his continuallj thinking upon them, and the pas* 
sion which he entertained to solve every question, 
and surmount every difficulty which presented 
itself. Indeed, to it we are indebted for all our 
improvements in science, art, and literature. Pon¬ 
der the lives of the distinguished in every age, 
and what are they but the records of toils, and 
sufferings, and sacrifices, supported under the ear¬ 
nest ZEAL which dwelt within the breast ? And to 
what are the congregations of Drogheda, Belfast, 
River Terrace, &c., indebted for their present 
commodious churches, but to the burning zeal 
which dwelt in the bosom of Mr. Wilson, and which 
moved his energetic mind to prosecute, with ardour 
and alacrity, every object upon which he entered ? 
And wo may ask, what caused the deep lamenta¬ 
tions after his death? —and what induces such a pre¬ 
valent desire to see a memoir of his life ? Wo an¬ 
swer, in the first place, it was because the spirit of 
zeal had escaped with the body; and, in the second 
place, because the belief is cherished, that, in his 
recorded actions, a glimpse of his apostolic zeal 
may be seen. 

We may, now, naturally inquire, what were the 
Drogheda people doing all this time ? They were 
not idle. They were busily employed in building 
up the walls of their little Zion, being greatly en¬ 
couraged in their task, by the pecuniary success of 
their pastor in England. In 1828, the year after 
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Mr. Wilson’s return from England, the church 
was opened for divine service ; but, notwithstand¬ 
ing all the efforts which were made to liquidate 
the expense of building it, they were still some 
liundrods of pounds behind ; and, in the same year, 
ho again visited England, with the intention of 
collecting money to pay off this debt. His success 
this time was not so groat as before ; still, on the 
whole, it was considerable, taking into account his 
former success, only a year before. On this second 
visit, the first place from which we have any ac¬ 
count of him is Bristol;— 

“Bristol, lOth April, 1828. 

“ My dear -, On last night I attended a missionary 

mectiog, which was convoked by the Baptist minister, to give 
I no an opportunity of telling all about Ireland. I gave them a 

long tale.The Lord is very good to me. I 

preached twice on Sabbath last, and on Tuesday and Wednesday 
evenings—on Sabbath next twice also. To-night I am to hear 
th(^ groat Hall. I hoard him on last Sabbath night, and was 
disappointed. 

“ J. W.” 

lie soon left Bristol, and we next find him in 
Bath:— 


“Bath, Vlili April, 182S. 

“ My dear ——, I arrived last night in this city ; and, on 
my arrival, I immediately called at the Post-ofl&ce, but found 
no letter from you, and at the moment I felt a pungent sting 
of disappointment; but I thought you had not time, perhaps, 
to have a letter forwarded. To-day, however, I got your most 
affectionate and comforting letter j and, in the midst of all thp 
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rubs, disappointments, and bustle of life, what a comfort it is to 
have one to care for mo, to love mo, and to pray for me! This 

feeling never came more powerfully over my mind. 

In Bristol, I collected very nearly £60. I did not leave it whilst 
I could almost got a sixpence. My subscriptions began to got so 
low as 2s. 6d., and then I thought it was time to decamp, and 
‘ go to Bath. ’ Mr. Jay told me this morning that I cannot do 
much here, as he has a young man out bogging for .a chapel; 
so that among his people I cannot expect to do much. To¬ 
night I am to preach for him, and on to-morrow morning 
breakfast with him. Ho is a truly nice old man, and scorns 
<Usposcd to befriend me. 

“J. Wilson.” 

In Bath ho did nothing in tho begging way ; 
and we next find him in tho great city again, and, 
by invitation, preaching in Mr. Gray’s chapel, and 
receiving a collection from Mr. Gray’s people. 
What it amounted to we have no moans of ascer¬ 
taining. However, in a few days, he managed to 
scrape together £24 in London ; and then set 
off to Birmingham. Before he loft London, Ilonry 
Drummond, Esq., presented a collection of works 
on Prophecy. Wo merely mention this hero, 
as wo shall have occasion to refer to it, when 
speaking of the schools in Drogheda. 

“Birmingham, 2Hlh April, 1828. 

“ Mt hear M-, Yesterday I assisted Mr. James in his 

chapel, and on to-morrow I am to give an Irish missionary ad¬ 
dress. Mr. James has himself given mo £2. Ho has a splendid 
chapel and congregation. I may say, by the way, that the 
Well's Street folk, in London, were grievously disappointed 
that I did not stay over Sabbath, and preach for them. , . . 
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I have got my collection now to the border of £100. "Whether 
I may bo able to raise another £100, I cannot say. I shall do 
all I can. 

“J. Wilson.” 


He next writes from Sheffield :— 

“SnEFFiELD, May, 1828. 

“My dearest M -^.Horo the Independents and Baptists 

are bound up in boards, to admit certain cases. On Sab¬ 
bath morning I heard Mr. Dixon, a Methodist, preaching an 
annual missionary sermon; and a sweet, and liberal, and able- 
minded man ho seems lo bo; and I did very much enjoy his 
sermon. I am greatly among the Methodists here, by letters 
of introduction which I have got—and this is the Wesleyan 
metropolis. Yesterday, the Wesleyan Sheffield Missionary So¬ 
ciety meeting was held—James Montgomery in the chair. I 
spoke at the meeting, and was present at a breakfast, in one of 
their chapels here, yesterday morning, at eight o’clock, where 
there were present about 200 persons. I have now collected 
about £150 ; but my expenses have to be defrayed out of it— 
and they will be rather heavy, as I have had such round-about 
travelling.” 

He afterwards visited Leeds, Huddersfield, Chel¬ 
tenham, and Halifax; and in them he received 
about £50 in all. In these two begging excur¬ 
sions, in England, ho collected about £600—and 
the time occupied was about two months and 
a-half! 
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LAnOURS IN DROOUEDA FltOM 1823 UNTIL UI3 LEAVING FOR 

UELFAST IN 1835. 


Having thus brought to a close his labours in 
this bogging mission, wo shall now proceed to 
speak of his labours in Drogheda. Besides the 
ill-gathering and organization of a church and con¬ 
gregation, there are other momentous duties which 
belong to the pastorate—such as the establishment 
and superintendence of schools, wherein the minds 
of the juvenile portion of the congregation may bo 
trained up in the precepts of the Gospel, under the 
surveillance of their own spiritual teacher. This 
laudable object formed quite a distinguishing trait 
in the character of Mr. Wilson ; and, soon after ho 
came to Drogheda, ho established a school for this 
purpose, which was taught, in the first instance, 
by himself and Mrs. Wilson. At first the people 
did not appreciate its advantages; but, after seeing 
the great interest which both Mr. and Mrs. Wilson 
took in the children under their tuition, they gladly 
availed themselves of the privilege thus offered 
them, and sent their children to the school. Mrs. 
Wilson’s labours in this school cannot be too highly 
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spoken of. The whole management of it, in a great 
measure, fell upon her, as Mr. Wilson’s time was 
principally devoted to other objects. However, 
her heart was in the work ; and she prosecuted it. 
for years, with an ardour and a zeal character¬ 
istic of a genuine Christian. A few years after 
the commencement of the school, the National 
System of Education came into operation. Mr. 
Wilson directly made application for a grant from 
the Board, and received £20 per year. Tliis gave 
a fresh impulse to their exertions, enabled them to 
procure a teacher, and conferred upon them many 
other requisites necessary for a school. 

Through the liberal gift of the books, above re¬ 
ferred to, they were also enabled to commence a 
lending library ; and Mr. Wilson, being so very 
anxious that the minds of the people should be¬ 
come enlightened, he even put in numbers of his 
own books into circulation. Many availed them¬ 
selves of this opportunity to become wise in the 
things which pertain to their everlasting salvation 
—among whom we must not neglect to mention 
the Presbyterian soldiers. 

Soon after he came to Drogheda, he discovered 
that the regiment of soldiers there stationed con¬ 
tained a number of Scotch Presbyterians, who, 
owing to the laws of the army, were not per¬ 
mitted to attend their own Zion. To procure for 
them permission to worship God, according to the 
dictates of their conscience, Mr. Wilson came for- 
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ward, and laid their case before the Commander- 
in-Chiof, the Duko of York—although tho pre¬ 
sumption of such a step, as it was termed, gave 
occasion for many a hearty laugh at Mr. Wilson’s 
expense. This, however, was speedily converted 
into the greatest surprise and delightful conster¬ 
nation, when Mr. Wilson received, from the Duke, 
an intimation, stating that he had given orders for 
a third division of Presbyterians to be made in the 
regiment, on a Sabbath morning, and that, agree¬ 
ably to Mr. Wilson’s request, they wore to attend 
thoir own church ! 

We need scarcely say that tho soldiers were 
greatly doliglited with tho successful termination 
of Mr. Wilson’s efforts ; and that, afterwards, on a 
Sabbath morning, they were seen marching, two 
by two, with elastic step and buoyant air, Bible 
and Psalm-book in hand, to their own Presbyterian 
Church. 

Both the Episcopalians and Roman Catholics 
received salaries, as chaplains to the soldiers, but 
Mr. Wilson received nothing in tho shape of a sa¬ 
lary. However, the soldiers, to show their appre¬ 
ciation of his disinterested conduct on their behalf, 
presented him with a silver sugar-bowl. The old 
veteran, who read tho address on this oocasion, 
trembled and shook like an aspen leaf, although he 
had braved the roar of the canuou and its destruc¬ 
tive fire—had heard unmoved the agonizing shrieks 
of his mutilated fellow-creatures, and their dying 
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groans, on the bloody plains of Waterloo. Mr. 
Wilson used to laugh heartily when telling this 
tale about the old soldier’s trepidation. 

In the year 1829, he called the attention of both 
the Secession and Ulster Synods to the subject of 
military chaplaincy; and, through his exertions, a 
deputation was appointed to wait upon the Lord 
Lieutenant, to represent to his Excellency the 
hardship of Presbyterian ministers not being al¬ 
lowed anything by Government for their services 
to Presbyterian soldiers. What success the depu¬ 
tation had we cannot say. However, of late years, 
the Government has granted a salary to Presbyte¬ 
rian chaplains. It was when Mr. Wilson was in 
Drogheda that the Rev. Dr. Edgar, of Belfast, 
justly styled the “ Father of Temperance in the 
North,” commenced agitating this cause. At 
first, Mr. Wilson could not make up his mind to 
join it. But, just about this time, a very lamentable 
case of the evils of inebriety came under his notice. 
One of his hearers, a Scotchman, who worked at a 
distillery, and received good wages, which enabled 
him and his family to live in comfort, unfortu¬ 
nately took to drinking ; his wife, also, soon fol • 
lowed his example. This, in a short time, reduced 
them to a miserable condition, both in mind and 
worldly comforts. They pawned, or otherwise dis¬ 
posed of, all their clothes and furniture, to procure 
that destructive element, ardent spirits; and, at 
last, they were reduced to a complete state of beg- 
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gary. By-and-by the wife died and was buried; 
and, shortly afterwards, the husband was seized 
with delirium tremens —that awful sequel to a life 
of intemperance—un’Ser which his vital powers 
sank ; and, in this melancholy state, he breathed 
his last. His wife’s corpse was removed from the 
grave to allow his to be put under, and so fragile 
was the coffin which contained the body, that it 
gavo way. It was then sewn in a sack, and, in 
this unchristian state, again committed to the 
grave ! Mr. Wilson did all he possibly could to 
wean this unhappy pair from drinking. He regu¬ 
larly and zealously visited them—-reasoned and 
prayed with them ; but to no purpose. This la¬ 
mentable scene, from first to last, made such a 
deep impression upon his mind, that ho resolved, 
in the strength of the Lord, never to taste whisky, 
or spirits of any description—a resolution which he 
was enabled to carry out until the day of his 
death. He afterwards became, and continued to 
be, a warm champion of temperance; and this will 
appear the more commendable and heroic, when 
we take into consideration the fact, that the prin¬ 
cipal members of his church were large distillers. 
They, however, to their praise be it spoken, gave 
him credit for his hearty espousal of the cause, as 
they believed that it only proceeded from his anx¬ 
iety both for their spiritual and temporal welfare ; 
and, notwithstanding his constant exposure of the 
entailed and numerous evils, both in public and 
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private, attendant ifpon a life of i^empcYan^^/j^' ' 
one of them left the church. Ipde(xl, •a flSLiftr, 
ful exposure of moral evils^will ^Idom'coh^Ct ■ 
the wrath of man ; but the empty flourishes 'pf 
insincere professors will be seen tjirough, Snd 
looked upon as tinkling brass and sounding cjm^; 
bal—devoid of that spirit which speaks to* tiit?' 
heart of man, in strains at once sweet and impres¬ 
sive. Joseph’s faithfulness was appreciated by 
Pharoah, while the assumed sanctity of Potiphar’s 
wife met with that condign punishment which it 
richly deserved. 

In the year 1828, we believe principally through 
Mr. Wilson’s exertions, a Reformation Society was 
formed in Drogheda. The Roman Catholics were 
very much displeased at this ; and, on the even¬ 
ings of the Society’s meetings, they would come 
and disturb and oppose them. This gave origin 
to another great public discussion between the 
Protestants and Roman Catholics, on tho„3d, 4th, 
and 6th of Feb., 1828. On the Protestant side, 
were Rev. Thos. T. Dunleer, Rev Ed. Hardman, 
Rev. Wm. Dalton, Rev. Josias Wilson, Captains 
Gordon and Vernon, Rev. Mr. Reilly, and Rev. 
Chas. Mayne. On the Roman Catholic side, were 
Messrs. O. Donegan, Gray, Bellew, and Darcy.— 
John M‘Clintock, Esq., and Henry Smith, Esq,, 
chairmen; We may just say that this discus¬ 
sion, like all others of a similar nature, ended in 
each party believing themselves to be the cou- 
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and bearerli of fr^sh laurels to their 
;h^«u wni«i4ieve introduce two extracts from the 

"' o’* — 

of Mr. Wilson. The first is repudiating 
thdl^ Roman Catholic idea of the ** lewdness of 

“flr 

.“tij© Bible.” The second is rebutting the opinion 
^^t the Protestants are obliged to the Roman 
, Cathhlics for the preservation of the Bible :— 


* * I now advert to his ideas about the * lewdness of the Bible.’ 
Many passages were so lewd in it, he has said, that he * would 
not make the ladies pull down their veils by reading them in 
thidr hearing; and, consequently, it cannot bo the sole rule of 
faith, nor in itself a fit book for the laity.’ It was the first 
time I ever heard such an idea advanced b;^ any man calling 
himself a Christian. It came upon me like a thundcr-cIap, and 
1 could not help looking up to Jesus at the moment, and asking, 

‘ Must Thy church be defended with such foul aspersions on 
Thy Holy Word V 

My opponent, i>robably, knows something of natural his¬ 
tory. He knows that a wasp and a bee draw into themselves 
a very difierent substance from the very same flower. What 
the bee draws from the flower is converted into honey—what 
the wasp draws from it is converted into poison. If the Bible 
be the Book of God, it is the most beautiful flower that opens 
under the rays of the Sun of Righteousness. He who reads it 
with a prayerful mind will find it, as David (Psalm xix. 10)— 
‘ Sweeter than the honey’ to his soul ; but he who reads it in 
the waspish spirit, with which Mr. D. appears to have perused 
it, must draw from it the ‘ savour of death unto death.' But, 
by following out the comparison, the poison, the lewdness, are 
not to be found in the Bible, but in the reader’s carnal mind 
and unholy heart. If his conscience be not stung by this allu¬ 
sion, let me remind him of the sacred words—* To the pure all 

D 
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things Are pureor of the m^to on our Royal garter—* Boni 
toil qui mal y pense *—* Evil to him tiiat evil thinks/. 

** 1 know, indeed, that the Spirit of God has recorded that 
Lot was chargeable with the crime of drunkenness, and, in 
consequence, of incest with his own daughters. But who will 
bo blasphemous enough to say it was written with a lewt); ten¬ 
dency ? It is branded, on the very face of the Scriptures, with 
the frown of God, and to horrify every man with the transgres¬ 
sion who would read the history. It is frequently asserted, 
that the curse of the Lord vested on the Moabites and Amorites, * 
the offspring of the criminality. It shows the honesty of the 
sacred historian, in relating crimes of his own brother, and is 
a grand proof of the inspiration of the Scriptures. It is raised 
up on the page of revelation as one of tho most frightful 
consequences of drunkenness. It is one of the greatest safe¬ 
guards of purity and virtue, and is an overwhelming argument 
against him who has dared to vilify tho Bible, that it is a per¬ 
fect standard of the most heavenly faith and of tho purest 
morality. 

** And with what grace does this argument, about the lewd 
tendency of tho Bible, come from men in whoso houses you 
may get the most wanton novel that can pollute tho human 
mind, and in whoso shops you can buy the vilest ballad that 
pollutes our streets ? Yet these men talk, forsooth, about the 
lewdness of tho Holy Scriptures! Why are not the novels 
and tho ballads sent forth with notes and annotations f Why 
are not they restricted in their circulation like tho Bible ? Be¬ 
cause there is no danger from them to the Church of Rome— 
Romanism can flourish and luxuriate in their society! If it 
were not so, could not tho priests, who can chain you like 
slaves when the Bible is in question, prevent the circulation of 
these abominable ballads, if they pleased ? Gould they not 
prevent you buying the one as well as buying the other ? But 
this I declare, as my solemn conviction, that the Bible, if you 
read it prayerfully, as God has given it to man, would soon 
thin the ranks of Romanism, dut the abominably lewd bai- 
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lads are anything but enemies to Popery; and, therefore, they 
are sung without restriction at your very chapel doors, and 
most freely circulated without a single annotation. 

** But Romanists will, perhaps, exclaim, * Why scandalize 
our infallible Church in this way? for are not you, Protestants, 
obligated to us for the Bible, and did not our Church preserve 
it for ages before you were ever hoard of?’ Yes, she preserved 
it; and with a vengeance, too. She preserved it by cutting oil' 
its hands, and tearing out its tongue, that it might not be able 
to defend the truth of our Redeemer. She preserved it, as a 
jailer does liis prisoner, by driving him to a dungeon, and fet¬ 
tering his hands and feet, to deprive him of light and liberty. 
She imprisoned it for seven hundred years, till Wickliffe 
sprang into the loathsome cell of its confinement, and loosed 
the bandage from its eyes, and dashed the chains from its arms, 
and robed it in beauteous English clothing, and it breathed the 
air of liberty in our land. 

** Your Church preserved the Bible for centuries! Yes, as 
the grave preserved, for throe days, the body of our Saviour; 
but the heralds of light rolled away the stone from its sepul¬ 
chre, and it came forth incorruptible, like its Author, for ini¬ 
quity it never had committed; and it burst upon the world with 
renewed glory ; and, having passed its years of humiliation, it 
IS now exalted above all its enemies, and will pour a flood of 
light over all the nations of the world. But, though Jesus is 
exalted above fill tho cruelty of man, there are still many that 
revile Ills name ; and, though Ills Word has escaped from its 
confinement, there are still many to proclaim it as an enemy, 
and * hunt it like the partridge on the mountains.’ 

** I need not tell you of the decrees that were made to pro¬ 
hibit the reading of tho translated Bible, under pain of eternal 
damnation. All who dared to read it were then treated, in 
these lands, like crunmals guilty of treason against God and 
man. 

In tho beginning of tho sixteenth century, one copy of the 
Scriptures (says an elegant biographer) supplied many families 
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amid the bleak hills of Scotland—‘And at the dead hour of the 
night, when all others were asleep, they assembled in one 
house; the Sacred Volume was stolen from its concealment; and 
while one read, the rest listened with mute and fearful atten¬ 
tion.* It was death, at that time, to be found in possession of 
a Bible—it was death to bo guilty of its perusal. Need I tell 
you that hundreds of Bibles wore collected at that time, and 
burned at St. Paul’s Gross, in London, and that William Tindal 
was a martyr, near Brussels, for the crime of their translation ? 
Now that the mild and liberal genius of the Reformation has 
spread its influence over the civilised world, there is little direct 
persecution for conscience’ sake. 

“There are no groups of heretics burnt at the stake, with 
Bibles strung about their necks, solely for clinging to the oracle 
of Heaven as the only rule of faith ; but still Romanism, hoary 
and inflrm though it bo, and bending o’er its grave, stretclics 
out its trembling hand to stop the progress of the Book of 
Life!” 

Notwithstanding all Mr. Wilson’s assaults upon 
the creed of the Roman Catholics, ho never for one 
moment entertained the least animosity towards 
their persons. Creeds and measures concocted by 
designing man, contrary to the canon of Scripture, 
were what he waged fierce war against: the per¬ 
sons of men were as sacred to him as the apple of 
his eye. lie zealously laboured, by that powerful 
instrument, reason, to convert his erring Roman 
Catholic brethren. Indeed, it was just his zeal, 
and his genuine philanthropy, which prompted him 
to throw his whole heart and soul into this discus¬ 
sion. The souls of all men were the jewels which 
he ardently wished and laboured to refine, and 
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impress with the precepts of the Gospel. And we 
have reason to believe that, in the great day, 
many of the once deluded victims of Rome, who 
were reclaimed, by his soul-piercing ministry, 
will shine as gems in the crown of Imma¬ 
nuel. In the early part of his life, he was rather 
deeply tinctured with prejudice ; but what tended 
to remove this, perhaps, more than anything, was, 
that his church, in Drogheda, contained as mem¬ 
bers those who had formerly been Roman Catho¬ 
lics, Baptists, Cameronians, Episcopalians, and 
Independents. He saw, in his congregation, fliat 
although a man had his soul encased in a Baptist, 
Episcopalian, or Roman Catholic tabernacle, that 
did not prevent him from coming to draw waters 
out of the well of salvation, nor to hear the mes¬ 
sage of God proclaimed, even by a Presbyterian ; 
and believing that the Lord is nigh unto all those 
who call upon Him in sincerity, and that lie ex- 
cepteth not the person of any man, gave his cordial 
assent to those soul-renewed breathings of the im¬ 
mortal Watts— 

“Let sects, and creeds, and parties fall. 

And Jesus Christ be all in all,” 

The hair-splitting theological and subscription 
barriers, which had separated the Secession and 
Ulster Synod, began to appear of too pigmy a na¬ 
ture to hedge in his general views of usefulness, 
and he now commenced to effect, if possible, a 
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union between those two bodies, believing that " in 
union there is strength.” We believe that he was 
the first to advocate this, which was effected in 
the year 1840; and the two Synods, thus united, are 
styled “ The General Assembly of the Presbyterian 
Church in Ireland.” At all events, he was the first 
Seceding minister who joined the Synod of Ulster 
—thus practically illustrating what he advocated. 

He had now laboured diligently and zealously, 
in Drogheda, for about thirteen years, and had 
been the instrument, in the hand of Providence, 
of collecting a tolerable congregation, building a 
commodious and respectable church and manse, 
and organizing both a day and Sabbath school. 
In all these laudable undertakings he was very 
much encouraged and assisted by Mr. Rodgers, of 
Drogheda, especially in the building of the church; 
and we think it only right that his name should 
be placed side by side with Mr. Wilson’s, in his 
church-building efforts. 

Having thus planted a banner of the Cross in 
this Popish town, ho was called upon, by the “Head 
of the Church,” to use the “hammer of the Word” 
in a perfectly new and unoccupied locality; and it 
certainly gives us great pleasure to be able to say, 
and it is only justice to his memory to do so, that 
he left the church and school free from debt. 

Perseverance and zeal will overcome all diffi¬ 
culties. The pyramids of Egypt echo this—the 
good and great, and the distinguished benefactors 
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of mankind, respond—** Yes, we know it but the 
Turk, the idle, and the negligent^ smoke their 
pipes and rub their eyes, and listlessly say—Ah! 
we don’t believe it!” Allah is great!” “ Allah is 
good ! ” and, during the time they thus squander, 
Josias Wilson has a church built. We must not 
omit to mention that, in the year 1832, ten years 
after he came to Drogheda, he was ardently soli¬ 
cited to become the pastor of a new congregation 
in Cork; but this he declined, for reasons of which 
we are not aware. 
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CHAPTEK V. 


MANNER OF INTRODUCTION INTO BELFAST, AND HIS LABOURS 
THERE, UNTIL IIIS REMOVAL TO LONDON, IN 1844. 


In introducing our readers to his next sphere of 
labour, it will be necessary for us to preface it by 
stating, that the Rev. Dr. Morgan, in the years 
1834 and ’35, was making groat exertions for hav¬ 
ing a church erected in a much-neglected, but ra¬ 
pidly-improving, district in Belfast. This district 
lay in the suburbs of the town, where great num¬ 
bers of mechanics, and people who worked in the 
various mills in the neighbourhood, resided ; and 
hero Dr. Morgan had succeeded in having a church 
erected for their accommodation. The next step 
was to procure a suitable minister; and the Doctor 
believed that Mr. Wilson was just the man to 
gather in the people from these outskirts. It so 
happened that, precisely at this time, the period 
for celebrating the Lord’s Supper was at hand in 
the Doctor’s church. He therefore wrote, merely 
requesting Mr. Wilson to assist him on this occa¬ 
sion ; and, after considerable hesitation, owing to 
the great distance between his residence and Bel¬ 
fast, Mr. Wilson complied with the Doctor’s re- 
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quest. Kow, it also so happened that, on this 
Sabbath, there was no minister procured to supply 
the pulpit of this new church in Townsend Street, 
and the Doctor requested Mr. Wilson to preach 
there—which he did. The people who attended 
were so much pleased with him, and his animating 
style of preaching, that they requested him to 
preach for them again, on the following Tuesday; 
but he could not do this, as he had made arrange¬ 
ments to return home on that day. However, he 
preached in the church on the following Monday, 
and the members of the church, then and there, 
determined to give him a call to become their 
minister. The next day, Tuesday, he returned to 
Drogheda; and, very shortly afterwards, in Novem¬ 
ber, 1835, he received a call from tho Townsend 
Street people, to become their pastor. Tho fol¬ 
lowing is a copy of it;— 

” TO THE REVEREND JOSIAS WILSON. 

We, the members of tho Presbyterian church of Townsend 
Street, having hoard a good report* of you, and being fully 
satisfied of your capacity to bo our teacher in the Lord, do 
hereby call and entreat you to take upon you the work of tho 
ministry among us ; and we promise attention to your instruc¬ 
tions in tho Gospel, respect to your person for your work’s 
sake, and submission to the discipline of tho Presbyterian 
Church, in connexion with the Synod of Ulster, according to 
the laws of the Lord Jesus Christ. ’ ’ 

This call was signed by 124 of the most respec¬ 
table individuals belonging to the church. The 
stipend which they promised him was J&150 per 
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annum— i.e,, if the church could raise it; conse- 
quentlj, here, as in Drogheda, his income was to 
depend altogether upon his own exertions. Some 
members, in the Belfast Presbytery, gave consi¬ 
derable opposition to the call being moderated ; 
but, on perceiving that the people of Townsend 
Street church were bent upon having Mr. Wilson, 
they withdrew their opposition, and the call was 
moderated on the 9th Nov., 1835. 

The ground upon which the opposing party 
based their opposition to Mr. Wilson was, that 
he was a supporter of the National Board of Edu« 
cation. Most of our readers, no doubt, will recol¬ 
lect that the Synod of Ulster was very much op¬ 
posed to tii( ; Ians of the Board, and would not 
have anjithing to lo with it, for some years after 
its formation. But, if it was not everything which 
a “ true blue” Presbyterian could desire, we arc 
inclined to believe that there are many extenuat¬ 
ing circumstances which ought to be taken into 
consideration, before that wo pronounce Mr. Wil¬ 
son guilty of the least violation of any moral or 
religious principle in his union with the Board. 
We would only ask his opponents to take into 
their serious consideration the peculiar position in 
which he was placed when the Board came into 
operation. Let them only fancy themselves lo¬ 
cated in a strange place, making an eifort to col¬ 
lect a congregation, battling against the errors of 
Popery on the one hand, and receiving sullen op- 
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position on the other. The minister’s wife» spend¬ 
ing her strength, day after day, for nought, and 
even the minister himself giving up all his spare 
hours to teaching children gratuitously, having 
scarcely any funds to procure the necessary appa¬ 
ratus for a school, and receiving the scoffs of their 
rivals at their poverty and drudgery. Fancy all 
this, and we would say, believe it too ; and if you 
can, in honesty of conscience, accept the provisions 
of the Board, then we say that, if the education of 
the young and rising generation is desirable to 
make them good citizens, and if it occupies as 
prominent a place In \our regard as it most un¬ 
doubtedly diu in Mr. v/ilson’s, rt^e are inclined 
to believe, that you would look neon ' ) facilities 
which the Loaia offered, ^ assi vo, in your 
praiseworthy exertions, mere in the light of a 
blessing than a curse. 

Such was something like Mr. Wilson’s position 
when the National System was established; and 
he could not see that there was anything in its 
requirements to which he could not subscribe with 
a good conscience ; and, as before stated, he made 
application to the Board, and placed his school 
under it. The grant ‘which he received from it, 
although small, was of great use to him in his 
present position, as it enabled him to procure a 
teacher, and all the other et ceteras necessary for 
conferring a good English education ; and, from 
hence, the school continued to flourish, and rival 
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other schools, aad proved a positive blessing to 
many parents and children. Nor do we find that 
ever he had occasion to repent of his union with 
the Board—quite the contrary. He continued a 
warm advocate of it as long as he lived, and used 
his pen, with a vigour and ability, on its behalf, 
which often silenced its opponents. It is a fact 
that, notwithstanding all the opposition which the 
Synod of Ulster gave to the education scheme, on 
its commencement, the Presbyterian Church has, 
of late, after receiving some concessions from the 
Board, given in its adhesion to the System, and 
great numbers of its schools are now under its 
control. 

It is certainly somewhat strange, and forms 
quite an epoch in Mr. Wilson’s life, that he should 
be the first to leap over the barriers between the 
Secession and Ulster Synods ; and that, in a short 
time after, these barriers should be removed by 
a cordial union of the two Synods. Ho was like¬ 
wise among the first to accept of the National 
Education plans ; and in this also, he was, in a 
few years, followed by hundreds of his brethren in 
the ministry. It thus appears that Nature in¬ 
tended him to be a leader in such movements, and 
a demolisher of intruding barricades. Indeed, we 
believe that, for this purpose, she endowed him 
with an uncommon degree of quickness, penetra¬ 
tion, and perseverance, which made him see the 
real nature of a thing in an instant ; and, while 
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Others were reposing on their arms, and reconnoi¬ 
tring the position of the enemy, and deliberating 
as to the most likely results of coming into action 
with them, Mr. Wilson was already in close quar¬ 
ters, carrying all before him, and master of the 
field—the expansive energy of his ardent spirit 
bearing him buoyantly over all difficulties. 

When he received the call from tho Townsend 
Street congregation, Mrs. Wilson was in Paisley, 
attending upon tho last moments of her father. 
Mr. Wilson writes to her, on the subject of this 
call, as follows;—“ My mind is much agitated 
about Belfast, and I want you home, in the course 
of this week, to have your counsel in this impor¬ 
tant matter. It is most necessary you should be 
home on Friday or Saturday.” In reply, Mrs. 
Wilson says :—“ Your way seems to be clear. You 
cannot, I think, draw back now; nor do I believe 
it would be at all your duty. I am more and more 
convinced that it is all the work of Providence. 
We must, therefore, just make up our minds to 
suffer a groat deal in parting with our dear friends 
in Drogheda ; but we must not be distressing our¬ 
selves about it until the time comes. In the 
meantime, let us be diligent in the work which we 
have to do.” Mark what follows :— .... 
“ My chief anxiety is about whom they may get 
in Drogheda.” 

Mrs. Wilson informed her father, who was then 
on his death-bed, that her husband had received a 
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call to a new church, in Belfast, and that his mind 
was very much perplexed and unsettled, as to 
whether he ought to accept it. The old patriarch's 
departing spirit then said :—“ Tell Mr. Wilson, 
that his father-in-law said, on his death-bed, that 
he ought to go to Belfast and, in a short time 
after giving utterance to these decisive words, he 
was gathered to his fathers. We call them deci¬ 
sive words, because these dying accents of this 
venerable saint settled the question with Mr. Wil¬ 
son ; and he consequently determined, in the 
strength of the Lord, to obey the dying words of 
his father-in-law, for whom he cherished the most 
profound reverence. The congregation of Drogh¬ 
eda felt much the loss of their esteemed and de¬ 
voted pastor, and when it was told them that he was 
about to leave, it perfectly paralysed their spirits, 
and, for a time, “they refused to be comforted.” 
But the pain experienced was felt, not only by 
them; for all classes of society, high and low, and 
all sects and denominations—the Roman Catho¬ 
lics, the Episcopalians, &c.—could not refrain from 
expressing their deep regret at his departure. 
They felt, and justly too, that one who had a pro¬ 
found regard for their eternal salvation was about 
to bid them an adieu ; and many of them came to 
express their sorrow, and entreat an interest “ in 
the good man’s prayers.” How delightful must 
such an expression of gratitude have been to the 
tender and exquisitely sensitive heart of Mr. Wil- 
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son! and how must it have nerved him to pro¬ 
secute, in after-life, with zealous fidelity, that 
good work of reprobating error, and preaching 
Christ and Him crucified, which had merited, even 
from his opponents, this genuine testimony of his 
faithfulness in things pertaining to godliness! 

The hour was now fast approaching which was 
to rend asunder those endearing ties which cement 
a godly pastor and loTing people in the bonds of 
Christian fellowship. This eventful day came; 
and, on the 27th January, 1836, Mr. Wilson bade 
farewell to Drogheda, with his heart bowed down 
and full of sorrow, amid tears of regret, and sighs 
of many sorrowful bosoms, and moved on his way 
to Belfast, carrying with him hearty expressions 
of kindness from his friends, and many prayers 
for his continued usefulness; and, in a short time, 
arrived there, where so many were on tiptoe to 
receive him. 

On his settlement in Belfast, the first object 
which occupied his attentipn was to procure a re¬ 
sidence near to the church. The locality in which 
the church was built, as before mentioned, was 
poor and lowly situated, and Mr. Wilson’s friends, 
consequently, advised him to take a house in a 
more healthy and respectable place; but he would 
not listen to a word of this advice, as he believed 
that the church ought always to be about the cen¬ 
tre of the congregational district, and that a minis- 
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ter s usefulness greatlj depended upon bis living 
beside his church. 

Among the many traits in his useful life, worthy 
of being handed down to other generations, we 
consider that this is not the least memorable, as it 
at once exhibits his attachment to his flock, his 
desire to be useful among them, and his idea of 
the indissoluble connexion which ought to exist 
between pastor and people. Would to God that we 
could say this much of all those who take upon 
them “ the office of a bishop,” and swear that 
they are “ inwardly moved” to this duty! Mr. 
Wilson carefully guarded against being far re¬ 
moved from his people; the responsibility of the 
ministry was, in his opinion, of too serious a nature 
to permit of any voluntary separation between him 
and his flock. He considered that the short period 
of man’s existence here below was far too transi¬ 
tory for performing all the duties which *this union 
devolved upon him; and, therefore, he could not 
Jbrook the idea of squandering away his life in fri¬ 
volities or vain amusements, leaving the flock exr 
posed to ravenous wolves. No ! His desire was 
to live in the midst of his people—to counsel, guide, 
and direct them. 

Not being able to procure a residence contiguous 
to the church, he took lodgings in its vicinity, 
until a suitable house and position could be ob¬ 
tained for him. This desideratum, however, was 
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speedily effected, as a neat and very respectable 
manse was erected for him, adjoining the church ; 
and, in nine months after his coming to Belfast, in 
November, 1836, he removed into it; and here he 
resided, until it again pleased God to remove him 
to another portion of His vineyard. Here, instead 
of having a congregation to gather out of all sects 
and denominations, and a church to build for their 
accommodation, he found himself in the very focus 
of Presbyterianism, and a church built and ready 
for him to fill. To accomplish this he commenced, 
as elsewhere, visiting from house to house. 

In connexion with this visitation, the following 
incident occurred:—It is an old Presbyterian cus¬ 
tom for one of the elders to accompany the minis¬ 
ter. However ancient, and, perhaps, laudable, 
this plan may be, it is certain that Mr. Wilson’s 
idea of economy and labour wot)^ not allow him 
to subscribe to it. He could not bear, the idea of 
two men only doing the work of one* f Hence, he 
said to the old elder who wished to accompany 
him, “ No, no. I have no objection t6 your visiting 
the people ; but 1 cannot see the use of our going 
together to the same place. You can go one way 
and I can go the other ; and, rest assured, there is 
scope and work for us both.” When in Drogheda, 
he used to preach in the church on a week even¬ 
ing ; but here he gave this up, assigning as his 
reason, that the people who came out to a week 
evening’s lecture or sermon were those only who 

E 
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were privileged to hear the Gospel every Sabbath; 
and he was, therefore, determined to substitute 
preaching, during the week, in districts where the 
people scarcely ever came out to church. He, ac¬ 
cordingly, went to the school-houses in connexion 
with the large manufacturing mills in the,neigh¬ 
bourhood, and preached, three or four times a-week, 
to crowded congregations. In about two years 
after he came to Belfast, Mr. Martin, the minister 
who succeeded him in Drogheda, died ; and, on 
this event reaching Mr. Wilson’s oars, he writes 
the following letter to Mr. Rodgers, one of the 
committee in Drogheda church ;— 

** Belfast, 14Ah Feb.^ 1838. 

“My dear FniiiND, —I feel much tliat I have to take up 
my poD to write to you, in consequence of the melancholy event 
which has taken place amongst you, by the death of the excel¬ 
lent and faithful man whom the Lord has taken to himself. 
When I first heard that Mr. Martin had taken fever, I acknow¬ 
ledge that I was very much afraid of the result. 

You will give me credit when I say that I am moat anxious 
about the congregation in its present state. It is a very critical 
time with any people when they are in a state of vacancy. 
Many an eye will be turned towards your next settlement. 
O that it may call forth the united and earnest prayers of 
the whole flock ! When I heard of poor Mr. Martin’s death, I 
immediately wont to Dr. Edgar, to speak to him with regard 
to your case, and about the character and qualifications of a 
successor to my departed friend. 

“ Permit mo briefly to state to you what I think is the plain 
path of duty for the congregation. You should not, if possible, 
allow the Presbytery to send you the general run of proba- 
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tioners. You well remember what effect this line of procedure 
produced several years ago. The same cause would now pro¬ 
duce the same effect. You should endeavour, as we did two 
years ago, to get a few select men to preach as candidates— 
and to get them without the least delay ; and, amongst these, 
make choice of one to labour amongst you in the Lord. Delay, 
in your case, is especially dangerous, and might bo destructive 
to your prosperity and peace. If you delay long, you might 
fall into parties—though I trust in God that you have not the 
elements of division and discord amongst you, but tliat, as in 
Mr. Martin’s case, your choice will bo harmonious, and as 
suitable now as it was then. O that the Groat Head of Zion 
may pour out on you all the spirit of wisdom in this all-impor¬ 
tant affair !—that lie may guide you to a pastor who will, at 
once, be faithful and affectionate, laborious, zealous, persever¬ 
ing, and successful, in his ministerial career ! 

** .My anxiety concerning you is great. May I beg to hear 
from you, or some of the leading members of the committee, 
from time to time? If I can be of any use to you, command 
my services, when and how you please. I might be able to 
give you information, which you could not, perhaps, elsewhere 
obtain, with regard to candidates, «icc., as they are all educated, 
and, consequently, known hero. 

“ I am aware you had my brother-in-law on last Lord’s-day. 
He wrote to mo, on Friday, to go up in his stead; but, though 
it would have been deeply interesting to mo to have done so, 1 
could not possibly get off, in consequence of two prior and 
public engagements. That the Lord may speedily lead you, 
and all my beloved friends in the congregation, to a pastor 
after His own heart—one who will be the means of adding 
many, many, to the Church, of such as shall be saved—is the 
earnest wish of 

“ Your affectionate friend, 

JosiAS Wilson. 

“ P. S.—I have charge, I suppose, of not fewer than 3,600 
souls.—J, W." 
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We beg leave to particularly call the attention 
of the reader to the last sentence in this letter— 
viz., I have charge, I suppose, of not fewer than 
3,600 souls,” as it proves that, during the two 
years which he had now been in Belfast, he had 
not been idle in the work of ingathering a congre¬ 
gation, and shows the astonishing success which 
attended his labours in this district. The original 
church was now far too small to accommodate the 
numbers that came to his ministry, and an en¬ 
largement was proposed and speedily carried into 
operation. This, of course, entailed upon Mr. 
Wilson additional labours, which proved to be 
more than his strength could bear, and he was 
seized with a violent attack of haematomesis, or 
vomiting of blood, which proved very obstinate, 
and seemed for a time to mock all medicine, so 
that his life was considered to be in imminent 
danger. However, it pleased the Lord to bless 
the means used for his recovery, as He had other 
duties for him to perform ; and, after some con* 
siderable time, he was enabled to resume his usual 
duties. Soon after his recovery, he made the fol¬ 
lowing covenant with his God:— 

“Presbyterian Church, Townsend Street, 
Belfast, September, 1839. 

* * A form of cotenant with god. 

“ In the namo of God tho Father, Son, and Hdlj Ghost, 1 
do hereby, in the most solemn and deliberate manner, as 1 
shall answer at the bar of the Great Judge, covenant and pro- 
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fmse that I shall, by God's grace, oast aside every weight, 
and the sin that most easily besets me, and that I shall run, 
with patience and prayerful dependence on the Spirit, the race 
of duty or of trial which God may appoint for me, that I shall, 
at home and abroad, in public and private, deny all ungodli¬ 
ness and worldly lusts, and live soberly, and righteously, and 
godly in the world; cultivate all holy graces in my own soul, 
and be more anxious for the conversion of my dear flock than 
1 have yet been. All this 1 am led, 1 trust by the Spirit, to 
resolve and covenant, at the present time, in consequence of a 
severe illness with which the Lord has wisely and mercifully 
visited me, on account of my many imperfections and sins. 

^'JosiAs Wilson." 

He writes to a friend, soon after his illness, as 
follows!— 

** Belfast, ZHih Septemhevt 1839. 

** Mt dear Brother, —You will be glad to hear that my 
health is improving. I have nearly done with the doctors, 
and have got, as they say, into the hands of the cook. The 
mercy of my God in the affliction was very conspicuous. It 
was severe for a time, and once or twice excited in my mind 
strong apprehensions as to the result; but while under it, and 
now when in a state of convalescence, I do say, with all my 
heart, * it is well. ’ It has afforded mo a very precious op¬ 
portunity of reflecting on my own personal state, and on my 
ministerial progress; and I have found much to learn, much 
to consider, and very much that requires decided change and 
improvement. I trust the Spirit is not altogether absent. 
Pray forme, that to myself and my congregation the visitation 
may be greatly blessed. During my illness, my mind became 
much engrossed with the subject of religious revivals, and the 
three discourses I have preached on the last three Sabbath 
mornings have been on that subject:—1. What is a religious 
revival, that it may be Scripturally expected ? 2. Need of a 
revival. 3. ^IfOn yesterday)—The means of promoting a re- 
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ligious revival. Since I have commenced this series of dis¬ 
courses, tlicre is a great anxiety to hoar displayed by the peo¬ 
ple, and much increased solemnity in hearing. Our commu¬ 
nion will be held on next Lord’s day, and I look forward to 
it with much interest. Wo arc refreshed and rejoiced by the 
glad tidings you have sent us from Scotland as to the outpour¬ 
ing of the Holy Ghost in Kilsyth, Dundee, and other places. 
May it continue—m.ay it increase and abound. 

“ JosiAS Wilson.” 

Trulj, afflictions have been the school of wisdom 
in all ages of the world, and many of God’s saints 
have found llis correcting rod precious to their 
souls. David says, “ liefore I was afflicted I went 
astray, but now have I kept thy word.” 

It is our decided opinion that the disease under 
which Mr. Wilson laboured was brought on by 
continual excitement of the mind, and great bodily 
labour, which proved to bo more than his physical 
powers were capable of sustaining, and that these 
engendered a diseased organization in the system 
which laid the seeds for the ultimate cause of 
his death. When he was reasoned with on the 
superhuman nature of his labours, ho would reply, 
using a favourite saying of Rowland Hill, that “ it 
is better to wear out than to rust out.” However 
much we may admire his apostolic devotedness, 
we must, at the same time, lament that it should, 
most likely, have proved the cause of his death at 
an early date. 

Immediately after his restoration to health, he 
resumed his duties with his wonted ferwur, aud» iu 
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a short time, h^d again filled the church, after its 
enlargement. Here, as in Drogheda, the educa¬ 
tion of the young received his zealous attention, 
and in connexion with the church he had got 
together a large school. He believed that the 
proper time to train the mental faculties was just 
when they were beginning to bud out. Impres¬ 
sions then made are very apt to remain. As one of 
our poets has said— 

“ The child's the father of the man.” 

Or, as Cowper says, In his ** Tirocinium”: — 

” Th.at wo are bound to cast the minds of youth 
Betimes into the mould of heavenly truth, 

That, taught of God, they may, indeed, bo wise, 

Nor, ignorantly wandering, miss the skies. 

In early days the conscience has in most 
A quickness which in Liter life is lost; 

Preserved from guilt by salutary fears, 

Or, guilty, soon relenting into tears.” 

It is a most lamentable fact that, according to 
Mr. Rawson’s reports, out of 121,083 marriages 
which occurred in 1839, there were 40,587 men 
who could not sign their names, and 58,957 women 
who could only make a mark; and it is also most 
startling to think that, notwithstanding all the 
boasted noble and venerable institutions of Eng¬ 
land, she stands lower in the scale of educa¬ 
tion than either Ireland or Scotland, as only 
one-tenth of her population receive an education. 
England only spends £30,000 annually from tho 
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public purse on education, and her criminal pra> 
secutions cost her £400,000 annually! As the 
results of this ignorance, let us look at our crimi¬ 
nal courts, and they will “ unfold a tale” enough 
to " harrow up” our very souls. The number of 
criminal prosecutions in 1830 in England was 
18,657; but in ten years after they had increased 
to the awfully vast number of 27,187 1 —very nearly 
double the number; and, besides these, there are 
annual summary convictions before magistrates to 
the all but incredible number of 50,000! The 
following statistics, from the London Society, will 
amply prove that crime and ignorance are twin 
sisters. Of every 100 offenders in England and 
Wales, thirty-five per cent, could neither read nor 
write; fifty-four per cent, could read and write 
very imperfectly; ten per cent, could read and 
write well; and only four ter cent, had received a 
good education; and it is also stated that about 
twenty-five per cent, of these prosecutions occurred 
at ages varying from fifteen to twenty-five years, 
just when they ought to have been taking their 
position in society as sober, quiet, and intelligent 
members. However heart-sickening on the whole 
these statistics are, it is very pleasing to observe 
how rapidly the criminal thermometer sinks, as 
learning boars upon it. Surely, all friends of re¬ 
ligion and social order ought to make an effort to 
wipe^out this foul stain from the pages of out* 
national history. Had ministers, and laymen too, 
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more of Mr. Wilson’s spirit on this subject, the 
heaving billows of ignorance and criminalitj which 
are now shaking society to its very foundation 
would soon assume a more cheering aspect. But 
figures speak ^ simple and intelligent language. 
Mr. Wilson’s school had generally from four to 
five hundred scholars on its books. Now, sup¬ 
posing that each of the numerous ministers had 
an equal number of children under tuition, in con¬ 
nexion with their churches, what an incalculable 
benefit would result therefrom both to society and 
religion. Mr. Wilson went to work, as usual, in 
right good earnest to raise the funds necessary 
for building a school-house in connexion with the 
church. The subscription book which he used on 
this occasion bears prima facie evidence that he 
went systematically to work. He begins by him¬ 
self subscribing £10. This he allows to head one 
page. Then he has a page allotted for £5 sub- 
scribersi another for £3, and so on, ad gradatim, 
until he gets so low as 2s. 6d. 

On this mission, he visited a great many places 
in Scotland, and met with considerable success. 
He preached in the late Mr. M'Cheyno’s church, 
and received a collection of £53. In a short time 
he collected, from different sources, about £400, 
which was very nearly the sum the school-house 
was to cost. The building was seventy feet long, 
by fifty feet wide, and the foundation-stone was 
laid on Ghristmas-day. 
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On this solemn and interesting occasion, the 
various schools in connexion with the Belfast 
Sunday-school Union attended. It was put 
under the National System of Education. Mr. 
Wilson had often to vindicate his connexion with 
the Board, as both Episcopalians and Presbyte¬ 
rians assailed him on this point. Frequently did 
he challenge his opponents to a public examination 
of his school against theirs, but the champions of 
the “No Popery’* party never took up the gauntlet. 
The school still continues under the Board, and 
is in a most flourishing condition. 

It is delightful to again contemplate him in 
the position which he then occupied. Behold him, 
in five years after taking the oversight of a weak 
and infant congregation, surrounded by one of the 
most numerous and affectionate people in this 
stronghold of Presbyterianism ; with a church 
made a third larger than it formerly was, and 
again well filled; a large and spacious school 
established, and giving instruction to from four 
to five hundred pupils; and having a comfortable 
manse near the church for himself to reside in. 
What a delightful picture I The Lord having thus 
mightily blessed his labours in this locality, his 
generous nature now prompted him to endeavour, 
with all his might, to still further increase the 
boundaries of Messiah’s kingdom, and lend his aid 
towafds the advancement of every philanthropic 
object. Hence we find him edifying and building 
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up other churches, and travelling on missions for 
benevolent institutions—such as stirring up the 
people of Newrj, Rosstrevor, and Dundalk, to¬ 
wards contributing of their substance for the Deaf 
and Dumb Institution in Belfast, and in a short 
time returning home with £100 in pocket. The 
following are pleasing instances of his Church-ex¬ 
tension and Church-edifying capabilities:—In the 
year 1840, the Synod of Ulster had appointed 
Groomsport as a preaching station, whicli was to 
be supplied by the neighbouring ministers. At 
this period Mr. Wilson was residing in Bangor, a 
small town about two miles from Groomsport, 
whither he had come to enjoy a little relaxation ; 
but this was as foreign to his active nature as 
idleness is to the bee in the mouth of Juno : con¬ 
sequently, instead of taking repose, we find him 
busy in Groomsport infusing life and energy into 
its inhabitants. His zeal and activity were catch¬ 
ing, and the atmosphere around him was impreg¬ 
nated with them. A brother minister, who is now, 
we believe, in Groomsport, speaks of Mr. Wilson’s 
labours on this occasion as follows:—‘‘ He took 
great delight in stirring up the people to greater 
activity in religion ; and the remembrance of his 
kind and familiar manner, in speaking to both old 
and young, is quite fresh and vivid in their minds 
to the present day.” The effects of his visitations 
here were very evident, and the people were much 
encouraged. One evening after preaching, he. 
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in company with Mr. Patteson, formed a com¬ 
mittee composed of the principal beads of families 
in the place, which he called a ** working commit¬ 
tee,” and, to encourage them, he promised to raise, 
in Belfast, £50 for them, which promise he mote 
than fulfilled, as he raised for them £70 in twb 
days.” Rendering aid to an infant church was his 
delight. Wherever he saw that a church was 
required, or observed it, after it had been estab¬ 
lished, in a declining state, for want of means or 
energy, he always made it a point to assist them, 
as the above case verifies. Ilis repeated acts of 
liberality and devotedness, in collecting money for 
the church in Groomsport, and visiting it from 
time to time, exhibited to all around that no mer¬ 
cenary or sordid motives actuated his exertions 
in this locality, but that, on the contrary, all his 
labours sprung from his catholicity of soul, and 
centred in the present and ultimate glory of his 
Redeemer’s kingdom. “ Like begets like,” says 
the proverb ; and so it proved in this case, as the 
fire of his energetic and benevolent nature caused 
at first a faint flame in the bosoms of several in 
and around Groomsport, which his subsequent 
acts and visits stirred up, and in a short time it 
became very diffusive, and made great progress^ 
so much so, that hundreds felt its calorific in¬ 
fluence upon their hearts and lives, and a zealous 
and active spirit in the cause of religion was soon 
developed among the people ; and, at the present 
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time, we can point to Groomsport for a practical 
demonstration of its effects, in the shape of a com- 
Idodious church, numerous congregation, and large 
school, propelled, in the first instance, into activity 
by the impetus given to it by Mr. Wilson. About 
this period, also, the following rather ludicrous, 
yet pleasing, instance of his Church-reviving 
powers was communicated to the writer by a spec¬ 
tator. He was now in the zenith of his influence, 
and diffused life and vitality wherever that in¬ 
fluence penetrated:—The church of-had 

undergone groat alterations and improvements, 
and, soon after its re-opening, Mr. Wilson was 
solicited to preach a sermon in aid of the fund 
for its repairs. He complied ; and upon the oc¬ 
casion there was a numerous assemblage, as his 
name had become very popular as a preacher. He 
ascended the pulpit, read the psalm, and com¬ 
mented upon it for some time. The clerk (as the 
leader of the psalmody is called in the North of 
Ireland) was a large man, middle-aged, possessed 
of a thundering voice, who, nevertheless, prided 
himself in being a tolerably fair specimen of a 
country Presbyterian precentor. His time had 
come for commencing, and off he went in a roar 
of sound; but, unfortunately, he had all, or nearly 
all, the singing to himself; for, although there 
were several good voices and tolerable singers in 
the congregation, on this occasion they were alto¬ 
gether mute* However, the clerk went on ; but. 
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just as he was commencing one of the verses, Mr. 
Wilson loaned over the pulpit, and with the psalm¬ 
book, tapped him gently on the head. The poor 
fellow started and stared, but Mr. Wilson took no 
notice of him, and remained for about two minutes 
motionless a.s a statue. He then, in a solemn and 
powerfully rebuking voice and manner, said— 
“ Friends, do you ever expect to sing the praises 
of God in heaven ? I candidly confess that, if you 
don’t praise Him better hero than you seem to do, 
I fear that you will never have the opportunity of 
praising Him yonder (pointing upwards). It is 
enough to freeze one’s soul to hear such singing in 
the house of God. »Some of you, no doubt, can 
sing, loudly enough, profane songs, but in the 
praises of God you are dumb,” And then, in the 
most bland and affectionate manner, ho said— 
“ Now, dear friends, do try if you can’t sing better; 
I am convinced you can.” He then gave out the 
psalm, and tlio congregation began afresh ; and, 
although this rebuke came upon them like a 
thunder-clap, the surprise was soon over, and all 
who could sing did their best; and, after it was 
over, Mr. Wilson complimented them on making 
plenty of noise, if not music. However, the juve¬ 
nile portion of the congregation was so grieved and 
ashamed of being rebuked in their own handsome 
church, that they brought a singing-master from a 
great distance to instruct them ; and, very shortly 
afterwards, had Mr. Wilson visited the church, he 
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would liavo heard a vorj excellent country choir, 
as the product of his well-timed rebuff. Some¬ 
where about this period, he exorcised himself very 
much to got a new church built in a much 
neglected locality in the Ards, County Down. 
The people in this district had to travel from five 
to six Irish miles—which is equal to about eight 
English—to a place of worship, which proved a 
groat hindrance to tlieir observance of the out¬ 
ward moans of grace, e.specially in the inclemency 
of the winter season. A situation on the beach 
for a church in this locality—Cloughy—was pro- 
cuved, principally through his exertions, and the 
building was speedily commenced and finished, 
yoon afterwards, it was opened by Mr. Wilson, in a 
sermon from Rom. xiv. 7—“ For none of us iivoth 
unto himself, and no man dicth to himself.” The 
Rev. James Gamble, the minister of this church, 
says of tills discourse—“ I have heard many ser¬ 
mons, but 1 never heard one in which the preacher, 
in so singular a maimer, preached to himself, 
as well as to the large and respectable congrega¬ 
tion which ho then addressed and he also boars 
testimony to the groat interest which Mr. Wilson 
took ill this church, as long as he was in Ireland. 
We know well the locality in which this church is 
built, and have no hesitation in saying that it 
must prove a groat boon to many; and it over wo 
arc permitted to again set foot on the soil of Erin, 
we will most undoubtedly make it a point to visit 



104 MEMOIR OF THE REV. JOSIAS WlLSONi 


this interesting spot. We could easily adduce 
other instances of his Church-extension efforts, 
even wliilst in Ireland; but the above will be suf¬ 
ficient to sliow that his labours were not confined 
to his own church and people, but, as wo said 
before, of a diffusive and expansive nature. We 
could heartily wish tliat individuals in whom this 
latent principle lies hid and burled would bestir 
themselves, and endeavour to gain more of that 
burning love for Christ and His people which 
would soon make this principle expand and be- 
(5ome powerful indeed. Wo perfectly agree with 
Dr. J. II. Merle D’Aubigne, in his lettor to the 
Archbishop of Canterbury when Bishop of Chester, 
bearing date July, 1845, that “ catholicity” is what 
the Church wants more than any other thing, “ as 
it proceeds from love, faith, and hope—in one 
word, it is life'' Could ministers and people be 
brought to resomblo Mr. Wilson, in this respect, 
we would soon see religion flourish in our land. 
Each would be a little sun in his own sphere, 
whose heat and vitality would mutually combine 
to cast upon the world the meridian blaze, of Mil¬ 
lennium glory. 

We must hero pause for a little, in order that 
we may introduce a pleasing testimony from the 
congregation of Townsend Street to their beloved 
pastor, Mr. Wilson, as it occurred about the pe¬ 
riod of his life at which wo have now arrived. 

Wo shall offer no apology for introducing the 
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full description of this transaction from tho Bel¬ 
fast News-Letter of that date, viz., October, 1841, 
as it contains matter which will repay a careful 
perusal:— 

^‘PRESENTATION OP A SERVICE OP PLATE TO THE REV. 

JOSIAS WILSON. 

“ On Tuesday evening, the 5th instant, the memhers of the 
Townsend Street Preshyterian Church assembled for tho pur¬ 
pose of presenting their minister, tlio Rev. Josias Wilson, with 
a very splendid silver tea service. Tho Rev. J.ames Morgan, 
whom the people of Townsend Street esteem tho founder of 
their <*ongrcgation, having been invited to officiate on the oc¬ 
casion, preached an admiralilc sermon, and after tho conclusion 
of public worship, on the motion of Mr. Thomas Edmondson, 
seconded by Mr. W, MTlwrath, Mr. Wm. Gamble, of Rrook- 
fiold, took tho chair. The Chairm.an called on one of tho con¬ 
gregation to read the following A<ldres3 to the Rev. Josias 
Wilson :— 

“Rev. and uEAnSin, —In requesting your acceptance of this 
testimonial of oifr aflcction and esteem, wo desire not to ap¬ 
proach you with the language of fulsome panegyric, as w'C are 
conscious that suph a eourse would be equally distasteful to you 
and to ourselves. Our design is simply to bear our humbh' 
testimony to your oxcellonco as a minister of tho Gospel, and 
to your zealous ami unwearied exertions in our behalf, as :i 
portion of tho Chundi of God. 

" Tho erection of this place of worship was an experiment 
which, some years ago, the friends of church extension in Bel¬ 
fast attempted. Their plan was to erect a church in a desti¬ 
tute locality, and to invite those who were unaccustomed to 
attend on the ministration of the Wor<l to enter tho house of 
God. So far their plan was carried into effect when tlie build¬ 
ing was thrown open to receive them; but tho important part 
of the experiment remained, and that was to procure a minis- 

F 
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ter by whoso exertions the people should bo collected, and by 
whose labours they should be formed into a church. Now, 
while all must admire the moral courage which you evinced in 
accepting the pastoral superintendence of tho congregation, 
thus newly formed, wo are bound in honesty and gratitude to 
bear our unequivocal testimony to the success with which you 
have collected such a numerous body of people, and to the 
moral and si)iritual change which, under God, you have been 
tlie moans of effecting in the neighbourhood—a change which 
has been beautifully reflected in tho marked improvement of 
this hitherto destitute and cheerless locality. 

Whilst primarily wo must attribute this mighty change 
wbicli has taken place to the blessing of God himself, we must 
confess that, so far as hum.an agency is concerned, your zealous, 
unwearied, and undivided attention to tho duties of a minister 
of the Gospel has excited our admiration and called forth our 
gratitude. Your eloquent and powerful exposition of tho 
truths of Christianity—your bold and fearless exposure of en’or 
and vice in every form—your persuasive and earnest exhorta¬ 
tions to the performance of the duties of religion—your assi¬ 
duous and affectionate attention to tho sick and tho afflicted, 
at the imminent hazard of falling a victim to the infectious 
diseases under which many of your people have suffered—your 
diligent and regular visitation and teaching ‘ from house to 
house,’—and your untiring energy in conducting, and zeal in 
encouraging, our Sabb.'itli-school—rail have conspired in not 
only forming for you a character as a highly efficient clergyman, 
hut in contributing, by tho blessing of the Most Higli, to the 
establishment and flourishing condition of our extensive and 
beloved Church. 

“ These circumstances combined have prompted us to 
request your acceptance of this humble testimonial of our re¬ 
gard. In selecting, as a [lormaiient memorial of our gratitude, 
tins silver tea service, wo have vievved you not only as tho 
pastor of a congregation, but also as tho head of a family ; and 
wo have to express a hope that when, with your flimily, you 
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assemble around the social table, and when these exj)i’csbioii >5 
of our love and esteem may meet your view, they may be 
associated in your mind with those who gave them, aiul by 
proving to you that we arc fully alive to your exertions on our 
behalf, you may bo cheered and refreshed in the commence¬ 
ment of your daily work ; and in the evening, when you return 
to the bosom of your family, after hours of anxious toil, you may 
be able to say—‘I have laboured till lam weary, but not for 
an ungrateful people. ’ 

Accept, then, Rev. and dear Sir, this sincere though in¬ 
adequate expression of our regard, accompanied as it is with 
the earnest prayer of a numerous and grateful people, that you 
may long bo spared among ns a faitliful and efficient pastor— 
that you may be blessed m all ilio varied relations of life, in 
your public ministrations and in the domestic circle—and that 
when the event shall have taken place wlach, sooner or later, 
must separate our connexion on earth, we may all meet around 
the tlirone of God in heaven, never again to bo disunited,— 
Signed, on behalf of the congreg.aion, 

William Gamble, Ohairinan. 

“ At the conclusion of thi*' Address, Mr. M'llwrath, in terms 
most ttattering to Mr. Wilson, presented him with tlui beau¬ 
tiful service of plate, bearing the following inscription :— 
‘ Presented to the Ilev. Josias Wilson, Minister of the Pres¬ 
byterian Church, Townsend Street, by a grateful and attached 
Congregation.—Pel fast, 1811.’ ” 

“ Mr. WiLsox then road the following reply ;— 

“My Beloved Fbiexds, —I accept with mingled feelings of 
luimility and gratitude this tasteful and very splendid token of 
your regard. Notwithstanding your profession, however, not 
to panegyrize my cliaracter and labours, as a minister of the 
Gospel, I do feel that you have vastly overrated both the one 
and the other. If you knoMr, as T do, how far I have come 
short in the holy discharge of my duties—how much sin and 
imperfection have been associated with my ministerial exertions 
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—you would not have expressed yourselves in terms so glowing 
and BO flattering. 1 must attribute this, in a great measure, 
not to anything praiseworthy in me, but to the kindness of Jin 
indulgent and aflcctionate people. At tho same time, it would 
1)0 an affeetation of what I do not feel, if I did not receive this 
unexpected mark of your esteem with a glad and grateful heart. 
Such exhibitions of confidence and love, between a pastor and 
his flock, are, I conceive, Scriptural in their character—agreo- 
;il)lc to the mind of tho great Head of Zion—and generally 
indicative of a healthy and vigorous state of the Church of 
Christ, My feelings at tho present moment are exactly em¬ 
bodied in the expression (Philip, iv. 17, 1^^) of tho groat 
apostle of the Gentiles—‘Not because I desire a gift; but I 
desire fruit that may abound to your account.’ T receive 
these things, therefore, from you, ‘as an odour of a sweet 
smell, a .sacrifico acceptable, well pleasing to God,’—as an 
evidence that 1 have not .'iltogethcr ‘ laboured in vain, or spent 
my strength for naught and in vain.’ 

“It is now almost five years and a lialf since I undertook 
the oversight of your souls. And knowing that tho great cause 
of church extension, to which you very properly refer, was in 
some measure at stake in my liaiids, and that I would bo 
surrounded boro by men of brilliant talent and devoted zeal, 
believe me, that ‘ 1 came among yon in fear and in much 
trembling.’ But our sliort history is remarkable among our 
sister clmrclics for the loving-kmdiioss of God with which Ave 
have been visited. ‘ Tho little one has become thousands, the 
small one a strong people; the Lord has hastened it in His 
time !’ * Not unto us, O Lord, not unto us, but unto ihy 

name be gloiy.’ In our ease God has very signally proved 
the tnith of His own AVord, that ‘ the race is not to the swift 
nor the battle to the strong’—‘ not by might, nor by power, 
but by my Spirit, saith tho Lord of Hosts.’ And I do rejoice 
that my beloved brother, Mr. Morgan, whom we honour as the 
founder of this congregation, is here to-night to witness the 
peace, and love, and prosperity of a church, which, next to his 
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own, was the object of his .anxious solicitude and oinaiest 
prayers ; and as one external evidence of the success that h.is 
attended us, it is eiiougli to mention, that since tlic pastoral 
relation was formed between us, you have raised the almost 
incredible sum of about £3,500, for ordin.ary and extraordi¬ 
nary purposes. 

“ This result has been produced by a simple instrumentality, 
which the Holy CJhost lias blessed beyond my most sanguine 
expectation—the pre.aching of the Word, and visiting ‘from 
house to house.' In the midst of my deficiencies, that have 
often pressed uio to the earth, 1 have invariably attempted, in 
every discourse, either to convert a sinner or to edify and 
comfort a child of God ; and while i have fearlessly reproved 
tlie sinner, .uid exposed error in every form when it has 
crossed my path, and held forth the Word of God in its own 
simple and irresistible cliarms, the result has proved tliat ‘our 
speech and our preaching should not be with enticing words of 
man's wisdom, hut m demonstration of the Spirit and of 
power.' 

“Besides tho pre.aching of tlie Word, I attribute, under the 
blessing of God, .a large me.asure of our prosperity to p.astoral 
■visitations from hou'<e to house. As a Presbyterian minister, 
1 vowed to do so, and I feel that I would not be guiltless, if on 
any account 1 neglected it. The apostles of our Lord have, 
in tins respect, sot us tlio ex,ample. Behove nu', th.at wdiilcto 
Komo this might a])pear luarassiug, it is a part of my duty that 
affords me real gratification. To diffuse knowledge, and peace, 
and love throughout the domestic circle—to soothe your sor¬ 
rows—to weep with those that weep, and rejoice witli tliose 
that rejoice—are luxuries to a minister of Christ of the higiiest 
order. With regard to my visitation of the sick, oven under 
infectious diseases, I have often had real enjoyment when I Jiavo 
scon tho sufferer under fever lifting the burning oje to the 
throne of grace, and raising tho quivering hand in pi'aycr to 
the God of mercy—.and in these circumstances fear of infection 
has been banished by faith in tho much misunderstood ami 
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fnisro[)rcscnto(l doctrine of the decrees of God. A.s .a believer 
in these doctrines, wliile I ;un in llie path of duty, I feel as 
siifo in the wards of an hospital, as in tlie precincts of a palace. 
In all pastoral and pulpit ministrations, in the prosperity of 
our doiiririliiiig S.vbbath-school, my highest ambition is entire 
devotedness to a belovcil flock; and the language of the dis¬ 
tinguished Shunamitc to the Prophet Elisha (2 Kings iv. 13), 
is a ina.xiiii which 1 desire to follow—Mfo said unto her, 
Heliold, thou hast hecn careful for us with all care, w^hat is to be 
done for thee ? Wouldost thou he spoken for to the king, or to 
tlic c.nptain of tlio host ? And she answered, f dwell among 
mine own people. ’ 

“ 1 did not, my dear friends, require this gift to remind me 
daily of your generous kindness; for I cannot go in and out of 
rlie commodious house in wliich T reside, without remoinhering 
i hat very shortly after J came among you, it was erccteil by 
your early love, and giuierously given as a manso for the ac¬ 
commodation of my family. 

“ l^hoso expressions of your sympathy and tenderness aro 
raleulated to make a deep impression on my heart, .and while 1 
eontmue to laliour among you, they shall he incentives to in¬ 
creased diligence and zeal. ‘ Brethren, my heart’s desire 
and prayer to God for yon is, that you may he saved’ — that you 
may abound m evoi'v good word and work—that in tho midst 
of our churches you may bo like a garden that God has 
watered—that this house may ho a spiritual birth-place to 
many a soul—and that, from generation to generation, there 
may he a seed to serve God while the sun and tho moon endure. 

“Your ever affectionate Pastor, 

“JosiAS Wilson.” 

Wo are not aware that Mr. Wilson ever took 
a prominent part in any discussion in the Synod, 
excepting hi.s determined opposition to the resolu¬ 
tion which was introduced for doing away with 
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the singing of paraphrases in public worship. Ho 
wrote to a great many eminent ministers, request¬ 
ing tlicir opinions upon this subject, and when it 
Avas brought before tlio Assombl}^ he manfully 
opposed it, and delivered a most excellent and 
eloquent speech against it. Ho was warmly at¬ 
tached to the use of hymns in public worship ; 
indeed, Ave have often heard him lament that they 
Avero not used in the Presbyterian Churcli. I lo 
Avould say, “ I know of nothing more calculated to 
elevate the heart of man than the singing of those 
beautiful hymns of the immortal Watts, Cowper, 
Kelly, .tc.” It does not apj)ear tliat ever ho wished 
to make a figure either in the Presbytery or Sy¬ 
nod. He zealously attended all their delibera¬ 
tions, and anxiouslv watched all their movements. 
Sometimes ho would addrowss a few remarks in a 
terse and cogent style, and then hurry off to at¬ 
tend to his otlier duties. But he never for one 
moment forgot, when a vital question was before 
the Church, to give it his best attention, and, 
when a division came, he Avas always at his post. 
There was none of that speculative philosophy 
about him which is ever straining after new theo¬ 
ries, and devising plans which never come to ma¬ 
turity. No ; ho was eminently ^practical man, and 
would engage in nothing unless he could see that 
immediate fjoed would be the result. It was tliis, 
in a great measure, which made him rather keep 
aloof from the Evangelical Alliance, after ho came 
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to London, as ho could not seo that any direct 
good was likely to be accomplished by it. The 
reforms which ho sought to accomplish, like the 
evils which he set himself to remedy, were chlofly 
of a practical character, lie was very much op- 
]>oscd to horse-racing ; it was a species of barbar¬ 
ism alike repugnant to his feelings as a man and 
a Christian. An incident which ho witnessed in 
a small town called Greyabbey, about twelve miles 
from Belfast, made a deep and lasting impression 
on his mind as to tho immorality of the race ; 
and, as this is a subject of public importance, we 
will hero introduce Mr. Wilson to speak for him¬ 
self. The following is taken from tho Belfast 
Ne\cs-Letter, and is a speech which ho delivered 
at a meeting for the suppression of horse-racing, 
held in Belfast: — 

" Mn. CiiAiitMAN, —I am deeply impressed ^viUi a solemn 
.souse of oiw responsibility on the present occasion, Avlien such 
a vast nmltitude have eoino toiretlier for tho discussion of a 
creat luoral and relif^ion.s <iuestion—not that we are tho first 
to <li.scus.s th(' subject to-day. 1 luuh'i’stand it has been 
largely discussed in town already, and ospeei.illy m tho 
House of Coiunions honeath us—and that tho decision conic 
to by certain grave senators is, that if we had the power, 
we would deprive the people of all enjoyment whatsoever. 
Now, Sir, 1 profess tho very contrary. I wish to see every 
man and Avoman in llelfast, in Ulster, in Ireland, in the world, 
liappy—truly happy—having a full cup of enjoyment—(hear, 
hear)—hut, at the same tiiue, I cannot forget that my Bible 
tells mo there is a laughter, .an enjoyment, near akin to mad¬ 
ness—like tho 'crackling of thorns imder a pot,’ afl'ording a 



MEMOIR OF TUE REV. JOSIAS WILSON. 


113 


brilliant glare for a few momoiits, and then it leaves you in 
tluckcr darkness tlian before. 1 may be laughed at for thus 
giving uth'i’aneo to the AVord of God—the sceptic may seorn 
mo as lie pleases—the seanfd mfidid may frown and mutter as 
he will; but, as a minister of Christ’s lioly religion, I cannot 
sanction, and Ihold it that the Seri{>tures do not sanction, any 
amusement before which, and after which, you cannot ask the 
blessing of your God. (Hear, hear.) 'fins, Sir, is the infal¬ 
lible standard, the only rule by which all thoughts, and w'ords, 
and actions, will bo judgt'd in the great d.iy of tlie Lord. [ 
would illustrate this position by an anecdote, \vhu‘h has been 
related concerning a bishop of your Ohurch. Tins godly pre¬ 
late was invited to a •rame at cards. ‘ Oh, yes,' said ho, ‘ but 
first w'c shall ask God to bless it to ns.’ The person who had 
afkcd him was shocked .it sui !i a pioposal, as being utterly out 
ofplaeo. ‘Then,’ said the minister of religion, ‘ if it he wrong 
to ask Gol’s hl'*ssiu 2 , it must he Avrong in mo to pla\1 apply 
this prineiplc to c\(‘r} amusement. If prayer he ‘■hut out from 
it, and cannot appear in its pivsi ime, it must be irrational, 
dissijiatmg, and ungodly m its tendency. Hut 1 do not object, 
for instance, to any of you (unless upon the Sahhath) going up 
to that lo.'ty mountain, and surveying, in the company of your 
friends, the gorgeous panoi*aina of land and water, of lull and 
vale, ]>roseiited to your view. (Hear.) Nay, 1 have been 
there, and felt it to he a ricli gratification. It elevates and 
expands the imnd, l efiues the taste, and thus tends to purify 
the soul. I have licen tliere with my brethren in the immstry, 
ami wc have uncovered our heads on its highest summit, 
.and lifted our hands and hearts to God m prayer, and have 
praised llmi for the beauty and splendour poured around us in 
creation, and from Nature our minds wore lifted up to Nituro'.s 
God. Sir, that is the enjoyment that elevato.s, instead of 
debasing the miiul—that bears reflection—that will not give 
pain on the bed of sickness, or bo a thorn in your pillow on 
the bod of death. (Hear, hear.) A case once occurred to 
me, wlnlc 1 resided in Drogheda, that will illustrate my senti- 
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merit. I visited one of my lie.irers in the cvenintr, tliat T ini^ht 
J'ot all the fjinnly toj^ether, lunl, .ns my eustom is, T proposed 
to observe f.iniily worsliip. Without .nny previous knowledge 
of vvli.nt w.ns t.'ikini,^' jilace, I i*oad the ninth chaider of Ist Corin¬ 
thians. 1 should state that this oceiirred the weel; before 
the great liidlowstown races, ami I showed the family that 
I’aul <lid not eountcnance the Olympic games ; but referred to 
them for the purpose of drawing, from a heatlKuiish custom, a 
spiritual lesson. He could not be supposed to give his coun¬ 
tenance to the horse or ths foot race, any more than to the 
sliedding of blood, vvhen be says, ‘ hgbt the good fight of 
faith ncitber <lul ho eountenanee the brutal sport of wrest¬ 
ling, tliougli, m allusion to it, lie says, ‘wovrrestle against 
spiritual wichodness,’ itc. Having closed tlie exercise with 
jvrayer, the masti'r of the house abrujvtly said—‘ Who told 
you v\o were going. Sir I saul, ‘Whore are you going*—no 
person told rue.’ ‘ Well, Sir, \ .ind my f iends li.nd just ar¬ 
ranged to go to Ibdlewstown on this day wi;ek, and, after what 
1 have heard, I am resolved never to go.’ (Hoar, hoar.) That 
]>arty g«»t their cars and ]»rovisions ready, and, instoail of going 
to th(‘ races, they went to ,\ sphuidid demesne on the lovely 
banks of 1 lie Hoyiie, and spent the d.iv in real enjoyment, 
.nliniriiiL'' the snrroniiding beauties of X.itnre. TJiey e.anie 
home, mutluu- injured in body nor m mind; and they often 
thanked Hod tliat 1 had jUvvenU'd tlioiii from mingling with 
till* nmititiides at liellewstown. On tiie ilay they were to 
ha\(‘ gone, a man and horse met with an awful deatli on the 
very road thej must have travelled to the race-course. He 
who says, then, that we are opposed to the enjoyments of the 
p('oj)le IS a slanderer, a foul-mouthed slanderer ; but we would 
cut them oil' from all aiauseinouts on which they dare not ask 
Hod’s bleshing ; .ind the only maxim wx' can countonanee for 
the regulation of \oiir eondiiet is—‘ Wliothor ye eat or drink, 
or whatsoever yo do, do all to the glory of Hod.’ (Hear.) 
Standing, Sir, on this solid rock, I unhesitatingly condemn all 
theatrical exhibitions. (Hear.) Ah, many fine young persons 
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111 such painted ch.iiiibors of ini<[uity, got the first taiut 
of ])olliition, that has oinlod in a ruined diaracter and disho¬ 
noured grave. 1 eondemri, on the same gT(‘at principle, all 
Sunday news-rooms, which are an utter illsgrace, a moral nui¬ 
sance in any Christian town, th it should ho swept away hy the 
indignation of a Christian [)oo[do. X condemn, under the same 
calegory, all railway travelling on the Lord's-day. (Hear.) 

I I'ljoice in the evtension of railways. Nay, I anticipate the 
day, ^^hen, like an iron girdle, they will encompass our glohe, 
and alford great facilities for spreading the (rospid of Idirist 
tliroiigluuit the world : hut I must execrate tin* eonduet of any 
Jloard in England, or Ireland, or Scotland, ^^ho, m di hanee 
oftiud's law, and for then own niiserahle pelf, mil sweeji 
iluur lellow-siiiuors along at railwa> speed in Sabhath jirofi- 
intirui. (llcai, lieai.; With regard to oiir friends in Helfist, 
they make amide amends fertile innputy of Sabbath travellimr, 
h} wliat the} baio t(*rmed their kind ae( ommodatioii of the 
|)nblie, at the last and ilie iiresent Maz(’ raci's, lieiievolent 
plnlanthropists I '^i'his very week, m tlie exnheranee of their 
c<*nerosiLv, oNerloapim; all the harriers and boundaries of self- 
i^bnes.^, the} aetuall} pi'opitse, to eli.mge tin; time of trams, and 
to add lie trams, and stop the Drams at tbe Ma/^e course, all 
for the accommodation ».d the public (Hear, hear.) Aceoni- 
modation of tbe piihlie ! Accommodation of tbeir own pockets, 
to secun*, if possible, their beloved five per cent ! 1 wish tlieiii 
all p>ros[)erii}, b\ all laud.il»l(' means; but, whenever tbev 
liander to tbe Maze raet's, or to Sabbath profanation, I tni.it 
the (‘iiliglitoned public of Helfast will see tbe thin disguise, 
and, on these occasions, lt*i. them travel alone m their glory. 
(Hear, bear.) In the same way, Sir, our turf gentry carry on 
the races for the good of tbe public—to im])rovo the l»reo<l of 
horses. Wiiat an age of generosity and bonevohmee it is our 
lot to ti\o in ! Satan will always make bis bait as attractive 
as bo can — he will suggest some good reason for leading 
thoughtless men into sin. To improve the breed of horses ! T 
bold that tlio reason is not a valid one—that it is an utter 
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absurdity. Wo nifty jiiht as well be told that the boat races 
are necessary to iiii{novo, not tlie breed, but the build of our 
boats. (Hear, liear,) Notwithsbandiii" all I have hoard from 
respectable men, and also fjoin intidel scribblers, 1 have yet to 
learn thfit, to have j,n)od horses for all proper purposes, it is 
requisite tliat once or tvMce a year, for a few minutes, these 
noble annuals mnst be ilnveu i\t a rate so furious, that at 
every lioiind the life of the horse and las rider is iicciissarily 
placed in tlie most imminent jeopardy. Such a stmcrgle, as if 
for life or deatli, is irrjitional, and de"ra<ling to man and to 
beast. 1 cannot boliovo that the God of morey smiles iqion 
such criK'lty; nay, 1 Ix'lieyc it is utterly abhorrent to the na¬ 
ture of :i kind and eonqiassionate (Jreatnr. (Hear, hear.) 
The whole soeiu' is degrading. If tliere were anvtlnng ](iire 
or elcvfitmg m its eliaracter, or worthy cif au imniortal In ni", 
Would the diunkard, and le adiiltiTei', and the swt'.irer, and 
infidel delight to frei^uent it ^niere m.iy be some ro.spectable 
moil there. 1 tek then tliey nnaglo with sejunlalous ooinpa- 
nions—with tin' \ei-y seum ind dregs of society , and I k st 
the eliaracter of the anuisemi'iit by the ch.iraeter of the jiersons 
who most generally and most rrei[uently la'sort to it. ( Hear ) 
Would to God that tlie liiglier orders of society—uhosiionld 
set a moral oxainplo to those bi'iie.ith them, and u hose example 
would 1)<‘ followed—wore not thus le.'oUng our working elasses 
into scenes of profiigaey, and eoiiverting their rank, ;in*l stiition, 
and ])roperty, uhieh .slioiild bo blessings to the eomnmuit\, 
into a public curse. (Hear.) They will soon bo carried to a 
horse-racer’s grave ; and, when we .stand over the sleeping 
dust of one who has wasted lus time and projierty at the race¬ 
course, oh, Avhat a different feeling have we to that which 
the Christian feels w'hon mnsmg on the life of a Jlodeii or a 
Manchester, whoso names will bo onslinnod in sacred and per¬ 
petual remeinbraneo. The county of Derry, in tins m:itter, has 
gone I’ar a-hcad of Down and Antrim. The Derry races have 
been eomjdetely susiiended : and this has been effected mainly 
by the instrumentality of two honourable gentlemen of high 
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moral stautlin*^, Sir Kobort llatoson nod (^olonol .loiios, ^\]io 
wore tho two immibcrs for Dorry. flioy Jirol, for yearf^, given 
F(J0 as flio iSrninlx'rs’ Counry Plato : but, wlipii*tbny witnessed 
the driiiikeniiosH and vice of every dcscnjitum tliat attended 
tlie races, tliey noblv resolved rliat, in tlio faeo of ridic'ulo ami 
sarcasm, tbr^y would witlulrawithoir subscription, 'fhis they 
did, md to pocket the amount, but, in addition to tlieir former 
private sulc'crijition, tlicy handed it (»\er to the local farming 
.soi-ieties. In coniK'Mon with the suh)<M I of liorse-raciim’, vvhat 
distre‘'Mnii facts crowd ii[)(jn my vk'w. I t ould tell you of 
many l.iniilies who speni years in ihi^i »|e'>radjiiii sport, and 
wt're steeped m its eoneomitaut viee\, and, a> if the judgmenl 
of(!od rested mi them, th(*ir very name has been swejd, out, 
of l1i<‘ eouiiirv. 1 know tlio ease of .i man who encouraged 
Ills sen in this cniei .spurt .nid, urnhw lii^.idvantageous eir- 
eumstanees, hv his uieit <IeM,Mit\, tlu' voniie man w-ai .i race 
—-his ])oor fallim heard ol' li. ;miiI i|■ f■lalinn o» .ill bis 
tri(!nds-~ii'‘ w.'i-' piiaid oJ'la ^ea perloi n'anee A jxM'son at 
niidiimlit kiioeked a(, ihai Ji.n i-'x doui. ll('si.tried, as be 
tliougbi to receive his -.(I'l hut tlie messenger hore molaa- 
elioly tidimrs—the yonmi nian and bis eompaiiions were re- 
Uirniiii; iVoin tin' ''eeii.- of victory, wlien he w.is «laslied out <d’ 
Ills gig into a deep ravine, and, witboiit a inornoiit’s warning, 
was burned into the |»i'eseiic(* of a righteous God. (OhI) 

IjOok at i lt(‘w hob* Lrilve of joi'kies. V'ou, Sir, have described 
their faiit.istie deem , but J have seen them put into scales in 
the midst of a gazm<r crowd, and weighed like so mueh svvme’s 
besh. 1 was travelling through Grev^tibbcy, on a public con¬ 
veyance, wiieii 1 vMtnessi'd tins disgusting sight; and 1 asked 
my.stdf, is that a brother man ^—is there an immortal soul in 
that [)oor body ?—did (ioil form that creature for such a pur- 
po.sc ?—is that the proper end of his heing ^ At that moment 
I formed the resolution, in the strength of Goil, to expose, 
and, if possible, to suppress this cruel abomination. (Hear.) 
The genius of our holy religion has burst the fetters of the 
sl.'ive, and our legislators have proclaimed to tlie world that 
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man shall not trade in the flesh of his fellow-man ; and shall 
no deliverer arise, and rc'snue this onsl.avod tiabe from the 
fangs of a fow^sjiorting oppressors, who, for their sinful gr.ati- 
fication, often leave poor women wailing in widowhood, and 
children screaming over a murdered father. (Hear.) Bur, 
tlio jockey submits to it, and wo should not hinder him. Is 
tliat to be the rule of our conduct ? Israel would have sub¬ 
mitted to the boudago of Kgy])t; but Moses nobly remon¬ 
strated, opposed (heir slavish spirit, and brought them out to 
the pure air of lilierty on the wild plains of Arabia. ‘ Let 
them goon m their carciT of sin !’ Oh, Sir, it was not thus tJie 
(Jod of mercy dealt with you and me. Wo would have goni* 
tlowii to ruin. He sent His Son to rescue us from spiritual 
thraldom ; and He says to each of us, ‘Ho you and do like¬ 
wise.’ ” 

III tlio year 1812 lie took a tour to France, in 
ordoi tliat lio might Jiavo ocular demonstration of 
the manners and customs of that great nation ; 
and, as he afterwards made good use of the know¬ 
ledge thus gained, we will hero introduce the sub¬ 
ject from first to last:— 

“ Boiii.or.NR, Tuesdyijf, Scpf. 8 , 1843 —Nine o'clock. 

“ My UEAHKST jM -, Here arc in fraiice, au<i in the 

city of Boulogne. We had a fog in the Th.imos, whicli de¬ 
tained u.s at least three hours; so that wo did not get into this 
city till near six o’clock tins evoiiing. We had, notwitlistaiid- 
ing this delay, a dcliglitful passage. The only drawback to 
1110 was, that wo had to come out m a small boat a quarter of 
a mile, in the midst of a slight swell. Jame.s was not afraid , 
hut, I iiiiist say, my ]mlse beat a little liigher than usual. I 
think wo shall got on very eonifortahly as follow-travellers. 
We are under the necessity of remaining hi'ro till to-morrow 
evening at four o’clock, when wc start by the diligence. The 
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iiioriiin» diligence, which starts .at nine, was quite full. \VV 
sliall then reach Pans on Thursday evening at live o’clock. 
Wo arc hoth in the host health, and have had eolfee in the Bou¬ 
logne style. It was (‘xccllent. 1 shall write to you when 1 
reach Pans. AVe hoth unite in atfectionato love to you all. 

“ Ever your loving hiishand, 

“JOSIAS WlLSO.V. ” 

“ T*,viijs, Thursday ICvcniny, Sept. 

“ Mt DEAUnsr M-, AVo arrived to-day about three 

o’clock in this city of gaiety, and sjdondoiir, and fashion, from 
Boulogne, and we had a very fatiguing journey. AVo wer(‘ 
stuck in a diligence for twenty-four hours ; and, with du^it and 
j<dting, we were cordially gl.ul to he, rul of it ; not that I dea- 
iMscd tlie diligence, as many prt'tend to do. It is really a 
comfortable and most ‘•teady maeliine, AW have dined, m tin* 
Pari.sinii style, on some si\ or seven articles, dressed up in a 
fasliion enough to gratify any ejneure. All epicures who could 
alFord it should come and live liere. AVo have soon, this even¬ 
ing, also, many tine sights tlie (kilais Uoyale, the (Jhamlior 
of Deputies, the Church of St. ISIary Magdolmo, and a great 
part of the city—consisting of jot d’oau's, boulevards, arcades, 
i\n,*. I think wo sliall start for AT*rsailIes to-morrow. AVo are 
botli quite well; and we shall bo careful not to injure our 
lioalth. .lames is a most agreoalde companion, doing all lie 
can to liolp me on, iu my ignorance. We write in atfection to 
all. 

“ VoLir loving husband, 

“ JortiAS Wilson.” 

Three days in Paris wore quite enough for him ; 
and it appears that oven that short period had 
really disgusted him with all ho saw—for, on the 
day following, ho writes :— 

“ Mv DEAREST M-1 think rny eyes arc nearly fully 

feasted with seeing all that the vanity, and pride, and folly, 
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and ingenuity of man coultl effect; and I am resolved, God 
helping mo, to be in my own pulpit, if 1 possibly can, on next 
Sabbath. 

“-Yours over, 

“JosiAS Wilson.” 

After lie returned from this tour to the Conti- 
" nent, ho hrouglit the whole of what ho saw in 
Paris before liis church, in a sermon from these 
word.s :—‘ The fool hath said in his heart, There 
is no God.”—Psalm Idth, verso 1. We will lay 
this sermon before our readers, as it appeared in 
the Belfast News-Letter^ dated 27th September, 

1842 

“ IMMORALITY AND INFIDELITY IN FRANCfK. 

“ A SAimATJl IN PARIS, ANT) ITS OUSEllVANCE 1)Y THE PARISIANS. 

“The llov. Josias Wilson, of Townsend Street Church, 
having recently retuined to this town from a tour on the Con¬ 
tinent, publicly intimated to liis congregation his intention of 
addressing them on the state of religion in Paris—on the man¬ 
ner in which the Sabbath ivas prolaned—and also of various 
other matters which had come under his own immediate 
observation during his visit to that citv. 

“ Last Sabbath eiening wms sot apart for this purpose, and 
attracted, no doubt, by the novelty of tlio subject which was to 
bo treated of, as well as the popularity of the pre.achcr, large 
numbers were present—the attendance indeed was so numerous, 
that at tho hour appointed for Divino service to commence, 
scarcely a seat could be obtained. After the customary service 
had been ooncludcd, Mr. Wilson gave as his text the first 
verse of flic fourteenth Psalm—‘ Tlie fool h.ath said in his 
heart, There is no God.’ He commenced hy remarking, that 
it was not his intention to give a full exposition of the passage 
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whicU he had chosen, but merely as an introduction to the 
subject which he wislied to bring before thorn—namely, the 
observations which he intended to make on the moral state of 
Paris, and from which obser^’ations he would draw some spirit¬ 
ual lessons. Having left them, he said, for a short time, for 
the purpose of visiting another city, ho felt it to bo his duty 
not to travel for his own sake, or his own gratification, but 
having witnessed scones, to which ho would immediately allude, 
he thought it behoved him to niako them the subject of his 
consideration, and to tell his people of the awful and fearful 
manner in which God’s holy day was profaned, and his law rc- 
cctcd. Ho bad selected the text which he had just road, 
because, with much appropriateness it might he written over the 
ga tes of that polished and infidel city, as descriptive of the groat 
mass of its inhabitants—“ Tlio fool hatli said in his heart,'fiiore 
IS no Goil.’ It was said in the Ilible, ' There is nothing 
new under the sun.” This referred, and could not be a])- 
plied otherwise than to the great features of sjii, and the groat 
principles of moral duty. With reganl to man—to the inge¬ 
nuity of man and his practices—there were many things now ; 
many things now in the arts and sciences. For instance, the 
discover and application of steam, which A\as not known to 
cur fathers—the discovery of gas, the liglitmg of tliat house, 
and other things—these were all now ami unknown as, he 
said before, to their ancestors. But when the inspired writer 
said, ‘ There is nothing now under the sun,’ ho referred to sin, 
and it was sin ho meant, an<l in its principles and prejudices 
there is nothing now. As it was in Ibaviil’sday, so is it at the 
present. It is every day said, ‘ Tlicro is no God and, my 
friends, (continued Mr, Wilson), I have seen the truth of these 
solemn words verified in the city of Paris. This awful princi¬ 
ple IS spread over France generally, and propagated by infidel 
writers. You are aware, no doubt, that those two infidel 
writers, Voltaire and llousscau, have taken advantage of the 
state of religion in that eounti’y, and tlie degraded state of the 
Church. They have opposed the predominant religion of 

G 
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France, and have overturned it nearly altogether. It is an ex¬ 
traordinary fact, that the booksellers’ shops in Paris are 
literally filled with the works of Voltaii’c and Rousseau. If you 
go into a bookseller’s shop in Scotland, what a contrast ? You 
will there find on their shelves the Bible, the works of 
Chalmers, of Allen, of Doddridge, and of Boston; but it would 
make an angel weep to go into a shop in Paris, and there to 
see most prominently put forth the writings of these infidels. 
1 was distressed on looking among these books at per¬ 
ceiving scarcely a copy of the Word of God. I saw, indeed, 
one or two copies, but those were largo volumes—not one of 
the smaller editions ; ami these were only in a very few shops. 
To show how' far tliey are sunk in infidelity, there are two 
tombs in a ])laec called the Pantheon, where the bones of 
those two infidels, Voltaire and Uousscau, repose—they are 
both splendid monuments— one of them, that of \'oltaii'e, is 
truly magnificent, and over it is a superscription, that ho was 
a man who enl.irgod ami cnhglitcned the human mind. On 
the other, tliat of Rousseau, there is a piece of devilish in¬ 
genuity. The tomb is built of marble, and, from an aperture 
in it, a hand is held forth holding a torch. Over it is cut out. 
Ill richly carved stone, these words— ‘ Being dead, ho still 
giveth light to the world.’ These, my friends are the super¬ 
scriptions which arc [daced over the tombs of two infidels, who 
have deluged the world with a flood of infidelity, both on the 
rontinont of Europe and throughout England also—and these 
are the objects of their most particular attention and veneration, 
and to whom are ascribed every virtue. And, I confess, that 
on visiting their cathedrals, if I liad nothing of Cliristianity in 
my licai't, or knew nothing more of it than what I saw there 
—a priest arrayed in robes of all the colours of the rainbow, 
making Ids turnings and twistings, with Ids mummery, man- 
coiivrcs, and goiiufloxions—if, I say, I had known nothing 
more of Christianity but what I saw in him, I would almost bo 
an infidel too. But blessed be God this is not our Cliristianity. 
Again, there is another exhibition. In every chapel I entered 
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I t^w very small candles burning on an elevation, in the Ibi in 
of a triangle, and collected around them 1 observed a inunber of 
poor people. Some of thorn came forward and bought tint 
small candles, for each of which they paid a sou or tent. 
Tliere was a nail fastened to cacli candle, and 1 saw one |k)oi- 
man walk forward, hang up his candle, and then fall down 
before it to pray, it might be for the soul of a friend, in 
purgatory When I saw those things, I remembered the urdt) 
of my Lord, and when I witnessed these abominations, I 
thought of Christ mIicu ho swept the money-changers out ot 
the temple, liad Christ, my Master, been there as m tlie 
days of the Jewish temple, when Jlc declared that the\ liad 
made JJis Father’s house a den of thieves, and when lie made a 
■scourge of cords, and drovo them out of it. He would, m like 
manner, ha\L swept out these ceremonies from the cathedrals 
of Paris, No wonder that Popery ha.s degenerated into in- 
hdehty—and that the lulidel I’ansiuns have said • There is ikj 
tJod.’ Tlie groat mass of the people .say tliere is no (iod ; but 
none save the fool can .sa^ so. If you take up a watch and 
examine it, you will not certainly say that its cunstiucliun was 
the work of chance ; but you must give credit to some ingeni¬ 
ous artist ; or, su])posc you saw a house m a desert place splen¬ 
didly built, wiih its doors, and windows, and its roofi .iinl 
eveiything m the best style which the workman could make it, 
would }ou say that it w'asthu work of chance ? Nay, rather )on 
w'ould diMw the cunclusion that it was erected by the skill ol 
the architect, and the bauds of the builder. So, in like man¬ 
ner, when we look at the resolution of the heavenly bodies — 
the sun, the centre of the solar system—day and night— 
summer and winter—the ebbing and ilow ing of the tide—the 
eoiicavo arch of heaven, bostudded with stars—wliat wise man 
wnll not trace the origin of them all to a God of infinity and 
jiovver i None but a fool will say to the contrary—none but a 
fool will say, ‘there is no God.’ If there were no revealed 
Word, Nature herself would proclaim that there is a God—a God 
of power and majesty. Look at the mountain range behind us 
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—at the /jflorious harvest which an all-wise and munificent 
tied lia.s pivon us—and at the waves which lash our rocky 
coast—and who is he that will not acknowledge all to be the 
work of an Almighty Being ? [Mr. Wilson proceeded, in an 
eloquent strain, to establish tlio authenticity and truth of the 
Bible, opposed to infidel view's, and alluded moi*o particularly 
to proplu'oy, the fulfilment of which had established, beyond all 
doubt, the truth of God’s Holy Word, and that the man who 
rejected it, rejected the Author—God—who gave it; .and that 
noru' can rigidly believe in a God wdthout believing in bis re¬ 
vealed Word also. JIo then alluded to the unhapjiy state of the 
uifi«lel, who cut himself off from tlio Author of his being—who 
lives in the enjoyment of sin for a season—a raoinontary plea¬ 
sure—and shuts himself out from the preseneo of God for ever 
And as in Krance, an<l in ?ln<rland .also, when lie ha.s wasted 
his substance in ungodly living, he takes aw'ay his life with Ins 
own hands, and rushes into the presciiee of an insulted God, 
witli self-murder on his head. He implored the infidel, if .any 
were present, to think on these things—he spoke it in love to 
tlieir souls—and bo so no more. After these general observa- 
tioiT', he went on to show what was the state of I*aris in .a 
Tuor.al point of view.] I liavo stateil already that the words ot 
my text might ho written over the gates of Pans, as being 
very appropriate to the manner in which they ohsi^rve the 
Sabbath. But you will naturally ask—Why take the Sabbath 
(lay alone '' My answer is, bec.auso, in my opinion, the ohser- 
vanee of tlio Sabbath is tho test of piety, either in an indiMdnal 
or a Avholc ii.ation. 1 judge of a man’s character through life 
from the manner in which ho spends tho Sabbath. I^et me 
see or know how ho does this, and I will tell you how lie lives. 
The Sabbath is to me as a barometer, which tells me, as it were, 
what IS m the heart of man ; and I judge of a city in tho very 
same w'ay. What is tho moral condition of Pans i I will toll 
you, my friends, nothing but what 1 have seen, what I have 
witnessed myself, or what I know from undisputed .authority ; 
I will not exaggerate anything. I may here remark, that 1 
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have lamented many a time that in Belfast there shouhl ho 
msCanccs of Sabbath-breaking, but what is it when eompari'd 
with Paris ? And 1 now state a few circumstances, with all iruih 
and sincerity. When proceeJmg to public 'worshii> on Die 
Sabbath in Paris, I saw in every street through which 1 p-issed 
only four or five shops closed. I speak generally ; they 
all open with these exceptions, and seemed to l)e moie Itusy 
than on any other day. There were bonnet-makers’ shojtH, 
milliners, silversmiths, silkmorcers, goldsmiths, and woollen 
drajiei's, with their journeymen and journey women, appreiitiees 
and all tlieir work-people, as busy as if it were not the Sah- 
hatli ; and it grieved me to see the iioor little boys m the win¬ 
dows eleamiig various articles, women bowed down at their 
w«n'k, gii'N bnsily engaged m arranging drapery and silk ijut 
« vry III the window's, as we see m our owm town on a fair or 
market day. I saw tln'iii, with fi*elmgs of astcini.shmciii, ac¬ 
tually jiavmg the streets, tlio workmen husv, and the -^tU'ets, 
IS wo sometimes see when aiiv ]nihlic w'ork is going on , and 
this, too, hy order of the autliorities — hy eominaiid of tlie 
luuiiicijial corporation. This is the Sabhath ; hut iiitideiit} 
lias no Sahbatli—no rest for tlie people under its bloody iviloj 
1 saw in one street a splen<hd mansion—a heaiitUul cut stone 
edifice—there are none in Belfast to equal it m height, being 
upwards of .six stones, and tlieru 1 saw stone-masons Iniildnn.* 
It Orn; of the stone-cutters was employed in sculpturing onl 
the figure of an angel over a window. While I looked on that 
profanation of the .SahhatJi, 1 thought, within myself, rliat d 
the angels of (iod would look down upon it, or CJod lumsell, 
they would not coushler it very angelic. There was a Proti's 
tant church oiiposite, wliero 1 worsliippcJ, and on coming out, 

1 observed eight or ton painters employed painting the front 
of another house. This Sabbath profanation is carried on inu 
only in Paris, but at Vcrsaille.s, one of the royal pal.ico.^— tJic 
palace is opened on the Lord’s day to the public—the water¬ 
works play on that day—and, notwithstanding the ju«lgmciit 
of God, by which lately nearly an hundred lives were lo-t .■» 
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returning from .1 scone of Salibath desecration, still, with tlio 
siiinotion of the King and the Queen, Versailles is converted 
jiito a very hell upon earth on tlie blessed day of G(xl. About 
four oi' five o’clock in the evening I observed the shops bogin- 
ning to be closed. What vs^as this for think you ? It was for 
tlio purpose of giving them an opportunity of going to Ver¬ 
sailles and to the theatres. There is a nowspai)er (holding one 
up) called the L'Edio, containing the theatrical news for 
Sabbath evening. This is the food for the people of P.iris on 
tlic Lord’s day. It cont.ains an account of the opening of four¬ 
teen theatres on th.at day fortnight ; and while we sit hero at 
this moment .siioaking of this distressing account, these tliea- 
tres, with upwards of three hundred and thirty actors, arc 
op<*n( d, and performance is going on, Tliey act a tragedy of 
th(' crucifixion, and of heaven and hell, to turn them all into 
ridicule. 1 was w'rong in saying that there wore fourteen 
tlnvitres—one of them is used for holding concerts of profane 
music ; another is used as a gymnasium, or circus, for horse¬ 
manship. On the Sabbath to which I allude, there were only 
thirteen of these theatres open—the other, the fourteenth, 
\ias, as it is announced in this jiapor, closed, in consequence of 
>.01110 repairs wdiich it was at tliat time undergoing. This is 
given as an apology, in the same inanni'r as if an apedogy were 
given for one of your houses of w(>rsliii> being closed for the 
.same ri'ason. You will ask, perhaps, arc those theatres well 
attended ( The streets aiM literally filled with persons—both 
men and women—crowding in—so crowded, that the soldiers 
arc sent out, by order of Government, to preserve order. I saw 
a crowd pouring into those dons of hellish infamy, wliich would 
reach the distance of about three or four hundred yards. When 
going to another l*rotcstaut place of worship, I went to see 
one of their own cathedrals. These Popish cathedrals are 
most gorgeous edifices—they are full of paintings and crosses, 
and the one which I visited was capable of containing four 
tliousand souls. They arc very poorly attended ; but if you 
were to nidge of the religion by the number of the prie.sts tliat 
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walk through the streets arrayed in full canonicals, you would, 
J have no doubt, say and think that the Romish Church in 
France vras prospering. Their churches are, however, very 
badly attended, there being not more than I'rom fifty to a hun¬ 
dred in each of them, and the greater part are women. 1 was 
asked, by a friend who accompanied mo, to see the Lamorge^ 
or the place of the dead, where all the persons who commit 
suicide arc brought. In one morning there will be brought 
into this place either four or five who have committed suicub' 
during the night, and hung around the walls are the clothes of 
the dead, for the purpose of being claimed hy their friends. 
This, my friends, is the end of the infidel—the end of the fool 
wlio sayeth * There is no Cod.’ While looking at this scene 
of S.ibbath desecration, one thing ]»owerfuUy rested on my 
mind, with regard to a man wlio liad apostatized from the 
Church of England, and joined the Romish faith—I refer to 
the ITon. and Rev. Mr, Si>eueer. This man, with all the zea- 
lotism of a proselyte, went <»ver to Franco to get the French 
priests joined in a concert of jm lyer for the conversion of Eng¬ 
land to Popery. I could not help asking—TJid he see the 
sights I had witnessed when engaged in this mission ^ If so, 
would t not have been more befitting to have got the clergy of 
France to pray for the conversion of their own nation from 
that infidelity in which their idolatry has plunged tlie inhabi¬ 
tants ^ Would it not 1)0 vork sufficient for them to ]»ray that 
the shops of Fans might bo closed—that the housc-buil(lmg!i^ 
the pa>iiig of tho streets—and, aboA’O all, that the theatres 
might be shut on tho day of God? No, this is not his object; 
but, like the Pharisee, he literally compasses sea and land to 
convert, not an individual, hut a nation, to that system of faith 
which has produced these direful results in Franco—and if las 
object were obtained, he would rnako England more like infidel 
France than it has yet been, liut why need we bo so much 
astonished about France ? Spain is a Popish land ; and there— 
in Madrid—on Sabbath days the theatres are all open too, and 
also that lady-lilic and delicate sport, bull-fighting, is indulged 
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in; :mtl ladies, I regret to say, witness and are present at 
these sports. There is also Belgium—a place which is most 
faithful to Romo, considerably more so than inftdol France— 
there the theatres are also open on the Sabbath. But wo need 
not leave tlic borders of our own land to sec such proianation. 
Wo need not ho astonished at the mention of Sabbath desecra¬ 
tion on the Continent. Look at Kilkenny—the seat of a 
Romisb bishop—where, during the time of spring and harvest, 
the laliourers arc hired on the Sabbath; whore, at their tee¬ 
total soiree.s, nith a priest and a Romish barrister at the lieail 
of it, they have a public ball—opened on the evening of the 
Lord’s day, end kept up till an early hour on the following 
morning ; and m Drogheda, where I lived myself for a number 
of years, palierns arc celebrated on tlio evenings of the liOnl’s 
d-iy, wJien hundreds and thousands desecrate the day of CJod ; 
and 1 believe that if the Rotiii.sh .system get ju’odoinin.inee m 
Ireland, voii ^Mll soon have Belfast, and overv town in tlie 
eoimtiy, as d(‘graded as Pans. There was one thing that 
struck mo very forcibly as 1 walked through Pans—the for¬ 
bearance of God. 1 wondered that He spared them—^that He 
did not cause tlio earth to open and swallow them ; but I re¬ 
membered the word of the Lord by Isaiali the prophet—‘My 
v/ays are not as your ways, nor are my thoughts as your 
thoughts.’ The time is not long since past when God sent a 
fe.irful judgment upon them—the jK'riod of the Revolution— 
wlii^n France was deluged in blood, and when a fearful ven- 
ireancc w'as taken. Their cup of ini(j[uity is again filling up, 
and a bloody retribution^ Jfeai% awaits t/iewi,'*'winch may God 
of His mercy avert! But you wdll, I am sure, bo ready to ask, 
‘ Are there no witnesses for the truth in Franco V Yes, there 
arc. As in the days of Malachi, so is it in our own day—so is 
it in Pans—there are many serious Christians there. JVJy 


*Witliout attempting to make Mr. Wilson appear ns a 
prophet, wo may just jioint to the Revolution of 184S as verily 
fulfillmg his prediction. 
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first visit, on Sabbiitb, was to tho Luthoraii Church, whore 
there is a flourishing Sunday-school in connexion with it. I 
wont in and there saw the minister examining the children on 
•some Christian doetrino; lio was asking them various questions 
—the little hoys were ranged on one side, an<l the girls on the 
otlior, and there the man of God was telling these dear children 
of the way of salvation. 1 listened to him and them with feel¬ 
ings of gratification ; and from my heart I praye<l that God 
would bless and protect them, and that they might live to bo 
AN itnosses for the truth, in which prayer I ask you to join with 
mo. 1 must not forget to mention that 1 went to tlio Wes- 
li y.ui cha[»i‘l, and was delighted to sec and hoar its minis¬ 
ter boldly preaching the unsoarchaldo riches of Christ to a 
utjit»‘d < ongreeation. All tho.se are witnesses for the truth, 
'riieso (“liurdu's are all well attended, and 1 Avas told by 
oin* clergyman that nearly one-fourth or oiic-tifth of Ins 
congregation were Itoinaii Catholics; and T fe3l assured 
that, if the propiT means .ire adopted, hVance Avill turn 
to Lh'otostantism ero long In conclusion, permit me to 
stati', that from all 1 have seen, I wish to guard you against 
entertaining the slightest disrespect for the llible ; my venera¬ 
tion foi that blesseil book w.is ovincod when 1 saw it tr.ampled 
underfoot in I'aris. It is tlie Word of lafc, and Avheri you 
think on those things, should you not love it more i The Itilde 
has l>cen circulated m I’rance to a groat extent—more than 
70,000 eoines liaA o been distributed last year, and if this oon- 
tiuuc. It Avill be the doath-hloAv to Popery and infidelity there. 
I have still tlie same opposition to l^opish doctrine, hut 1 Ioa’c 
Roman Catholics—tlio people Avho profess it. 1 love them— 
I pray for them—and 1 pity them—for 1 know they arc <le- 
luded. Again, 1 Avisli to ohser\"C, that I never before enter¬ 
tained such a strong feeling with regard to Sabbath observ^ance 
Sabliatli oh.sorvancc I conceive to be the blcs.sing of our coun¬ 
try ; for AA'hen 1 see the profanation of the Sabbath I dread the 
curse of God on the nation. [We regret that Avaiit of space 
does not permit of our entering more fully into Mr. Wilson’s 
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clnquont discourse.] lie concluded, by earnestly imploring all 
before him to bless God for tlie privilef^cs which they enjoyed, and 
in their prayers to God to remember Franco. Oh ! how he was 
distressed .and grieved at his heart on that Sabbath evening in 
P.aris, when ho saw thousands of poor infidels and Konianists 
pouring into the theatres—perhaps more than 10,000. They 
were all aware of the scenes which were enacted during the 
Revolution, and they had all heard of the torrents of blood 
which flowed through the streets of Paris during that fearful 
time. To the inhabitants of Paris that time may come again ; 
but we earnestly pray that God may grant them conversion to 
the acknowledgment and practice of llis truth. 

" After the conclusion of the sermon, a collection was taken 
up for the TIorne Mission. The amount received we did not 
learn. ’ ’ 

After he liad preaclied this sermon, he writes to 
a friend :— 

“T have heen oxcoodingly busy since I came home. The 
people rejoice to soo me hack. On last Sabbath week I had 
two great congrog.ations—full both morning and evening. In 
the evening T gave some account of the moral and religious 
state of liOndon on the Sabbath, especially of the performance 
of the Puseyito in liis church. There could not bo fcw'cr tlian 
l.i'iOO present. On last Sabbath I brought before my people 
a Sabbath in Paris, The church was crowdoil, and forms bad 
to be brought in. 'riioro were throe or four reporters present. 
The people wore very attentive. I Jiopc the occasion was not 
an unprofitable one. My great point was to urge on the people, 
more than ever, reverence for the authority of the Uiblc, 
respect for the whole of the Lord’s day, and the necessity of 
having the mirnls of all, especially the young, established in 
the true faith. 1 also urged on them the necessity of jirayer 
for all places that wore openly denying God.” 

Ill a few months after this the Bi-centenary 
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celebration of the establishment of the Presbyte¬ 
rian Chdrch ill the North of Ireland occurred; 
and, on this interesting event, ho writes to Mrs, 
Crooks : — 

“ Townsend Street Man^f, 

Belfast, 2 Sth Jan., 1813. 

“ Mt vert dear Friend, — .... Your gift camo 
to hand just as T was about to start on a tour for our Bi-cen- 
tonary Fund, in County Derry. This town I felt to bo exceed¬ 
ingly inten sting, on account of the important object connected 
with it, because it leads the mind of the IVesbytcrian back 200 
>ears, to a spirit-stirring period in the history of his Cliureh, 
and connects hnnwntii groat and noble ancestors, of whom the 
world was not worthy, avIio were filled with the true missionary 
spirit, and wore ready to give up all they had, that they might 
{U'oclaiin, throughout the province of Ulster, ‘ the imsearchahle 
riches of Christ.’ The people to wlioin 1 was sent, in the 
towns of Ballymonoy, Coleraine, Newtowiilimavady, and Dun- 
given, displayed a tine spirit worthy of a good and great cause. 
W e were astonished at their liberality, and they were asto¬ 
nished at it tlicniselvcs. Wo now expect that wo shall raise 
for tlie fiiiid £ 10 , 000 . 1 hope you will all bo enabled, by 

gr.'iee, to act a noble part in Drogheda. The eyes of all Ulster 
will bo upon you. On last Lord’.s day niy people put tUcir 
hands to the work, and, in the course of ten or fifteen minutes, 
raised £27o, which, with sums since scut to me, has raised 
our list to £283 ; and, on Sabbath, 1 trust that it will be made 
upwards of £300. The people delighted me, they were so ani¬ 
mated and so united. 

“ This is an intensely interesting period to mo in my minis¬ 
terial history. 1 li.ave just completed my seventh year in 
Townsend Street. On last Thursday night seven years I ar¬ 
rived with my family in Belfast, and on last Thursday wc gave 
a soiree to our Sabbath-school, Avhen I was surrounded by G83 
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toad Kirs and cliildrcn—a fino sight. On to-morrow, Sabbath, 

I shall preach my seventh anniversary sermon, from the words 
of the Spirit in Leviticus, chapter xxv. verse 22. The Lord 
lias been to mo and my flimily a most gracious God since we 
came )icr(‘. Wo liave now the largest congregation in this 
town, and it is increasing in piety and in nuinbera daily, and 
seems to be very united and attached to mo and mine. What 
shall I render to the Lord for all his mercies to mo ? 13ut, my 
ever dear friend, wo must soon leave all this ever-changing, 
bustling scene. The sights that i\e now seo wo shall soon see 
them no more. We shall soon bid farewell to the Churcii and 
the world, to relations, and all on earth. For ns the winding- 
sheet and coffiti will soon ho prepared, and our spirits will lie 
ushereil into an unknown eternity. If we have forsaken all 
sin. renounced every beloved lust, and are washed in tlio foun¬ 
tain of Tnimaniiers blood; if the work of entire saiiciitlcation 
IS steadily going forward in our nature, and the remnant of sm 
passing away, then welcome .sickness, welcome de.ath, welcome 
eternity and Jesns, tlie constant, unchanging, loving Saviour, 
Oil' 1 do trust that all is riglit between you and Jesus ; that 
you are hourly hound up in Uini, engrossed with Hun day by 
day. nevi.-r to be separated Iroin Him. Amen. 

I'her vours. my 'crs .le.'ir friend, iii Christian love, 

'* Josiis Wm.so:^, ’’ 
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LAU('I RS IN J.ivuiaoor an d MAXCllEb ruu I\ ls4L 


Is the jcar 1844 tho Directors of the Home Mis 
sloii of tho Presbyterian Church in Ireland had 
undertaken to sup])ly a preaching station, opened 
ill Liverpool for the benefit of resident Irish Pres 
byterians, and Mr, Wilson was deputed, in the be¬ 
ginning of h^ebriiary, to supjily it for three or foui' 
Sabbaths. His labours hero were highly appre¬ 
ciated, and crowned with abundant success, as tin' 
following letter will testify ;— 

“ Earooi., Gth Fd)., 1811. 

“ Ah PEARFST-, On last Lord’s day tho rnorniTif; was 

si-rs st>\ ro, and yot wc had a largrr attendance than on the 
j)roi*odiii^ Sahbath ; and in tho evening there were, I sliould 
tluiiK. eOO present, and they ^^er(! most attentive. On yester¬ 
day ioening they held a meeting of committee, for the purpose 
of tlevising some measure for tlie erection of a churcdi. 'riiere 
were at least forty present; and 1 shouhl tiiink they could 
^nhsenl'C about £400. I was with tliem until near eleven 
o'eloclv, and had tlien to le;ive, to cross tho ferry. 1 go otf to 
Aranehester to-day, for the purpose, as Dr. Chalmer.s would 
s.u, of ‘ cxeaxating’ for Irisli Presbyterians, and 1 purjKise 
to remain tliere two davs.’’ 

He arrived in Manchester on tho Gth February, 
and although a perfect stranger iu the town, he 
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soon managed to “ excavate” ten families of Pres¬ 
byterians who had loft the North of Ireland, and 
liad not attached themselves to any church since 
they came to England. This encouraged him 
very much, and by some moans or other ho found 
out that there was residing in the town a very in¬ 
fluential person, a Presbyterian, who had also 
lately come from the North of Ireland. Mr. Wilson 
called upon him, and stated the object of his visit, 
and the oncouragomont lie had already met with; 
and this individual, having felt much the want of 
a Presbyterian church in Manchester, gladly con¬ 
sented to aid Mr. Wilson in his excellent intentions. 
They accordingly set out to “ excavate,” and in 
two days found out fifty families similarly situated 
to the ton which Mr. Wilson had pioneered on the 
day of his arrival. On the 8th Pebruary five in¬ 
dividuals met Mr. Wilson in Mr. Longmore’s, and 
received from him a report of his proccodings in 
Manchester, and there and tlien they formed them¬ 
selves into a visiting committee, and resolved to 
prosecute with diligence the good work wliich Mr. 
Wilson had so successfully begun, and to tako 
whatever further steps might bo considered neces¬ 
sary for the commencement of a congregation, and 
the procuring of ministerial supplies. Mr. Wilson 
drew out a memorial to the Directors of the Homo 
Mission, and recommended the visiting committee 
to carry it with them, and get it signed as exten¬ 
sively as possible. 
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After his return home, he wrote the following 
letter to Mr. Longmoro :— 

“ Belfast, 2ith Feb., 1844. 

“ My DEAR Friend, —I cannot allow this day to pass without 
addressing you. On last Thursday I got home in health, peace, 
•and s.afety. After I hft you in Manchester, I received infor¬ 
mation from my Presbytery that I must remain another Sab- 
>»ath; so that 1 had a trial of four Lord’s days in Liverpool. 
AW that 1 there saw fully convinced me, that if we could get a 
man of the right stamp settled in Liverpool, we might at once 
have a congregation there of 1,200 or 1,500 people. My 
attendance, for the last two Sabbath evenings, amounted fully 
to that numlier. Now I am anxious about your operations 
in Mancbi-st('r- Since 1 came lionu; I have been telling all 
my brethren in the ministry tliat you ^\lll have a memorial 
Avith them at the nioetiiigof Presbytery, on the first Monday of 
March ; and they arc greatly delighted to hear it. Will you 
li‘t me lioar, by rctiiru of ])Obl, what you are doing ? 1 lieard 

that yon had printed the nieinori.il, and were eircul.ating it. 
You should di\ ide the town into districts, and get certain |)er~ 
'.ons to take cort.iin districts, and get it largely signed. May 
1 beg a lino from you without delay. 1 earnestly hope that 
you will he able to inform me that you have not only put your 
shoulder to the wdieol but kept it to it, Mr, Weir w'rotc to 
me, that some one bad suggested the jiropriety of a lay agent 
for Maneliester. Tt would not do. What God has so hle.ssed 
in Liverpool He will bless among you. 

“ Very sincerely yours, 

“ JosiAS Wilson.” 

“Belfast, 2dlh Feb., 1S44. 

“ My dear Friend, —I am sorry that you arc not fonvarding 
the memorial at once. Since my return I have talked to Dr. 
Cooke, Dr. Edgar, <fec., «fcc., Ac., about Manchester. My ac¬ 
count of it has deeply bitcrcsted them ; and I gave them all to 
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understand that they expect your memorial on Tuesday 
next, and they and I will be greatly disappointed if it be not 
forthconiing. You have throe times as many names to it as 
we had to the Liviu'ponl memorial. The T’resbyfcory will re¬ 
ceive it with great interest, and act upon it when you are 
ready to rceeivo tlu-ir agent. I would have you semi it off to 
me hy the sjieediest methoil ; and tlien wo eaii afterwards ar¬ 
range .about ojHuiiug any jdace you may pitch upon. Nothing 
more need he dene at tlie Presbytery than receive you and ap- 
firove of the scheme', to be acted on as soon as may he. 

" f am, yours ever, 

“ JOslAS WiT.BON 

“Mr. I.oiiginore.’’ 


The long-lookctl for, and auxiouslv sought atlei. 
memorial, at loiigtli eamo to liaml. 


“ Townsknt) SniimT Ma.nst, 

“ IIelfast, March, l s4 j 

Mt UEAU »SiK,— I liad Die extreme gratification of [uesoiiliuc 
your monster memorial to thi' Presbytery to-day. 'FIk* iinrol* 
liuL’’ of it astonished .md delighted tin' memhei'S. 'fhev re- 
eeued it in the most cordial and harmoiiioiii manner, and at 
once complied witli its prayer. You arc' exjicetcd to look out 
fora pro[)er place for preaching in, and a eommitlec is ap 
|)ointed to wait on Dr. (,'ooke (who was nut presi'iit), tore<iiiest 
liim to go to Manchester to open the house for jou. it is not 
thought tliat he could go over before the second Sabbath ot 
A[>ril, as lus sacrament will take place on the first Sabbath tA 
that month However, wx* have not yet seen him, and there¬ 
fore cannot say. Let me know at once when and where vou 
can get a jdaec. What of the Corn Excliange? Tlie mattei 
is now in a tiiir way of progressing ; and I trust tliat Cod will 
crown It with abundant success. 

“ Tlie apjdication from Liverpool to bo organised as a con 
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rroirrOion w.ia .ilpo most cordi.-illy roooivoil ro-ilay. I trust 
tills It tJic' commoiicomont of’ ci'iMt fliiims I’or Eniilaml. 

Yoiu’d, evor siiu'cioly, 

“ JoaiAS WlI.SiiN.” 

TJio followiii g is a Fopy of the Hiomorial wliieli 
Mas prcsojitcd to tlie lVe.'shyt(3ry on this «)cc‘asloii • 

“ TO Tlir; UCVERKNO Tlin I'UESUYTRUY OF I'.ULFAST 

"Wo, tlio uiulorsimi(‘(t inlirilulMiits of MaiuOiostoj’, oi’iiim.Tll\ 
iioui tlic l’i*nvim,’i'of fjstc", .uul jui'uilxus of tho Svjiod of 
I Istcr, or of tlio liTsli Socos.sioii (dmrcli, bon- to approach yoiu' 
ro^cj'oud liody itli tfioso tocluiLS <»l .lirculmii liitdi \V(' liaNo 
ii’vor ('(‘(,‘,‘d lo (jh('nsli to\\.inN \oii. Wo li.iso n'joic'cd t«» 
’lO.ii'of tlu'oMi'iisioii of o'lr pii'i'iit clmrcJi iii (lio Soiitli ami 
W(‘,t ol fmr iia(n<‘laml. We lri\o hlo'-a'd (fou ilnt il(' lias 
I'Ut It into \ our Ik ,u Is O''-o ni ini-'-Ktii.iui's lo I ho lioatlioii in 
Imli.t, ami to tlio so('d of Ou du'ii in ihi' ! iml of l*.i!cstin<', 
•iiid fiur hoaj'ts havo lK‘!,'n fspn i.ii'v lilb'd witli I’ratiLudi' \Mtli 
ill*' intolli< 2 f'nci* Lliat our Irisi' luI'lhron in l/ivcrpool am no^v■ 
f-i\oMmd \\itli tin; ordinama's ol ri Imioii by nunistors from our 
own beloved c'liumli. lint wbilo the spiritual destitution of 
Irish Lbvslivteriam.sm m Livei’iiool is great, ^yc beg to impress 
It on your minds that in jM.iiieliesler it is vastly greater, 
'riii'm .are bundreds of our countrymen m that great town 
vvamlering as sheep witlioiita sbeplierd ; and while Uunianists, 
l'l[»i'.e«)paliaiis, Methodists, and Covenantors from Jrelaiid, 
ari' folloM'od l)y their respectne jiastors, we liaio been left ue- 
irleeted and uneared for ; and oiir I'ariu'st and muted cry tsj 
}Our Reverend Presbytery, or to your IMissionary Directors, is 
to send us a countryman of our own, whom vre shall surround 
witli wami IrisJi atfeetions ; and "we h.avo no doubt, but witfi 
the Divine eouiitonancc, wo would .soon liavo one of the largest 
congregations m connexion with your venerable Assembly. 

And, as in duty bound, wo shall ever pray that Jesus, the only 

Jl 
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Head of our Church may bless you, and continue to make you 
a blessing.” 

Here follow the signatures—600 in number. 

Tho Exchange was procured as a temporary 
place of worship. 


“Belfast, \^th March, 1844. 

“ My DEAR Sir,— In consequence of tho celebration of the 
sacrament of the Lord's Supper coming on hero in the course 
of throe Sabbaths—that is, on tho first Sabbath in April—it is 
impossible to got either Dr. Cooke or Mr. Morgan to go to 
Manchester before the second Sabbath in April. On tliat Sab- 
batlj, I think you may calculate on the service of one or the 
other. I am sorry for the delay, but it is better to make a 
good commonccmcnt than a poor beginning. 1 have little 
doubt but that Dr. Cooke’s services will be obtained on the 
day I have specified. Your memorial has excited great at¬ 
tention, and has caused not a little stir. A great interest is 
now felt in our English M ission, and 1 do trust God will make 
it the means of great good to many souls. 

“ With regard to my poor services, you shall certainly have 
them, God w'illing. As soon as I can with propriety leave 
homo, 1 have no objection to give you three or four Sabbaths 
after you arc set afloat—say in June. 

“ Ever truly yours, 

“JosiAa Wilson. 

“Mr. Longmore.” 

“ Townsend Street Manse, 

“ Belfast, April 13, 1844. 

“Ml DEAR Friend, —I know you have heard of our final 
arrangements with regard to tlio opening of Manchester by 
Dr. Cooke. Ho is to bo followed by Mr. Hamilton, of York 
Street, for at least three Sabbaths ; and I trust Mr. Denham, of 
Derry, will succeed Mr. Hamilton. This will place you, as 
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far as iuunan instruinontality can do it, in a most favourable 
position. 

* ‘ But I am happy farther to inform you that our missionary 
agent, Mr. David Clarke, is going over to visit you. lie will 
he among you some day iioxt week, or the beginning of the 
week after next, for the purpose of getting up prayer-meetings, 
and seeking out the people ; so, you see, wo wish to give you 
a good launch. I do hope that tlie Great Hoad of Ziou will be 
among you, and cause His Word greatly to prevail m tlie con¬ 
viction and conversion of many souls to Jesus Christ, To 
prepare for the Doctor, you must get up very large placards, 
that half-blind people may bo able to road them. By all means 
havo a public collection on the occasion to meet expenses, and 
to set you fairly up ; and do on this occasion also as our friends 
did in Liverpool—ask every man belonging to every other 
church in Manchester to come and iiolp you in this matter on 
the day of your opening. 

“ In this way I doubt not you ivill get £o0, and you will require 
it all. You should at once got a gown and bands for tho minis¬ 
ter. They havo got ono in I Liverpool, but it is made of too heavy 
silk. It is a load to carry. Get very light silk, and you will 
get it for very little—say £2 or £3, and you can got sorao 
friends to make it up. Get as many gentlemen to act as col¬ 
lectors as possible, and let your placards bo at least three- 
quarters of a yard long, and more than half-a-yard broad. 

“ Ever sincerely yours, 

*' JosiAS Wilson.” 

When, as he namettcly expresses it, ho had got 
tho people in Manchester “afloat, ’ ho came over 
to visit them, to see if their vessel was sailing 
buoyantly over the waves, or buffeting agaiii.st the 
storm, and, previous to his coming, he wrote to 
Mr. Longmore as follows:— 
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“Townsend Stukkt Manse, 

“ Belf ast, July 11, 1S44. 

“Mv jJEAR FmisND, —If possible for you to do so, 1 am 
.iii-vioiis that you should get m(3 a. few stations ready, in which 
I emild hold prayer-iiieotings, or preach, on Monday evening 
the 22t], Tuesday tlie 2^jd, Wednesday the 21th, and Thursday 
the 2oth. I should wish you to have them engaged at a con¬ 
venient hour for the people to attend, so that I might on tlie 
21st, at my service, publicly announce said prayer-meetings, 
f want you to write for mo to Stockport, and tiy if, through 
some friend, you could procure for me a public room for preach¬ 
ing in there, on a woclc night. 1 am anxious to unfurl the 
“blue banner” in that crowded town. Do you know any 
one in Leeds who might bo the means of publicly intiwlueing 
me in that town also ''—I am, evei yours, 

“ JoMAs Wilson. " 

IFo arrived in Manchester on the 18th July, in 
company with Dr. Edgar of Belfast, and, on the 
.same evening, a public meeting was held in tlie 
(him Exchange, for the purpose of procuring the 
Christian aid of the public on behalf of the infant 
ehurch. Mr. Wilson addressed the meeting in 
his usual hearty, warm, and fervent stylo. Ho 
rinnaiued three Sabbaths, on each of which he 
preached to tho congregation. The attendance 
increased on each occasion ; indeed, so great was 
the increase during his short visits that, on the 
last day of his preaching, the large room was quite 
full with attentive hearers. This Paul-like visit 
produced a very favourable change on the con¬ 
gregation, and they afterwards “ thanked God 
and took courage.” 
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ill addition to liis Sabbath labours, he proacluul, 
iU'lectured, every evening, in various parts of tho 
town, and spent tho greater part of eaeli day in 
visiting, at their own homes, tho adherents of tho 
oorigregation. 

Such was the zoalou.s missionary spirit which In; 
displayed, in again coming to visit tho band of 
Presbyterians whom ho liad been instrumental in 
collecting together ; and it is with groat ploasiin' 
that wo are enabled to add, that ho found tlnMii 
jiro.spering, and the “ blue banner” floating gaily 
and displaying all its formerly-hidden beauties 
and that, m a sliort time, they erected a chnrcli. 
which they denominated “Trinity Pi’o^byb'rian 
Church,” and wliicli is, at tho ])rescnt time, in a 
flourishing state. Had "vve tlie power, wo would bo 
dis])Osed to call this church after him. At all 
events, we will entertain the hope that, if it does 
not bear his name upon its front, it partakes 
largely of his nature, and is baptized, by the unction 
given it from on liigh, with liis zealous and catho¬ 
lic spirit. Mr. Longinoro says :— 

•'result of Air. Wil-soii’s l;ihours is, tliat ."i h.oulsoujf 
I'liiircli, with sclio(<ls .'ittiiched, hoeii hiiilfc;it;i cost of.about 
E.‘),00h An e\colleiit luinistcr is lahourni^ m an uiru’easmi' 
.iTid [>ro.speroii,s congregation. Tho schools ar<* umler tlie 
suporintendenco of highly (jiialifiod male and foinalo teachers, 
and have boon very succossfiil. Mr. Whlsoa ha<l the pleasure <if 
witnes.siiig tho partial result of his lahouivs, wlicn lie attondoil 
the meeting of the English Synod in Manchester, in I84fi. 
JIo then visited the biiildmgs then m course of erection. lie 
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oxprosscd himself highly pleased with the whole arrangements. 
Otlicr ciigagonionts prevented him attending the opening 
services, as requested by the committee.” 

Tlio congregations of Liverpool and Manchester, 
to testify their appreciation of his excellent mi¬ 
nistry, gave him separate, pressing, and urgent in¬ 
vitations to become their pastor, but he respect¬ 
fully declined them, as he could not entertain the 
idea of leaving his attached people in Belfast, 
little thinking that, in the providence of God, it 
was ordained that, in the latter end of the same 
year, he was to pass through this ordeal, and 
leave for ever the church and land of his nativity. 
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CALL TO niVER TERRACE CHURCH, LONDON, IN 1841. 


We have now traced his career to the year 1844, 
and have seen tliat, during the twciity-threo years 
of his ministry, ho received four calls from different 
churches, three of which he accepted, namely, 
Tassagh, Drogheda, and Belfast, and tliat, in this 
year, ho also received an invitation from tlio nu¬ 
cleus of each of the churches which ho liad been 
instrumental in collecting together in Liverpool 
and Mancliester, to become their settled pastor, 
and we now come to his seventh and most impor¬ 
tant call of all, namely, that to River Terrace 
Church, London. This congregation had been, 
for some considerable time, in a declining state, 
although great efforts were made by its few 
members to remedy this declension ; and, not¬ 
withstanding that they had had most excellent 
and pious ministers—such as the late Rev. John 
M‘Donald, afterwards Missionary to Calcutta, and 
Mr. Lorimer, now one of the Professors in I’resby- 
terian College, London—still, there was a little 
band of Presbyterians, principally Scotchmen, 
who wore largely imbued with the spirit of Knox, 
and whose Presbyterian Zion was still closely ri- 
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vetted to tlieir hearts by Gospel and paternal pre¬ 
cepts, to whom the simple, yet heart-softening 
strains of the old Scottish Psalms had a something 
within tliom which carried their minds back to 
their juvenile days, when, at the call of the Sab¬ 
bath bell, tlioy were wont to bo led by their father 
to the old church, with its ivy-mantled tower and 
venerable structure, wherein they were initiated, 
by baptism, into the Christian faith, and in which 
tliey first pledged their .sacramental vows at the 
table of the Lord. Here, by the river aide, they 
loved to linger, and think upon Zion. 

IVecisoly at this period tlie succe.ssful opera¬ 
tions of Mr. Wilson in Liverpool and Manchcstei’, 
as already stated, had received a groat deal of 
publicity through both the l^lnglish and Irish 
press ; and, consoipiently, the attention of the 
liiver Terraco people was directed towards him. 
Tlioy believed that ho was a minister of precisely 
the stamp which their chur<di wanted to arrest its 
decay, and to infu.so into it principles of activity 
and vitality, and they, hearing that he w^as in 
Manchester, wrote, reipiosting him to come 
and preach for them; but this he declined, and 
soon afterwards returned homo, lie had not, 
however, many days returned to his peaceful homo 
and loving people, before lie received hints from 
a friend in England that there was a probability 
of his being called upon to leave his Townsend 
Street charge. The letter which contained this 
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intimation was dated 2()th August, 184-4, and, 
after some preliminary remarks about the religious 
destitution of England, the writer proceeds to 
say 

“ I refer to those subjects for the purpose of hvitliiit? aou 
to tliiuk seriously :uul prayerfully of ;i clian^O' from tin* 
spliere of labours Jii Avliich \ou are at present enya'jcM, to 
one Jii this country. 1 do not sj)eak more detinitnely at the 
pieseiit, but this I say, that before long the <jnestioii may 
v'onie befor(‘ your mind in a more tangible sha])e, and I do 
lio]>e Aou may hjol it to Ix' your duty to assent to the riMpiest 
(bat may he’made to you.” 

Tliese hints were perfectly uiiintelligiblo to Mr. 
Wilson ; but his ignorance was speedily removed, 
for, ill two days after tlie recoi]>t of this letter, Jio 
rei^eivcd an ollicial coiiimniiicatioii from Uiver 
'rerrace Church, stating that there had been a 
meeting of the heads of families, in coiiiicxion 
with it, to take into consideration the subject ol 
giving him a call to become their jiastor. 

The following letter was addressed to the Jlev 
Ur. Hamilton, of London, in reply to his inquiries 
respecting Mr. Wilson, and, as it was solely a 
jirivate letter, and not intended for the public, 
there is, coii.scquciitly, a plainness about it wlilch 
might have been avoided liad the writer intended 
it for publicity. However, we are anxious to lay 
it before our readers, as it contains an exccllerit 
testimony to Mr. Wilson’s character and labours, 
from one of his most intimate friend.s in tho 
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ministry, and who, from a long acquaintance 
and intercourse, was well qualified to give an 
opinion on his general usefulness :— 

Belfast, 16//i August, 1844. 

Mr DEAR Sib, —I can reply to your letter respecting Mr. 
Wilson with entire satisfiiction to my own mind and great 
credit to his character. lie is one of cur very best men and 
best ministers. Ilis preaching is greatly admired, and his 
ministry has boon much blessed. It was I wlio brought him 
licre somo ton years ago, and I have never ceased to praise 
God for him and his ministry. Perhaps no minister in Ireland 
has been more successful. He is eloquent, and ready, and 
hearty, and generous. His sermons are very solonin, and his 
walk serious ; ho is very cheerful, but I never saw him too 
mirthful. No man living knows him better than I do, and I 
love and esteem him exceedingly. His energy and perse¬ 
verance arc indomitablo, lie is not literary, but he does not 
go beyond his depth. I would like, for my taste, deeper 
theology than his scinions contain ; but ho preaches the Gospel 
plainly, soundly, and often powerfully. His pre.aching is 
chiefly practical, and he never attemjits to go beyond his 
depth, lie could take his place at Exeter Hall as 'popularly 
as most of those who go there. His voice and manner aro 
very good. Wlicthcr lie would go to London is, I think, very 
doubtful. His situation here is very comfortable, and he is most 
useful. He declined going to Liverpool, and was influenced in 
that decision by my advice, for I could not see how he would 
be more useful there than where he is. He has collected the 
largest congregation in Belfast, and no minister is more 
beloved by his people than ho is. Ho has all that heart could 
desire in a liberal support, a good manse, a fine school-liouse, 
crowded church, and a largo measure of public esteem. 
It would be a very plain and urgent call that would justify him 
in removing from his present charge. He is sometimes blamed 
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>\ itU being rash in speech and precipitate in action ; but his 
go<«i nature and zeal far more than counterbalance anything 
of tins kin«l with all who know him. His removal from Belfast 
I would account a great personal bereavement to myself, and a 
public calamity to tlie cliurch and the community. We will 
not easily let him go. May the Lord direct. 

" Ever yours, affectionately, 

“JAMiis Morgan, D. D, 

*'To Rev. James Hamilton." 

At tlio meeting above referred to, tlie following 
resolution was iinanimouslj adopted :— 

“ScoTon Cjiunni, River Tkrrai’e, 
August, 1814. 

"Moved by Mr. Finch (elder), seconded by Mr. Miller— 

" * This meeting having hoard and considered the h'ttt'rs in 
favour of the niinisteri.il gilts of the Rev. Josias Wilson, of 
Bidfast, arc of opinion, under all the circumstances of our posi¬ 
tion, and the leadings of LVovidcnco in this matter, that a 
f'ALL should now be gi^on to him to become the pastor of this 
congregation.’— (Carried unanimously). 

" G. J. Pickett, Chairman." 

Mr. Wilson’s mind was now opened to tlie sub¬ 
ject, and w^e find tliat bis surprise gave place to 
much perplexity and hesitation. Hence ho says, 
in reply to this communication :— 

" I resolved to sleep on the subject on Mond.ay night, and 
write to you on Tuesday. On Tuesday I wrote a long letter, 
and went to the post-oflBcc, and on my way I hesitated and 

did not post it .I am now writing my .second 

letter, and I am trying to write in a state of mental hesiia^ 
Hon." 
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In the conclusion of this letter, he says :— 

‘ ‘ T now feel that I conclude nearly where I started. 1 feel 
that 1 am writinjuf like one surrounded by a thick mist ; and, 
in the moan time, 1 confess I cannot see my way.” 

Jii tlio meantime, the members of the Presby¬ 
terian Churcli in River Terraco were not idle. 
Resides using daily and urgent appeals to his phil¬ 
anthropy, Christianity, “to come over and help 
tliem,” they got up a call, and lost no time in hav¬ 
ing it moderated; and before ho liad timo to make 
up his mind how to act in the matter, or get him 
self extricated from his dilemma, the call, uiiaiii 
nioiisly agreed to, was at his door, signed by ninety- 
two individuals, being nearly all tlio congregation. 
Influeiico and persuasion of a collateral character 
were also had recourse to, and a brother minister 
writes to him as follows, urging strongly upon him 
the necessity of coming to Loudon ;— 

", . . I do ho])o, rny dear Sir, that when you look to all 

these tilings—to tlic fndd and tho opening before yon, tho m- 
rtuciice you may exert for good, the manner in whieli the call 
has readied you, unsolicited and nnexpeetod by your.solf, tlio 
tiold at home fully occupied, the church which you leave more 
(easily filled than the one to winch you are called, while your 
usefulness in the latter would vastly outweigh anything winch 
you could possibly expect to do in tho former—when you 
tiilte all these things into consideration, I do seriously hope and 
trust that you, and all your brethren in tho Belfast Presby¬ 
tery, shall SCO it your duty to agree to the reijuest that is 
made. The people in London want to bo roused by Irish 
activity—they require spurring. The means are ample, were 
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you to come .and call thorn forth. I do not know what, un<lur 
(iod, could not ho done.” 

The next stop which they took was to present 
th(" call to the Belfast Presbytery, and the Rev. 
.lames Hamilton, (now Doctoi’), and William Ste 
vcnsoii, Esq., were appointed to represent the 
mom hers of the church, and to present tlie call 
betore the Presbytery. 

'The Presbytery, after duly considering the sub¬ 
ject. entertained the call, and Mr. Wilson, after 
maturely reflecting upon it, and consulting a num 
Ijcr of liis brother mini.sters, accepted it, believing 
tii.'it it was again the voice of God calling upon 
him to go up to the metropolis of the world, even 
Eoudon, and saying, “ For 1 have much people in 
that city.” Wo may just hero remark, that tlie 
“Spirit in wliich Mr. Wilson camo to London was 
precisely that of the Apostle Paul, viz., “ deter¬ 
mined to know notliing among men but Jesus 
(Jlirist and Him crucifiedhence ho entered it 
as a no-party man. Polemical disquisitions be¬ 
tween Protestants he detested ; ho wanted all Pro¬ 
testants to sink their minor shades of difference, 
and to fight unanimously under the banner of the 
cross against the common enemy. Still no Pres¬ 
byterian was more attached to his own sect, or 
more ready to defend it if occasion required ; but, 
as we said before, his motto was— 

" Lot sects, and creeds, and parties fall. 

And Jesus Christ be all in all.” 
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It need scarcely be mentioned that the separa¬ 
tion which he was now about to undergo between 
him and his deeply attached flock in Belfast, 
was of a painful nature. Many years of the most 
cordial intercourse and endearing connexion had, 
as it were, twined their hearts and affections into 
one. But Mr. Wilson was too faithful a follower 
of his Master to allow any circumstances, either 
of a loving or painful nature, to interfere with his 
proceedings when duty demanded. He believed 
that the mandate, “ Go,” had come ; and though 
it wrung his soul to leave his beloved congregation, 
whom ho had ceased not to remember daily at a 
throne of grace, and anxiously watched over with 
all the care and attention of a parent for the space 
of nine years, he obeyed it. 

The church, whose oversight he was now about 
to take, presented many difterent features from 
any which he had formerly entered upon, inasmuch 
as it had been in existence for a number of years, 
during which period it had enjoyed the ministry 
of several pastors, and still had a staff of office¬ 
bearers to manage its concerns. The charges 
which he had hitherto accepted were in their in¬ 
fancy, and required nursing and fostering to bring 
them to maturity ; but this one was merely para¬ 
lyzed in its members, and only wanted the ex¬ 
perienced physician to electrify them into activity. 
The localitiQS wore also widely different, as Belfast 
was the very hot-bed of Presbyterianism in the 
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North of Ireland, and Drogheda was, on the con¬ 
trary, a hot-bed of Popery ; but in London, that 
great panorama of the habitable globe, whither 
ho was now going, Presbyterianism was known, 
and that was all. Nor was this all, for it is ac¬ 
knowledged that a London audience is the most 
difficult to please in preaching, as it is generally 
composed of all sects and classes—from the vo¬ 
taries of literature to the shrewd and innate- 
talented mechanic and artisan, from the sceptical 
infidel to the hardened atheist, and from the newly- 
born child of God to the hoary-headed saint. 
These diversities and peculiar difficulties did pre¬ 
sent themselves to Mr. Wilson’s mind before he 
accepted the call to London, and the very appear¬ 
ance of their magnitude and anomalous character 
made him hesitate about facing them ; and this 
was still more increased, when he considered the 
peculiar nature of the ministry in that great city. 
However, ho knew that Christ was, and ought to 
bo, the grand theme of the Christian ministry, and 
he resolved to make this his loudest note, and cry 
in the ears of all, “ Behold the Lamb of God, who 
takoth away the sins of the world.With what 
success he did this, will hereafter bo shown. 

The Banner of Ulster thus notices his removal; 

“On Tuesday last, the Rev. Josias Wilson resignisd the 
charge of the congregation of Tovmsond Street into the hands of 
the Presbytery of Belfast, having accepted the pall of the Free 
Scots Church, River Terrace, London. The conjjregation of 
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Uivor Temco has, wo understand, been in existence about 
e.lovon years, and lias erected a comfortable place of worship 
Wc confess wo annoiinco the lioparturo of Mr. Wilson from 
Ilclfast with very groat regret, lie has boon long known 
among us as one of our most popular preachers ; and, by his 
own exertion, ho has succeeded in collecting in Townsend 
Street one of tlie largest congregations under the care of the 
General Assembly. As a pastor, ho has been ■» model of 
muiisterial zeal, and welmo reason to believe that bo has 
been instrumental in tiiriiing many to righteousness. We 
trust wo shall bo excused for adding, that Mrs. Wilson has 
proNOil herself ‘ an help-meet for him,’ and that the people of 
IlelfaKt will not forget lier untiring benevolence. Mr. Wilson, 
we umlei staiid, preaclies bis farewell sermon to the congrega¬ 
tion of Townsend Street Church ou S.abhath next, and enters 
on his duties at Itiver Terr.ace on the 20th inst., viz., October. 
We understand that the Ladies of the Belfast Missionary Work 
Association liave presented Mrs. Wilson with silver ink- 
f^t.ind, and a portfolio, as an expression of thoir estooni for her 
worth, and foi’ her valuable aid m promoting^ their Associa¬ 
tion ” 
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CHAPTER VIII. 


LABOURS IN LONDON UNTIL UIS DEATH IN 1817. 


xVcTUATED by such feelings and resolutions, he de¬ 
parted from Townsend Street Church and people, 
and arrived safely in London on the 16th October, 
1844, whore ho was hospitably received by a kind 
friend, in whoso house he and his family resided 
until a residence was procured for tliem, whicli 
was forthwith accomplisliod in Gibson Square, 
Islington. On the 20tli of the same month he 
preached his first sermon in River Terrace, from 
these words—“ Immediately, therefore, I sent to 
thee; and thou hast well done that thou art come. 
NoWj therefore, are we all here present before God, 
to hear all thintjs that are commanded thee of God,'" 
—-Acts X. 33, last clause. This text was very 
appropriate, and ho expounded it under feelings of 
the deepest solemnity. The few people who were 
present listened to it with marked attention. In 
eleven days afterwards, viz., 31st October, he was 
inducted by the London Presbytery^ In this new 
and difficult undertaking he mot with singular 
success. The machinery requisite for a church was 
all in operation—it only required polishing to re¬ 
move its rust, that it might start into action. This 


I 
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lie speedily accomplislied, using the “ hammer of 
tlie Word witli a vigour and energy which soon 
scattered to the winds all the accumulated dust, 
and, by the unction given it from on High, the 
whole machinery was soon in motion. 

The week after he came to London, the writer 
had occasion to be in town, and perceiving from 
the Times newspaper that Mr. Wilson had be¬ 
come the pastor of River Terrace Church, he bent 
his way thither on the following Sabbath, at the 
liour appointed for commencing worship. We 
entered the church and took our seat on the gal¬ 
lery, directly opposite the pulpit, and, with a sad 
heart, contemplated the all but deserted church. 
Dozens of pews together had not a single indivi¬ 
dual in them, and there wore not more than two 
or three persons in any ono of the scats. As to 
the gallery, it was all but empty, save that there 
wore in the pews a few Sabbath-school children. 
It was very lamentable to hoar the .singing ; a few 
voices joined in here and there, quite in a subdued 
tone, whilst the majority remained silent. Verily, 
thought wo, Presbyterianism is at a sad discount 
hero. Those and similar reflections wore passing 
through our minds when the singing ended, and 
our late friend said, in his usual impressive style, 
“ Lot us pray.” He had not, however, proceeded 
far in his prayer, until we had forgotten all about 
the empty church and poor singing, for he had 
led our thoughts to more elevated subjects. This 
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Sabbath was the second of his pastorate in River 
Terraco, and, as a means of coineutiiig in the bond 
of Christian love and charity pastor and people, 
the sacrament of the Lord’s Supper was celebrated. 
On tills occasion ho chose for his text these 
words—“ Tie brought mo into his banqueting- 
house, and his banner over mo was love.” 

We shall have occasion to refer to this discourse 
liereafter, and therefore shall hero only observe, 
that it was deep in pathos, brilliant in conception 
and language, perfectly calculated for the solemn 
occasion, and fitted to load the affections heaven¬ 
ward, Its effects were very evident upon the 
hearers, and afterwards a larger number of com¬ 
municants sat down to the feast than had done 
for some considerable time in this church, and wo 
clearly perceived that there were mighty symp¬ 
toms of a “ shaking among the valley of dry 
bones.” On the following Monday we called upon 
him, and during our conversation took occasion to 
observe, that we were much astonished to hear him 
preach such an excellent sermon on yesterday to so 
small a congregation. Certainly,” said he, “ as to 
numbers it was a poor contrast to the hundreds 
and thousands which I have been accustomed to 
preach to ; and when I ascended the pulpit and 
saw so few present, and, in reading the psalm, 
heard my voice sound through the vacant scats, 
and reverberate from the bare walls, I then 
thought of the crowded congregation at that mo- 
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mcnt in Townsend Street, and I felt a peculiar 
(‘hill come over mo; but after I had prayed I 
felt greatly relieved, and I resolved, through the 
strength of the Spirit, to just preach as if it were 
my last sermon, for who know but a Lydia might 
be there.” 

By the unwearied and diligent exorcise of that 
singular combination of tact and talent, industry 
and perseverance, for which ho was so conspicuous, 
the church soon presented a more cheering and 
plethoric constitution; and its former decay, under 
his judicious treatment, gavo place to health, 
vigour, and activity. Wo shall here allow him to 
speak for himself; and wo call upon our readers 
to Jittentively mark the changes which he had 
wrought in the church by this time :— 

“2, GinsoN Squakk, Lovdon, Nov., 1844, 

“ Mv DKAn Brottii:r,— I know your anxiety to hear of my 
progress and prospects m this place, and I have reason to bo 
most thankful to the God of all goodness for the measure of 
success which lias attended my i>oor labours since I came here. 
Vou are aware that before mv arrival this ehurch ivas reduced 
to tlie very lowest ohb. You were present, I have heard, at 
the eommimion that wms held before I came, when sixty 
persons only partook of the blessed ordinance; and, on Sab¬ 
bath fortniglit, we had 102 communicants ; and, if I am to 
judge from external appearances, I would say that to many it 
must have been a season of quickening and of refreshing from 
the presence of the Lord. You will be glad to hear that 
already above 100 sittings have been let, and the demand for 
them is brisk. The attendance on tlic Lord's-day is most 
cheering. The church is respectably filled in the lower 
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and on the gallery there arc always a goodly number, and 
hope that very soon there will not be a sitting to be let in 
the whole house. They have been in the habit of making 
collections monthly for the current expenses of the church— 
formerly they amounted to X4. Yesterday w'c made tli<; 
usual monthly collection, audit amounted to about £1'). In 
the evening of yesterday 1 was preaching a sermon to ‘ ‘ young 
men and young women,” and the churcli was cxeccdinglj 
crowded, even the aisles were oeeiipied. They are talking 
about an enlargement of the church. Thus far Clod has been 
pleased greatly to encourage me, and I confess that my most 
sanguine expectations, and the expectations of my friends, 
have been vastly exceeded. ‘Not unto us, but to (Jod be all 
the glory.’ I am only putting on th(‘ harness in London. May 
I be enabled by the Holy Ghost to wear it humbly, faithful!}, 
and prayerfully, and to do the Lord’s work as a good .soldier of 
Jesus Christ. 

“Everyours, my dear brother, in all affection, 

“JosiAs Wilson.” 

It will bo ob,served that tlii.s letter was written 
oqIj twenty-seven days after lie had come to 
River Terrace. Respecting the increase in the 
monthly collection, to which it alludes, wo would 
remark, especially as it may bo of use, that it did 
not depend so much upon the larger size of the 
congregation, as upon the manner in which it was 
collected. It is customary in Jingland for the 
deacons or elders to stand at tho door witli a 
plate ill their hand to receive the contributions of 
the people as they withdrew from the church. Thi-s 
had been the custom in Rivor Terraco, and was 
practised for a Sabbath or two after Mr. Wilson 
came j but he was astonished at the smallness of 
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the contributions, and proposed that they should 
carry tho plate to each pew, as is done in Ireland 
and Scotland. The increase in the collection 
fully proved the efficiency of his plan, for, as he 
said, “ People do not like to have a plate presented 
to them, and withhold giving; and if they will not 
willingly contribute of their substance for tho sup¬ 
port of religion, they must bo induced by some 
moans or other, and we all know that the Method¬ 
ists are remarkable for their largo collections, and 
they generally adopt this plan.” Thus putting the 
question individually. How much do you intend to 
give ?—instead of standing at tho door like a 
statue, and allowing tlio people to crush past with¬ 
out noticing them or the plate either. 

In three days after the date of tho last letter, 
ho writes :— 


"2, Girson Square, London, 21s^ Nov., 1844. 

“ My very 1)1-ah Frien]),—1 am liappy to inform you that 
'su arc goiriif on in Kncr Terrace most prosperously. On last 
I.ord’S'day tho church was better filled in tho morning than 
<tu any former occasion, though there was no excitement; and 
m tho evening we had a perfect bumper !—tho wliolc house 
packed, and even tho aisle occupied. But tho best test of the 
.’leceptability of my poor labours is, that, since my installation, 
about 120 sittings hav'e been let in the church. The acces¬ 
sions arc from the English as well as the Scotch, and many of 
them highly respectable families, and well known in the 
district for their piety and zeal. The ladies of the congrega¬ 
tion presented me, on last Tuesday, with a handsome pulpit 
gown and cassock, study chair and table. They had only 
intended to give me a gown and cassock, but the people 
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upon whom the ladies waited, Avho took the matter in hand, 
met with such cordial liberality, that they spent the surplus on 
the articles which I have named. 

“Yours sincerely, 

“ JosiAS Wilson.” 

Ono hundred and twenty sittings let in one 
month, that is at the rate of four each day ! 
This is, no doubt, what ho anticipated, and what 
made him give s.o characteristic a reply to the 
party wlio asked his opinion about having the 
«‘liurch painted before ho came to it—“ Oh, let 
that alone,” said lie, “ until 1 preach the gable 
out of it, and then you can paint tho new and 
the old togctlier.” 

“2, GinsoN SiiUARE, London, ^ih Dec., 1811. 

“ My dear Friend, .Tho atfairs of our 

<-liureh.iie in the most satislhetory state. God is most kind 
to me, and the peoido are everything which 1 could desire, 
have announced the second dispensation of tho Lord’s Supper 
to take place on the first Sahbaili of February, and I have 
no doubt wc shall have many new communicants. 

“ Yours ever, 

“ JosiAS Wilson.” 

A little after this tho writer again came to Lon¬ 
don, and, of course, made it a point to go and see 
how his friend was getting on in River Terraco ; 
and never shall we forget the delightful and mighty 
alteration which had taken place in the church 
during our short absence of two months. We ar¬ 
rived at tho church just as the service was com. 
meucing ; but as to getting a seat in tlie body of 
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the church, one glimpse into it, over the heads df" 
a number of people who were standing in tho door¬ 
ways, and who could not gain admittanceji con¬ 
vinced us that that was impracticable. We next 
made for the gallery, but it was literally crammed ; 
eventually wo succced^^d in squeezing in, and were 
obliged to stand during the whole service. And 
there stood our friend in tho pulpit. He looked 
tho very picture of coiiteiitmoiit. A gleam of de¬ 
light and satisfaction rested upon his animated 
countenance, which evidently pouttrayed tho holy 
joy which burned within his soul. During tho 
singing ho occasionally ran his eyes over the mass 
of admiring people before him, as if delighted to 
behold them. 

Prosperity still continued to attend the cause ; 
and his hopes, respecting the additional number ot 
communicants at tho next celebration (viz., the 
second since he came), wore nearly realized, as 
tho following extract from a letter of his will 
prove :— 

“2, Gitison Square, London, 24.th Feb., 184.‘>. 

“My dear Fjiiend, .You will be rojoiced to 

hear, I have no doubt, that God haa boon most gracious to 
mo since I entered on my duties in Rivci' Terraco. Tho church 
was nearly empty Avhen I c-amo here, and now it is filled, often 
crowded, with a highly respectable, and, what is far better, 
with a most serious audience. There were only sixty commu¬ 
nicants when I arrived, but at our hast communion wo had one 
hundred and sixty ! London is awfully in want of pastors who 
will visit their flocks." 
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Is ftio secret of liis successfulness to be attributed 
to his practising this ih its widest latitude ? 

Tlilfe congregation continued to increase very ra¬ 
pidly ; so great, indeed, was the demand for pews 
and sittings, that, in about nine months, they wore 
mostly all occupied, and the church, about June 
in the following year after his arrival, viz., 1845, 
became crowded almost to suffocation. Numbers, 
on the 8abbath evenings especially, could not gain 
admittance. 

In less than twelve months he had not only ful¬ 
filled his promise respecting “preaching the gable 
out,’' but had actually doubly fulfilled it, for by 
thi.s time it was found that ho had preacljod both 
gables out of it, and an enlargement and rebuilding 
found to bo necessary, and wore set about in real 
earnest in the month of November, 1845. 

As heretofore, the procuring of the funds neces¬ 
sary for the alterations and enlargement fell upon 
Mr. Wilson, and the subscription-book which he 
used on this occasion displays the same systematic 
construction as we have already noticed. As usual, 
he commences it himself by subscribing £50, and 
is followed by seven individuals, who each gives 
£50. One gentleman even contributes £100. The 
whole amount of contributions which ho received 
for this purpose, according to his book, came to 
£1,191 7s. 

The spirit of liberality which was poured out on 
the whole of the members of this church, after Mr. 
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Wilson came to it, was vorj groat. Diodorus Si> 
cuius relates, “ That the forests of the Pyranean 
mountains being set on fire, and the heat pene¬ 
trating to the soil, a pure stream of silver gushed 
forth from the bosom of the earth, and revealed, 
for the first time, those rich lodes afterwards so 
celebrated. ” Dr. Harris says, “ This is embloma" 
tical of the melting influence of the cross ; only let 
the fire of the Gospel be kindled in the Church, 
and its ample stores will soon bo seen flowing forth 
from their hidden source, and becoming the fine 
gold of the sanctuary.*’ This is, we presume, an 
excellent test, whereby we can easily judge whether 
a church is in a flourishing condition or not. Give 
us a list of the subscriptions which are annually 
raised by the members of a church for the various 
purposes of religion ; and, after taking into consi¬ 
deration their social position, we will venture to 
afiirm, that we shall bo able to tell what sort of 
a minister occupies its pulpit. In the apostolic 
ages of the Christian church, when the Gospel 
was faithfully and powerfully proclaimed, by men 
whose heart and soul was in it, wo are told “ that 
as many as were possessed of lands or houses sold 
them, and brought the price of the things that 
were sold, and laid them down at the apostles* 
feet, and distribution was made unto every man ac¬ 
cording as he had need.” During the enlargement 
of the church, the congregation worshipped in the 
British School-rooms, Denmark Street. Crowds 
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attended his ministry here, and after the church 
was ro-opened, numhors from this district, who had 
not been in the habit of attending any place of 
vForship, joined the churcli, merely from hearing 
him preach in tlio school-room. 

When Mr. Wilson came to River Terrace, there 
was no school-room attached to the churcli, but 
during tho alteration, tliis desideratum was re¬ 
medied, as a largo school-room, capable of con¬ 
taining some hundreds of cliildren was formed, 
principally under tho cliurch, and it really makes 
a very excellent and commodious school-room. 
The committeo also procured the adjoining house 
to tlio cliurch ill River Terrace, as a residence 
for Mr, Wilson. 

A few days after the re-opening of tho church, 
Mr. Wilson writes as follows to his esteemed 
friend Mrs. M'Cron, of Drogheda :— 

" PnEsinTERiAn Church, IIivkr Tkrkacb, 
London, Marche 1849. 

“ My EVER DEAR Fiuu\n, .... I woiiUl have 

answered your letter at once, but, when it arrived, 1 was in the 
midst ot‘ a bustle in connexion with the rc-openirig of rriy 
ehuroh. We liave hoen enlarging it for the last four months. 
During that time I have been preaching in a largo school¬ 
room, and wo rc-opened it on tho 18th inst., with a great 
flourish of drums .and trumpets. Tho Rev. James Hamilton, 
of Regent Street, and tho Rev. Dr. Hiinlor, of Hackney, and 
your humble servant, oflieiatcd on the occasion.* Wo have 


* Mr. Wilson’s text was from John xix. and 14. 
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added 400 sittixos to tlio church, at an expense of £1,600 ; 
and I am happy to say that, hy the noble spirit of liberality 
displayed on the occasion of re-opening, and by a vigorous and 
united effort made by the members within the last throe or 
four days, every penny of dcbl incurred by the enlargement 
will bo wiped off! 

“ This is cheering to mo, to see such a fine spirit on such an 
occasion. The church lias been very much crowded since wo 
re-opened it, and upwards of one hundred new inembors havo 
been added to the congregation since. VVe are quite well, but 
in sad confusion, as we have removed into a new house taken 
by tlie comrnitteo, next door to the church ; so I am locatcil 
now as I was in Drogheda and Belfast. 

“ Ever yours, 

“JosiAs Wilson." 

Ho and Mrs. Wilson established several philan¬ 
thropic and benevolent societies in connexion with 
the church. In fact, its organization for promot¬ 
ing good is perhaps one of the most perfect in 
Loudon. 

Daring his short connexion with the church, 
which was only two years and a half, there were 942 
seatholdcrs added, making in all 1,063 ; and at the 
last sacrament which he was permitted to dispense, 
there were 327 communicants, thus showing an in¬ 
crease during his ministry of 267 communicants. 
When we consider that all these mighty and glo¬ 
rious results were effected in so short a period, it 
certainly is astonishing, and proves very di.stiuctly 
that his ministry and labours were of no ordinary 
nature, indeed almost apostolical. In tho annals 
of mpdorn Presbyterianism, either in London or 
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England, it would be utterly impossible to find 
anotlici* such revival within its pale. As here¬ 
tofore, his labours wore not confined to his own 
church and people ; although he found them like 
infants, which require continual watching and nurs¬ 
ing, he would occasionally leave them for a little, 
and take a run into the provinces. These visits 
were productive of much good, as the following 
letter from the Rev. Dr. Bryson, of Wolverhamp¬ 
ton, will testify :— 

“I enn state, ^vitli certainty, tliat both before and since 
iny eoniing to Wolvcrb.iuipton, bo ooasod not till tho day 
of Ills strength liad jvoll ni^li departed, to aid both my¬ 
self and my infant congrogatKai —now nitli his ministerial 
service, now with Ins affectionate counselling. It was he who 
made the appointment of tho Presbytery ot‘ London, and, in 
conjnnetioii nitli a brotlier iniiiHti'r from tho Prcsliyterian 
rimrch of IrLdand, formed the few adherents of Presbyterian¬ 
ism licro into a chureli. It was lie who preached at my ordi- 
matioii, and ordained mo ; and it was lie who aided me in open¬ 
ing our present place of Nvorsliip. Ilis visits to Wolvcrb.ainp- 
toii on tliose, and other occasions, wero always hailed with 
joy and thankfulness. ’ ’ 

Ill whatever station ho occupied since his en¬ 
tering upon tlic ministry, his labours wero very 
abundant. There was no relaxation for him, for 
as soon as he got one church in working order, 
he was almost directly called from it to commence 
tho building up of another. This of necessity 
entailed upon him great corporeal and mental 
labour, and much anxiety of mind, which proved 
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more than his physical system could bear. How¬ 
ever, from his severe illness in Belfast, which we 
have mentioned, until the summer of 1847, ho 
enjoyed uninterrupted health. During this period 
ho observed a strict temperance, and milk con¬ 
stituted a chief part of his diet. Since he came 
to London he had no sickness until the month of 
July, 1846. This summer was exceedingly hot, 
and he had a sharp attack of English cholera. In 
a letter to a friend, he alludes to this as follows :— 

“9, Rivim Teruaok, Monday, 1847. 

“ My DiSAB Frikxd, —T am only rising from a violent attack 
of British cholera. I have boon prostrated by it for nearly a 
fortnight, and was, on last I.ord’s day, out of my own pulpit. 
Within the last ton days we have liad 140 deaths by the same 
complaint. I was truly brought very low ; but 1 have to sing 
:i song of praise to my dear Lord, I am now nearly well. I 
wont through all my sacramental services yesterday, both 
morning and evening, and was much benefited by the exercise. 
A good pulpit perspiration is an excellent medicine." 

Like the loving Israolito, thougli his pains were 
most severe, he could both sing of, and remem¬ 
ber his Zion; and honco, in the conclusion of this 
letter, ho recurs to that evcr-delightful topic of 
his, viz., his church and people, and he says :— 

“ You will bo glad to hear that my church affairs are in n 
very comfortable state. Wo have now about 430 families con¬ 
nected with us, though there wore only sixty families when T 
came here. God has been most gracious and kind.’’ 

After his recovery he was urged to take a com 
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plete change, and relaxation from all duty, but 
his attachment* to his people was so strong, that 
he would only consent to go as far as Gravesend, 
in order that ho might be enabled to fill his own 
pulpit on Sabbaths and Wednesday evenings, 
lie remained at Gravesend all the month of Sep¬ 
tember, and enjoyed it very much, though, at 
times, he suffered much pain. A treat of tea 
and cake was given to the Sabbath-school children 
in River Terraco School-room on Christmas morn¬ 
ing. The spacious apartment was filled with 
parents, spectators, and children. Mr. Wilson 
was quite in his element, and the manner in which 
he distributed the cake to the cliildren, in large 
pieces, elicited the attention of all, and created 
quite an amusement. It was not in his nature to do 
things by halves, and this free and plentiful dis¬ 
tribution of the staff of broad was only emblematical 
of the manner in which he urged all men to par¬ 
take of the “ bread of life.” 

Had he not exercised the greatest tempe¬ 
rance during his life in London, perhaps, in cer- 

* The following anecdote, which occurred wlien ho was in 
Drogheda, will prove this ;—One evening, soon after his new 
church was completed, ho and Mrs. Wilson were spending the 
evening with some friends, and when tliey wore returnng 
home, the moon shot from behind a cloud, and darted her 
silvery rays upon the church, which displ lycd it fully to their 
view. Mr. Wilson stopped, and gazed upon the building with 
groat delight, and talked with rapturous feeling about his 
church and people. Mrs. Wilson, in a jocular manner, ob¬ 
served—“ 1 really do think, Josias, that you love your church 
and people more than me.” He instantly replied, ” And so I 
ought, Mary, because I was first married to them.” 
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tain instances, to a fault, we are convinced that 
London would have proved fatal to him before it 
did. His sensitive nature was not at all suited to 
stand the excitement and bustle of the metropolis, 
nor to witness its awful scenes of misery and dis¬ 
tress. 

However, be this as it may, towards the end of 
the year, his physical energies began to wane, 
and, even before this, several of his friends noticed 
a change in his appearance, and thought that they 
saw indications of a breaking-up of the system, and 
that disease, with its trident and tenacious fangs, 
had laid hold of him. 

A short time before his last illness, a lady met 
him, and observed that he walked as if he were 
tired ; and, on coming up to him, said, “ You 
do not look well, are you ill ? I am afraid that 
you are working too much.” Ho paused, and re¬ 
plied—“ It may be so, but there is no rest here; 
that can only bo obtained yonder,” pointing to 
the skies. Mr. Wilson was not a person that 
made mountains of mole-hills, and we are con¬ 
vinced that he often ascended the pulpit when the 
sofa would have been more suitable. He believed 
** that a good pulpit perspiration was an excellent 
medicine but we believe that, like every other 
good thing, when intemperately used, it is in¬ 
jurious, and we are quite certain that Mr. Wilson 
had too m*any of those saline baths to live tp a 
** good old age.” 
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CHAPTER IX. 

HI8 ILLNESS AND DEATH IN 1847 . 

Hitherto our minds have been cheered by the nar¬ 
ration of the many pleasing acts of his useful and 
busy life, but we now come to a most painful and 
melancholy event, namely, his last fatal illness 
and death, and wo could heartily wish that this 
part of the narrative wore committed to other 
hands than ours. However, as we have journeyed 
with him thus far, and have been delighted with 
his company, and cheered on our pilgrimage by 
his peculiarly pleasing society and heavenly con¬ 
versation, we will not forsake him in his hours of 
sulfering and sorrow, nor shrink from hearing bis 
expiring groans, and beholding his faith as he tri¬ 
umphantly passes through the “ swelling waves of 
Jordan” to the shores of happy Canaan; and, were 
we permitted, we could oven follow him further, 
and listen with delight to the seraphic acclama¬ 
tion which greeted and welcomed him on yonder 
shore. But hero our disciplesliip must termi¬ 
nate, and fancy, with her magic wings, give place 
to an animating anticipation of that glorious 
period when we 

*' SIliU meet to part no more.*' 

K 
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We have seen tliat ho had sufficiently rallied from 
his attack of English cholera, so as to enable 
him to prosecute his duties, and we find him in his 
own pulpit on the first Sabbath of the new year, 
1847. On this occasion ho conducted the services 
in liis usual pleasing and happy manner ; and, 
when tlio preliminary devotional services were 
ended, ho commenced by stating, that as tliis was 
the season for making presents to friends, and 
wishing cacli otlier many happy returns, he was 
going to give them a wish, and ho then gave out 
the text, which, he said, contained the vnsh he 
meant, viz., “ liCt me die the death of the righ¬ 
teous, and let iny last end be like his.” From 
tliosc words he preached a most appropriate and 
excellent sermon. In the evening, ho said, that 
in the morning he had given them a wish ; ho 
would now give them a resolution, viz., “ As for 
me and my house, wo will servo the Lord.” Both 
these discourses made a deep impression upon the 
audience. 

Although, from his manner in the pulpit, and 
the animating nature of his actions and language 
on this occa.sion, no one would have supposed that 
there was anything the matter with him, still 
disease was at work ; and though for a time com¬ 
paratively quiet, yet this stillness was only like 
the calm which precedes the destructive tornado, 
for in a short time afterwards it broke out in all 
its fury, and speedily prostrated him. lie was ei> 
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^aged to open the Uov. Dr. Dry .son’s Cliurcli in 
Wolverhampton, on tho 24tli of January, and from 
the following letter it will bo seen that he was 
snifcring very acute pain at this time :— 

“ Woi.vKiniAMPTox, \0lk June, 1817 

‘‘My dhar Fj{in\i),—You aro <loubtk‘s.s :nvare piv- 
^ lous to tlio 24th of JaniMry, 1817—the day on which this 
cliuivh was uponcil—Mr. Wilson liad boon complainin'? of tlio 
^taio of bus hoaltli. riidocd, ho socinoil so ill when he joined 
on*, on tho cvi-ninir of tho 23d, th.it I alnio.st wi.shcil it were 
’ll my power to dispense witli Ins .sorvico.s on tho foJloivine 
da}. Tfappily, however, with tlio d.awn of tlio S.ihbath eanie 
also to him rest in body as well ;is m mind, and about ten 
• ihdock wo made our way toemher to tlu'ehundi, uinh r fine 
of those heavy showers wdiieh oin' smoky atmosphere' some- 
Times sends us. Tho unfavourable eircimistanco j?ave nso to 
very "looiny a])[irelieiis!nns on my own part .is to tho magni¬ 
tude of the eone'reeation likely to asscmblo. ‘ Do not de.spond, 
01 } dear i'lieud, ’ said my oompaiiion, ‘ for if you liavo no more 
chan si\ souls Mitli you, and (Ihrist m the midst, you shall 
haie a lari?o con;?reiiatioii.’ This was both a tiinoous and 
just reply, and often h.is its siiiipln reinomhranoo swelled out 
hetbre mo a handful of people into the importance of a liouse- 
ful. His public ministrations on this interesting occasion were 
excellent—equally <listini?iii.shed for ability and his wonted ear- 
ne.stnoss. The afternoon sermon ivas a rare sjiecmion of effective 
jiulpit oratory. Peidiaps I write under partiality to the memory 
of lu} dep.irted friend, as well as certain preconceptions of 
wdiat preaching ought to be ; hut I iicsitato not to think th.ir, 
liad the greatest theologian in the Westminster Assemhlv, 
and the mightiest spirit in the Long Parliament boon present, 
tho one would have been charmed with the lueid cxpo.sition of 
Scriptural doctrine, and the other with the forcible eloquence 
by which it was set forth. I fear that his exertions on this 
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•lay liolpod in no slight dogroc to augment liis previous illnes'?, 
and, owing to some injudicious medicine wliicli lie took on 
retiring to bed, lie vSiitferefl, to give his own words, ‘the most 
oxerucmtiiig pain during the whole of the night. ’ He was engaged 
to bo present at the laying the foundation-stone of the new 
Presbyterian Ohureli in the neighbouring town of Dudley, on 
Tuesday the 20th, but was compelled, from his unabated 
indisposition, to return to London. How little did I think 
tliat Wolverhampton was to remain in the ages of posterity 
Jis the last scene of liis efforts in church extension. 

Yours trulv, 

“ JOHV HrYSOX.'* 

After tliis he returned Iiome, and, on the follow¬ 
ing Thursday, the 28tli January, ho was to have 
taken the chair at a meeting in the London Ta¬ 
vern, for the Homo Mission; but ho felt so poorly 
lie could not attend. Mr. Semple, surgeon, was 
called in, and, by his judicious treatment, he was 
enabled to ])rcach on tho following Sabbath. His 
duties on this dav were of an arduous and solemn 
nature, llesides his usual exercises, ho ordained 
throe new elders in the church, explained the 
polity of the Presbyterian Chnrcli, and went 
through tho whole of tho ordination services 
with much clearness and solemnity. After the 
services wore ended, he gave tokens to a great 
number of communicants, as the sacrament of 
the Lord’s Supper was to be dispensed on the 
following Sabbath. This was the last oppor- 
tiniity which many of tho people had of shak- 
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hands with him, and they look back to it wltli 
intense interest. 

Several of his friends saw, although he would 
not acknowledge it, that lie was really very un¬ 
well, and they did all in their power to persuade 
him not to preach in the evening, but to no avail ; 
and when the hour came for commencing worship, 
ho was in the pulpit. This liapponed to bo his Iasi 
sermon, and the text was from Luke, 2d chapter, 
20th and 30th verses-^*' Lord, now lettost thou 
thy servant depart in peace, according to thy 
word : for mine eyes have seen thy salvation.” 
From these words ho preached a thrilling dis¬ 
course ; and, from their appropriate nature, we 
might almost fancy that ho knew that his end was 
nigh, and looked upon the occasion as a solemn 
one. On this night ho slept very little ; but this 
was thought nothing strange, as he generally had 
very restless Sabbath nights, owing to his excite¬ 
ment during the day. On the following morning, 
liis eyes appeared yellow, and in the evening ho 
was seized with violent pain in the stornacli. 
The doctor was sent for at twelve o’clock, and, 
through the means which wore had recourse to, he 
was much bettor in the morning. On the Wed¬ 
nesday ho was again taken ill, and a physician 
was now called in. The following week he con¬ 
tinued to improve, and for some time progressed 
favourably, so that both ho and his friends believed 
that he would be again restored to health. But, 
alas I it was otherwise ordained. 
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"Fond man ! tlio vision of a moment made— 

Dream of a dream and shadow of a shade !” 

At tills period he wrote to several friends.— 
The following letter is addressed to Miss Car- 
lile 


'* River Tehuaci;, Islington, Feh. 17, IS 17 

“ ^Iv vHiiv OEAR Sister, .I trust that T 

may say that I am quite convalescent. The attack has been a 
keen and se\er(‘ one, but it was sent in infinite love and \W3- 
dom , and when my fains were most aevi're, one ‘rlimpsi* of 
(leibscrnaue, or ('ah ary, made me led mv trial as nothinij. i) 
for a reali/mo faith, a spirit ol Inely p-atiUidc and .ardcut 
love ! Give my atfcetionate regards to all the family. 

" Ever your alfectionate brother, 

" JosiAS Wilson.’’ 

• 

TJic commencement of this letter is occupied in 
pouring consolation into Miss Carlile’s bosom, on 
account of her bereavement in the death of her 
sister. On the same day, lie wrote to the writer 
as follows :— 


River Terrace, Feb. 17. 1817. 

" Mt dear Doctor, —I suppose you liave not heard that I 
.unjust crawling out of a lied of afflietion. It has pleased my 
Heavenly Father to visit me with a violent attack of iny liver, 
accompanied by jaundice. 1 h.ive been laid u]> for tliree 
weeks, hut I have to hles.s God that the disease is giving way, 
and niT medical attendants say that I am convalescent, and I 
feel it is so. Certainly 1 have siiftbrcd for the last three 
weeks iniicli acute snth'ring, hut I have, at the same time, 
felti that it was all sent in mercy and love. To-day and yes¬ 
terday I have got down stairs, and feel that I am getting a 
very voracious appetite, Mrs. Wilson had been a good deal 
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knoekcnl up by this business, but she is now cpiite well. Let 
itio hoar from you. Wc all unite in affectionate wislies to \ uu 
aicl dear Mrs. Hastings. 1 have not heard for a lorn.' 
tJinc from you. Give me a long letter, anything that will 
mtorest vuu will bo interesting to me. 

“ Your sinecro friend, 

“JOSIAS WiLSOxN. 

“ Dr. i fastings. ’’ 

The above letters breathe the genuine spirit ot 
a Christian under the chastening rod of a gracious 
God. At this time lie entortainod great liopes ot 
his recovery, and went into the church on the two 
following Sabbaths. On tho first, lie addressed 
the people, and became very warm and animated 
ill his discourse, and, after lie had done, lie said, 
“ that he felt quite able to preach, only his modi- 
i;al advisor would not allow him.” 

On tlio next Sabbath, tho llev. Mr. Muirhead 
preached in River Terrace, before his departuia; 
as a Missionary to China for tho London Mission¬ 
ary Society. After sermon, Mr. Wilson a-iconded 
the pulpit, gave a short address, and, by prayer, 
commended Mr. Muirhead to God’s protection. 
This was his last appearance in the pulpit. 11c 
looked very ill, and many of the congregation 
were overcome at seeing him. lie was quite jaun¬ 
diced. 

On writing to a friend after this, ho alludes to 
these two Sabbaths, as follow :— 

“ KivEtt Tkiuiace, March 4, 1817. 

“ My dear Friend,—T his is the fifth week that I have becui 
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confined to the house. On Sabhnth week f21st Februaiy) I 
j?ot out to the morning service, and conducted the devotional 
exorcises, and on last Lord’s-day (28th February) I was out at 
both diets. Next Sabbath I hope to preach a short sermon. 

“ Voiirs sincerely, 

“ JosiAS Wilson.” 

On tlio same date as the above he wrote to the 
writer. The following is an extract from his 
letter :— 

I feel hotter to-day, ?iotwithstanding all that your brethren, 
my tormentors, are doing to keep me down. I feel myself 
elastic this morning, and fancy I could preach half-aii-hour 
without receiving any injury ” 

lint, unfortnnatelj, this was only like the momen¬ 
tary brightness of the expiring lamp, for on the 
Monday after his last appearance he became very 
ill, and continued getting worse. All hopes of 
eventually rocovoring seem to have now forsaken 
him, and his spirits began to sink under the dire¬ 
ful agony which ho was suffering. 

lie had promised to visit the Rev. William 
Wilson, of Dublin, this spring, and was looking 
forward to that period with great delight, but on 
the 15th March, 184:7, ho says :— 

“ My dlah Fuiexu,— I deeply regret that I rnustrclinquftih 
the ido.a of visiting you in Dublin. My complaint still con¬ 
tinues, and my bodily strength is much reduced. Under these 
circumstances, it scorns unwise for mo to retain any engage¬ 
ments from winch I can possibly escape. I am thus deprived 
of what would have been to me a source of much enjoyment.” 
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Soon after he came to London, his fame for 
activity and usefulness readied the oars of the 
London Missionary Society, and he was proposed 
a Director by tho llorao Secretary, and was 
elected. But his connexion with it was of short 
duration, for, about the same date as the above, 
he wrote to tho Directors as follows :— 

“My medical advisers say that my liver is considerably 
nffoeted, and that I must give up all possible engagements. 
Since 1 came to London I now find that I have been working 
far beyond my strength. I therefore fear that I must request 
you to have my name removed from the Directory of the Society, 
as I do not think it right that my name sliould be thci’c, 
ivlien I feel myself unable to give tliat regular attendanco 
which is essentially necessary m sach a -great mstitution.” 

After his death, tho Secretary expressed his es¬ 
teem of his usefulness as follows :— 

“ From the character of liis mind and the disposition of his 
licart, he soon cvince«l liis capabilities for promoting the in¬ 
terests of the Society, .•iliko m the internal workings of its com¬ 
mittees at tho Mission-house, and at its anniversaries both in 
tho metropolis and in the provinces. 

“The friends of the Society have in the most grateful re¬ 
collection tho important services which ho rendered, by the 
powerful address which he delivered at Exeter Hall in 181.5, 
also by his visits, his conversation, his addresses, and Ids dis- 
ODurses, delivered before tho largest and most etfectivo auM- 
liarics at Hull, Birmingham, Southampton, Brighton, ifec. 

His note to tho London Missionary Society is 
quite characteristic of the man. About a fort¬ 
night before his death, while driving through 
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one of the crowded thoroughfares of London, he 
looked out of the carriage-window, and, on per¬ 
ceiving the crowds in the street, he exclaimed, 
“ Oh, I see the world can do without me !” Had 
we been present when he uttered those words, wo 
would have said, tliat what the world wanted was 
some thousands like him. Ho had been able every 
day to come down stairs, until Friday, the 2d of 
April, wliicli was the last day lie was able to got 
down ; after this ho was confinod to his bed. 
About this time an incident occurred wliich it may 
be well to relate, as it exhibits his kind spirit, and 
sliows that ho never forgot former friends. A 
woman called, wishing to see him particularly. 
Airs. Wilson feared that he would not be able to 
receive her, owing to his weakness ; but when the 
circumstance was mentioned to him, lie said that 
he would not refuse her. The woman turned out 
to he a person from Drogheda, wlio, when she 
was a little girl, had attended his school there. 
She was now a married woman, and lie well recol¬ 
lected that, on the morning of liis departure from 
Drogheda to Belfast, this woman—thou a little 
girl—came up to tho coach, and presented him 
with a pen-knife, as a parting memorial. 

Notwithstanding tlie excruciating nature of his 
suHering, he always took a great interest in the 
affairs of his church, and even procured the suj)- 
plies tor tlie Sabbaths and Wednesday evenings. 

On the Gth of April, tho Rev. Air. Ferguson 
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called with tlio Presbytery book, for Mr. Wilson 
to sign, lie being Moderator, and he sat up in bod, 
and, with a firm hand, signed all the documents, 
which occupied him about fifteen minutes. 

On Thui’sday, the 8th, ho was getting his hair 
cut, and although he was exceedingly weak, and 
in great pain, ho earnestly exhorted the hair-dres¬ 
ser to attend to the concerns of his soul. 

On the following Saturday evening his symp¬ 
toms became very alarming ; hiccup came on, and 
about the middle of the nig]it it became very vio¬ 
lent. His physician and surgeon were sent for, 
and it was now thouglit advisable to call in an¬ 
other physician. It was very evident that tliey 
entertained no hopes of his recovery, llrandy and 
nourishment were ordered, and he took it for some 
time, but at last said, that his poor stomach could 
stand it no longer. 

On Sabbath evening, that cruel wrecker of the 
sick-raan’s frame, hiccup, came on more severe 
than ever. Mr. Semple, his surgeon, camo in 
about nine o’clock, and Mr. Wilson said, with all 
his usual ardour, “ Doctor, is there nothing in all 
London that can allay this hiccup ?” Mr. SSemplo 
said, “If there is, Mr. Wilson, it will be procured 
for you.” What a trying and painful moment must 
that have boon to Mr. Semple. None but those to 
whom such appeals have been made, by their 
tempest-tossed and suficring fellow-mortals, can 
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have any idea of the pang of grief which must have 
occupied Mr. S.’s bosom, as he stood gazing upon 
the agonizing and deathly tortures of his dear 
friend—hoard his faultering and convulsive voice 
implore relief, and felt certain that none could be 
obtained, as “ art had done its all.” 

The guarded and doubtful reply of Mr. Semple 
throw Mr. Wilson into a sort of stupor, and the by¬ 
standers thought he was dying; but ho presently re¬ 
covered, and then spoke of death as being very near. 
On this night Mr. and Mrs. B., and Mr. P., came 
to attend upon him, and continued with him until 
he departed this life. About ton o’clock, Mrs. B. 
and Miss Wilson, now Mrs. S. Begg, sang the 
twenty-third psalm. lie joined in witli all his heart 
and strength. After they had finished it, some one 
came into the room, and ho turned round and 
said, “ You have lost a great treat.” About 
twelve o’clock, same night, Mr. Carlilo, from Brix- 
ton, came to see him. Mr. Wilson said, “ I am 
.sorry that you have been brought over at this late 
hour.” lie then requested him to got paper and 
ink, as ho wished to make a settlement of his 
worldly affairs, and ho dictated to Mr. Carlile . 
with the greatest precision. During this evening 
ho said to Mrs. Wilson, that, on a Sabbath evening 
or two ago, when they wore all in church, he 
thought it right to see how his soul stood with 
his God, as ho felt his disease to be of a very 
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serious nature; and ho told her that he had had 
a most precious time—that he had such views of 
Christ that had supported and sustained him ever 
since—and that he had been covenanting with his 
God. IJc then told lier that she would get a 
covenant in his dressing-case, that ho had made 
ten years ago.* 

Sleep forsook him during all this niglit, and 
when he saw daylight, he expressed much thank¬ 
fulness to God for bringing him through the 
night without pain. On the following Monday he 
wished to see the Rev. James Hamilton, and he 
was immediately with him, and describes the in¬ 
terview as follows :— 

“Duriiin- tlio tlii'cc inontlijs of liis last sickness, I had never 
■''cen him; hut, on the last Moiulay morning of his life, ohe- 
diont to tiie mo.ssa^o of a friend, I hastened to Ids chamber. 
Feeble and worn as tlio body was, the mind was fresh and 
clear; and, whilst the light of Ids sunniest days sometimes 
sparkled in his eye, his words were singnl.irly distinct and de¬ 
liberate. He told me—‘J am resting on Christ, .and I find 
Him sufticioiitand he added—‘ At communion and other 
seasons, I liave felt more rapturous emotion than at any time 
during this sickness; I hav'c sometimes known what it was 
to he ravished with Christ’s love, but 1 feel tliat lie is with 
me.’ Speaking of his oxi»orienco, lie said—‘ To me it is a nail 
fastened in .a sure place, that pass.age—‘Let the wicked for¬ 
sake his vvay, and the unrighteous man his thoughts, and let 
him return unto the liOrd.’ For long I feel th.at the Lord has 
been drawing me away from .all that is tlnrigliteous .md un¬ 
holy, and drawing mo towards all that is CJirist-Iike ; and, as 


See his labours in Belfast. 
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I feel that He has boon doing tins in ino, I ha\e no doubt ot 
what lie has done for mo—‘ And Ho will have nioroy U]>on 
him, and our God will abund.intly pardon.’ And, even during 
tliis attack. Ho has done more in tho way of drawing mo to 
Himself than in any former illness. I have an ardent and 
impetuous spirit, ainl used to bo impatient and hasty, but the 
Lord has .at length given me :i weaned spirit.’ He then took 
.an atVecting review of Ids twenty-six years in the ministry. 
Feeling that Ins work was done, it evidently comforted him 
to think tliat his labour had not Ixam all m vain. ‘ The Lord 
gave mo souls in Droglieda, and Ho gave mo souls in Towns¬ 
end Street. T began at a little pl.ace called T.assagh, and, 
though .a great deal of it must liave been sad stuff, yid- tin* 
Gospel was in it, ami my heart w'.is m it, and tho old \vomen 
of Tassagh looko<l up to tli'ur young minister as if ho had been 
an angel from heaven.’ As he said this, a »puiint smile 
twinkled from his eye. Tlieii, with great solemni^^y, he 
reverted to Ins labours hero. ‘Though m.aiiy motives would 
mingle with it, tho great desire of my ministry was that Christ 
should he ex.ilted ; and, though T do not know many e.ises of 
conversion liere, yet we li.avo had blessed seasons lu that 
house,’ turning his f.ico towards n, as if he were looking into 
It. ‘ Tliere have been Sabbath evenings, especially, when the 
l.K)rd was assuredly with us.’ ” 

Airs. Wilson says :— 

“ J shall never forgot this interview. They both spf)kc* in 
a calm and cheerful m.iuncr, just like tw^o tr.ivellers going lo 
the same country, only one was going .a little before tho other, 
each h.a^ing a pleasing smile on his countenance.'’ 

After Ills interview with Mr. Hamilton, he then 
requested to see his elders, and, at eleven o’clock 
in the morning, they attended obedient to his 
wishps. “ When they entered the room, a scene 
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took place wliicli it is difficult fully to describe. 
It was alFcctingly solemn and instructive, and will 
scarcely ever be forgotten by those who wore 
present. It seemed to be hallowed ground upon 
wliioh they wore treading ; they found them¬ 
selves to bo not only by the couch of a dying 
man, but by that of a dying Christian, and of 
one who was evidencing the triumph and strength- 
giving gi-aco of faitli in the dying hour, lie was 
calm and composed, wliilo, at the same time, a 
beam of clieorfiilness and welcome darted from 
his eyes as his elders entered, and the greeting 
was most affectionate. The warm heart of tlio 
pastor was soon wliili^ tlie somewhat emaciated 
hand was stretched cut to the eager grasp of 
each of them. The persons present were his 
eblers, eight in number, his sorrowing wife and 
daughter, and three or four of his most intimate 
friends. It was a touching scene, a moment to 
be remembered—all were in tears. One of his 
elder,s ventured to say to him, ‘ Let not your 
lieart be troubled.’ ‘ No, dear friend,’ said ho, 
‘ my lioart is not troubled, but I wanted to see 
you; I wished to have some conversation with you, 
and I am glad you are como. 1 have always 
had pleasure in meeting with you, you have ever 
been very kiud to me ! At this time ouo of the 
elders entered the room weeping aloud. Mr. 
Wilson’s ear caught the sound, and, motioning 
with his hand, said, with peculiar kindiicss—• 
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‘ Come here, my brother, sit down ; you have had 
a long walk ; you must feel fatigued and then 
proceeded, ‘ I have endeavoured, as far as God 
has enabled me, to preach the Gospel. It has 
been my study to make known the great doc¬ 
trines of the fall of man, of regenerating grace, of 
justification by faith, of adoption into God’s 
family, of sanctification. This has beeiL done in 
weakness, for I am a poor, weak, erring crea¬ 
ture ; yet God has honoured me in my work, 
first in Drogheda, where I ha-. some souls given 
me ; then in Belfast. 1 received there much of 
God’s favour and su poi-t. Three of my Belfast 
elders aro novr in heaven, whore I also hope to 
be. It Is better to go than to stay. And now 
in Itivor Terraco some i)ioofs have been afforded 
me of the usefuln ss of my ministry, yet not mine, 
what has been done was all the Lord’s doing— 
all.’ Hero Mrs. Wilsru, fearing he might become 
exhausted, cried out, ‘0 Josias!’ when he said 
with sweet composure, ‘ Do not, Mary, dearest, I 
feel quite able.’ At other times his daughter and 
a lady refreshed him with something to wet his lips, 
and he said, ‘ Oh, you aro all so kind—so kind.’ 
His energy of mind, however, did not fail him 
He said, ‘ All my discourses were the result of 
previous study. They may not have boon alike 
useful; I was not at all times equally fitted for 
study ; but this I may say, my groat object was 
to let down the net of the Gospel—to win souls. 
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I now reflect with satisfaction upon the doctrines* 
and morality proclaimed in them, and hope the 
minds of my people may be influenced by them 
when 1 am silent. I had great delight in my 
work among you hero, and, next to my own family, 
my people are nearest to my heart. The Lord 
)i{is boon dealing graciously with mo ; I have seen 
I [is hand stretched down to this bed on whicli I 
lie. The cause of tliis illness is not of recent 
date, 1 think it must have commenced two years 
ago. 1 have had other illnesses, and they have 
liad their effects upoi mo; but now 1 reel as 
though all was ?nelting down, the remaining 
dross tliat was cliiigiiig to m is now being fused 
in tlje furnace, my hcart-su ar ncltinsr a ay. 
I uo,v' ablior everytlilri^ Cliristle everything 
nuholy, and feel that 1 can only live in the church 
abo'‘’^e—in heaven.’ 

“ ‘ I think, brethren, if God should now lay mo 
aside, you should, as speedily as you can, fill up 
the gap which will bo made. This was done in 
Belfast. I had scarcely loft Townsend Street 
before my people there were provided with a faith¬ 
ful minister. I could say more on this subject, 
and, if you desire it, I will see one or two of you 
another time. Your present prosperity renders 
your duty somewhat more difficult, perhaps. I 
have no desire to dictate ; but I think you should 


* The Editor knows this to be a fact. 
L 
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at once look out for a man of God—one of stand¬ 
ing in the Church—and who would bo acceptable 
to the people, and that without delay, that the 
congregation do not scatter.’ 

“He then invited those present, if they had 
anything on their minds, to speak to him. One of 
the elders expressed a hope that, having seen 
them, ho would bo able to cast all his cares away; 
and reminded him of tliat precious promise, ‘ He 
that beliovoth on mo shall never die.’ He after¬ 
wards remarked, with some animation, ‘ There, 
now, my friends tlioiight this meeting would be 
too much for me, but it is delightful; see how 
mercifully the I^ord has dealt with me. I have had 
no attack of hiccup since you came in.’ 

“ ‘ Ah, 1 have been an unworthy servant of 
Christ, and done but little for His cause ; but there 
were several plans which I, with some of the 
brethren, had laid out, which, I trust, will soon be 
carried into effect.’ 

“ An elder was then invited by him to engage 
in prayer, after which he took affectionate leave, 
embracing each of them, and commending them 
to the Lord.” 

During the whole of this interview ho remained 
perfectly calm and tranquil—not in the least agi¬ 
tated. Soon after, he fell asleep, which raised 
the hopes of his sorrowing friends that his life 
might yet be prolonged ; but ho soon awoke, and 
hiccup again seized him. Ho had a short respite 
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from acute suffering, and he looked to Mrs. 
Wilson, with a sweet smile upon his countenance, 
and said, “I am better—Christ is precious!” 
The twenty-third Psalm was then repeated ; and 
after the words 

“ Yoa, though I walk in death’.s dark val<‘,’’ 

lie exclaimed, “ It is not a dark vale,” though at 
this time his bodily sufferings wore great. IIow 
could it be dark ? Christ was with liim, and lie 
is light. Though disease was grinding his taber¬ 
nacle into dust, and the “ swelling waves of 
Jordan” appearing in the distance, his soul was 
not perplexed or disquieted, but, like the weary 
pilgrim at tlio end of his journey, he delighted to 
sing of the glories of that laud whither he was 
hastening, and pointed several hymns to be read 
to him, viz.:— 

" Wc have no abiding city hero,” 
etc., tfcc., &C. 

Jesus is gone up on high,” 
tbc., &c. 

” Hock of Ages cleft for me,” 

<&:c., Ac, Ac. 

When sitting up, for a moment, ho .said, with 
much solemnity, “ When wo consider our privi¬ 
leges, compared with the heathen, our sins are 
brought out in bold relief.” 

After this, he was in his arm-chair. Mrs. 
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Wilson was holding his head, and Miss Wilson his 
right hand; ho lifted up his left hand to heaven, 
and offered up a most fervent prayer for them, 
saying—“Holy Jesus! keep these two precious 
ones!” 

Every hour, it was observed, was bringing his 
n^ind more heaven-ward, and his meditations 
were frequently fixed upon Christ’s sufferings on 
the cross, in tlie garden of Gothsemane, and His 
triumphant resurrection from the dead. When 
his sufferings were greatest, he did not complain. 

" 'Tis niaqnaiiiniity to liidc tlic wound.’' 

On tlicfec occasions of periodical paroxysms of 
agony, he would say, “ Absent from the body, 
present with the Lord.” On this day he fre¬ 
quently took Mrs. Wilson anti his daughter in his 
arms and embraced them. To the former he 
‘^aid, “ Mary, 1 have no fear of you ; the Lord will 
take care of ^ ou : you have been to me a faithful 
wife. I would have been a poor wretch without 
you.” To the latter, he said, “ My dear, love 
your Bible ; never neglect prayer, morning and 
evening; never be proud of your person, for 
what is it all worth—see what I am now, all skin 
and bone ! Lovo your God, and lie will take care 
of you.” 

Afterwards ho repeated the 7th verse of the 
55th chapter of Isaiah—“ Let the wicked for¬ 
sake. his way, and the unrighteous man his 
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thoughts : and let him return unto the Lord, and 
lie will have mercy upon him ; and to our Clod, 
for lie will abundantly pardon.” He said, 
“ That lie had realised the first part, and the 
second was in progress. Oh, no ; I could not 
live with the unrighteous. I could not live with 
sinners. If it had been the Lord’s will I should 
have liked to remain a little longer among 
you, for I loved my congregation. I am relying 
upon no righteousness of my own, but solely 
upon tho sanctifying agency of the Spirit to 
cleanse from sin and all corruption. Here his 
thouglits winged their fliglit to heaven, and he 
talked quite cheerfully of mooting with his fatlior 
and mother, and many other dear friends, in that 
glorious country whither his thoughts and aspira¬ 
tions now tended. 

A.t another time, he said “ That ho has preached 
four sermons on the Holy Spirit, and if ho had 
been spared he intended to have preached a fifth 
on the ‘ Spirit as breath.’ ” A friend was holding 
his head, and he said, “ Christ had no one to hold 
His head—no, they all fell asleep ! How often 
have I sinned against that Holy Jesus ; but, 
praised be God, His blood cloanseth from all sin.” 
Ho then repeated the following hymn :— 

There is «a fountain filled with blood 
Flows from Iramanuol’s veins, 

And sinners plunged beneath that flood 
Lose all their guilty stains. 
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Tlic (lying tliiof rejoiced to see 
Tliat fountain in his day, 

And there may T, as well as he, 

Wash all my sins away.” 

On tho night before his death, when several 
friends were surrounding his bed, he began by say¬ 
ing that there was another thing about which he 
was anxious to speak. “ At one time I had a great 
desire to bo buried beside my father and mother 
in Ireland, but that desire has gone.” lie then 
turned round, and, in great composure of spirit, 
said, “ Mary, ” addressing his wife, who was 
sitting by his bed-side, absorbed in sorrow, “ what 
would you think of Norwood?^ perhaps it is too 
far off, as I think many of my congregation will 
like to visit my grave.” lie then asked a friend, 

Mr.-, “ Where is your burying-place ?” He 

told him ; but said that it would not do, as tho 
burial service of the Church would have to be read. 
Mr. Wilson paused for a little, and then said, “ 1 
am no hi^ot, but I would not like to have my own 
brethren shut out.” Truly may we exclaim— 

A (Icatli-bed’s a detector of tho human heart !” 

“ Some time ago,” said he, ” I was at a funeral 
in Bunhill Fields, and, in passing the grave of Dr. 
Waugh, 1 thought there was a vacant place by his 
side, and I had a desire to be buried there ; and 

* This is the buryiiig-grouud of Mr. Carlilo, Mrs. Wilson’s 
brother. 
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the idea struck me what a happy sight it would be 
on the resurrection morn, when bursting from the 
tomb, to see the happy face of Dr. Waugh,” and 
then, with a sweet smile resting upon his coun¬ 
tenance, said, “ You see I carry my social feel¬ 
ings TO THE GRAVE.” An individual present re¬ 
marked that there was no likelihood of getting a 
place there, as it was already crowded. Mr. Wil¬ 
son said, “ Oh, I do not mind.” lligligate was 
then proposed, and he turned round to Mrs. Wil¬ 
son and said, “ Mary, what do you think ?” but 
she was so overwhelmed with grief that she could 
not recollect where the cemetery "was. Mr. Wil¬ 
son tlien said, “ Mary, dear, do not you recollect 
the day you and I rode up to llighgato, when I 
was recovering from my illness, and wo rested on 
the grass?” Mrs. Wilson said sho did recollect 
it, and he then added, ‘‘ It is only a few minutes 
walk thence.” It was amazing to witness his com¬ 
posure and resignation of soul during this solemn 
scene. Ilis God sustained him, and he fully 
realised the truth of that Scripture, “ When thou 
passest through tho waters I will be with thee, 
and through the rivers they shall not overflow 
thee ; when thou walketh through tho firo thou 
shalt not bo burned, neither shall tlie flame kindle 
upon thee. For I am the Lord thy God, the Holy 
One of Israel, thy Saviour." 

Such scones as these manifest the triumphant 
power of the Christian religion, and add a lustre. 
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a glory, and a dignity to it, which might well crim¬ 
son the cheeks of its adversaries. On it 

Wo gaze, we weep mixed tears of grief and joy. 

Amazement strikes ; devotion bursts to flame; 

Christians adore, and infidels believe.” 

During the whole of this night he had no rest, 
lie occasionally sat up in his arm-chair, and even 
was able to walk about with a little assistance. 
Passages of 8cripturo and hymns were frequently 
repeated to liim. At one time Mrs. Wilson was 
saying that beautiful verso of a hymn already 
quoted :— 

Hide mo—0 my Saviour hide. 

Till the storm of life is past ; 

Safe into the haven guide— 

O receive my soul at last. ' 

She paused, and lie, with much ardour, said, 
” Go on”—and listened with deep attention to the 
following verso :— 

* ‘ other refuge have I none 
Hangs my helpless soul on thee ; 

Leave, ah leave mo not alone— 

Still support and comfort mo.*’ 

On Tuesday, tho day of his death, his sufferings 
were very groat. Ho had constant hiccup, accom¬ 
panied with violent sickness, and he was heard to 
say, “ This is a purging from sense and sin and 
at another time, I freely believe and trust that 
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Christ is willing to receive me. I am almost in¬ 
clined to say, * Why are His chariot wheels so 
long in coming.’ ” About this time one of his 
nieces came into the room, and he hold out his 
hand and said, “ The Lord bless vou, and make 
you a rich blessing.” 

About an hour before his death, Mrs. Wilson re¬ 
peated to him these words—‘‘ Our light afflictions, 
which are but for a moment, work out for us a far 
more exceeding and eternal weight of glory.” He 
looked up, and said, with groat emphasis, “ True, 
(][uite true. I am happy.” Although his pains 
were very acute, he remained perfectly sensible-— 
his faculties not at all impaired. lie frequently 
inquired what hour it was, as he expected to see 
the doctors about half-past fpur, and he became 
aiixiods to know from them ho^ long liis sufferings 
were likely to continue, and when he would be re¬ 
leased. About half an hour before his death two 
of his nieces came into the room, whom ho had not 
seen for some time. He shook hands with them. 
To one he said, “ I am glad to see you and to 
the other, ‘‘ I am delighted to see you ; but I am 
not able to say more to you.” When the doctors’ 
carriage stopped at the door he knew it, and ex¬ 
claimed, “ Oh, there are the doctors.” And when 
they came into his room, he asked the ladies to 
retire. He then said to the doctors—Oh, I have 
suffered intensely for the last forty-eight hours ; 
but, Mary, (addressing Mrs. Wilson, who remained 
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ill the room), tell them what I have suffered.” She 
was in the act of doing so, when ho said, with 
great ardour, “ Will it bo long The physician 
said, No, Sir, it will not be long.” Ho again 
repeated the question in a more forcible and minute 
manner, evidently anxious to be released. How 
long will it be ; one hour or two? for I have a great 
desire to depart and be with Christ.” The doctors 
retired to consult and form an answer to his urgent 
inquiries. During their absence, ho said that he 
wished to bo lifted up a little. His soul, about to 
abandon its tottering tabernacle, summoned all its 
strength, and called into existence its remaining 
efforts. The loving husband, the esteemed and 
affectionate father, and the faithful minister, by 
tlie assistance of his two kind friends (who had 
remained with him for the last two days and 
nights), gently tried to raise himself, but in the 
attempt ho threw himself back. At this moment 
the doctors entered. lie wished to speak ; wished 
to utter some sentence ; the lips wore seen to 
quiver, but the tongue refused to articulate his 
last prayer. “ The bowl was broken “ the silver 
cords loosed.” Ebbing Nature heaved her last 
convulsive sob, and his spirit winged its flight to 
another and a better world. Thus died Josias 
Wilson. 

Had it pleased that Master whom it was his 
honour, delight, and joy to serve, in all faithful¬ 
ness and godly sincerity in Christ Jesus, to have 
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spared liis life some years longer in that “Modern 
Babylon,” the good which his labours would have 
accomplished therein would have been great; for, 
if two years produced such mighty effects, wo may 
naturally inquire what would a series of years, ac¬ 
companied with such uninterrupted success, have 
produced. Wc are persuaded that we could only 
have pointed to the revival days of a Whitefiold or 
a Wesley, to have shown anything equal to the 
miglity changes which his labours would have pro¬ 
duced. But there arc, no doubt, just bounds set 
to the operations of enthusiastic and finite man. 

TJiat mandate, “ hitherto shalt thou come and 
no farther,” which, in the smiling morn of Nature’s 
nativity, curbed the impetuous billows within due 
bounds, still holds its universal sway over all the 
planetary hosts of heaven’s spangled dome—over 
all the works of nature, science, and art—and also 
over tho labours of mortal man. In the lamented, 
and all but unexpected, demise of tho subject of 
these remarks, we have a convincing proof of tho 
verity of this general law of Nature’s God. 

Ilis appearance in the pulpit, that “ venerable 
place” which he so well became, only three months 
before his death, did not seem to say that ho 
looked like an individual whom death had been 
commissioned to call hence, for ever, in so short a 
time. The noble and dignified air of command 
and self-possession ; the eye sparkling with its na¬ 
tive fire ; the countenance, upon which a pleasing 
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smile of holy awe rested, indicative of the gentle 
passions which dwelt within ; the broad and manly 
chest, which seemed to proclaim that all was right 
there ; and the thrilling nature of his language ; 
did not, certainly, seem to say that the primeval 
curse would soon fall upon him. “ Dust thou art 
and unto dust thou shalt return.” Nay, did they 
not rather proclaim that he would arrive at a good 
old age—that his castle stood sure, and even pro¬ 
mised a long succession of happy and useful years; 
but, “ my ways are not as your ways, saitli the 
Lord, neither are my tliouglits as your thoughts. ” 
Indeed, it is not the province of man to dig into 
the hidden councils of eternity, or attempt to 
fathom the mind and will of an omniscient and 
omnipresent God. Groat events, there enacted, 
take place at particular epochs, the fulfilment of 
which may, and often does, appear to our minds 
deep, dark, and mysterious, and even wear a cover 
of impenotrablenoss—are, iiovortlioless, ordained 
for great, good, and glorious purposes. Were we 
permitted, even for a moment, to draw aside the 
veil which hides the future from our view, and 
take but a passing glimpse at the operations of 
His hands, wo would most undoubtedly conclude 
that “ lie has done all things wellbut “ His 
ways are past finding out.’' 

“ Man is not made to question, but adore.” 

‘We will not, therefore, dare to tread this for- 
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bidden ground, nor even attempt a solution of this 
mysterious event, his death ; wo will rather lament 
the unexpected and sudden removal of so eminent 
and devoted a minister and benefactor of his fob 
low-mortals, and shed a tear of sympathy for her 
whose loss is irreparable and unspeakably great. 
“ Where, alas ! can she meet with such unsus¬ 
pected fidelity, or repose such unreserved confi¬ 
dence ?—where find so discreet a counsellor, so 
improving an example, and a guardian so sedu¬ 
lously attentive to her interests.” 

The sudden and unexpected manner in which it 
pleased God to call hence some of Ilis most de¬ 
voted and faithful ministers, puzzled Mr. Wilson 
himself; and as his opinion on this subject may bo 
peculiarly in tore feting, now' that he is no more, we 
shall here close this part of our narrative by intro- 
<lucing the following extract, from a letter of his 
which he wrote to one of his friends in Drogheda^ 
after the death of the Rev. Mr. Martin, his suc¬ 
cessor in that place: — 

“T liAvci often tliouglit that his whole appearance indicated 
that ho would not ho long spared as a labourer in the Lord's 
Mnoyard. The ways of God in such cases nro very mysterious , 
hut though we cannot comprehend why God thus deals with 
Ills Church, in suddenly and unexpectedly removing His most 
^alucd ministers, as in the case of Spence, Henry Martyn, and 
others, yet be assured that it is done in infinite love and uner¬ 
ring wisdom, and the present lamentable dispensation that has 
befallen you as members of the Church of Christ, should in¬ 
duce you all to set a higher value upon Gospel privileges while 
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you enjoy them than you have ever yet done—should lead you 
all to ponder over the solemn instructions that, from Sabbath 
to Sabbath, you received from him who is gone, and, above 
all, should deeply convince you that the time is short and 
most uncertain. 

“ When living, the Lord spoke to you through him, and now, 
he being dead, spoakoth to you in a still more instructive voice 
from his untenanted homo and empty pulpit. 

“ The language of God to you is, here you have no continu¬ 
ing city or phicc of abode. Seek one to como whoso builder 
and maker is God.” 

This is a very important letter. Wo can almost 
fancy that we hear it coming from his tomb. 
May wo be enabled to both lay it to heart and 
practise it! 

Wo have great pleasure in adding the two fol¬ 
lowing testimonials of his life and labours. The 
Uev. John Weir says :— 

“I can never forget the concentration, and the consequent 
rapidity ami success of all liis movements as a minister ; and 
jilthoiigh he laboured for God only twenty-six years, yet I 
firmly believe, from my observations of bis entire course, .and 
especially of what I liave seen, both in Belfiist and London, 
that an amount of usefulness was realized, in this compara¬ 
tively brief season, far exceeding what is ordin-arily embraced 
within the period of half a century. No minister ever deserved 
or received more affection from bis people. He lived for them. 
No wonder, therefore, that ho lived in tlicir bosoms. He was 
^jspeeially dear to the poor and to tlie young; and while, in hi.s 
public appearance on the platforms of Missionary, Bible, and 
otlier religious societies, ho was sure to give a powerful impulse 
to the noble object of his advocacy; and while he devoted a 
oonsiderablo time to such works of zeal and love, yet Mr. 
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Wilson was emphatically the pastor, and the words secmod to 
have been written on his heart, ' I dwell among my own peo¬ 
ple.’ May the King of Zion raise up many such right-minded 
men to do His work in these last days, and to obey, with kin¬ 
dred alacrity to that of his departed servant, the urgent com¬ 
mand, ‘ Go out quickly into the highways and hedges, and 
compel them to come in, that my house may bo filled.’ ” 

The next is from the Rev. Dr. John Brjson, of 
Wolverhampton:— 

“ I shall, as a minister of the Presbyterian Church in Eng¬ 
land, content myself with the expression of the greatest loss 
sustained by her in the removal of her most successful pastor. 
In his astonishing cleverness, his deep piety of soul, the popu¬ 
larizing tendency of his manners botli in the pulpit and in the 
domestic circle, and in las unbounded philanthropy and good¬ 
will toward all who love tho Lord Jesus Christ insincerity, he 
proved himself to he at tho same time tho firmest pillar upon 
which our churcli in this country rested, and the greatest 
glory surrounding her.” 
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CHAPTER X. 

FUNERAL, MONUMENT, AND LETTERS OF CONSo'lATION ADDRESSED 

TO MRS. WILSON. 

Afteii his death, the desire to see his remains, 
not only by his own people, but also by many 
who had merely heard liim preach occasionally, 
was so great, that for some days afterwards crowds 
of people came to take a last look at the remains 
of their dear pastor and friend. 

The Presbyterian Messenger thus notices his 
funeral:— 

“ The Rev. W. Nicolson, of London Wall Chm-cli, the 
last Moderator of the Presbytery of London, preached in the 
forenoon of Sabbath the 18th ult., at eleven o’clock, from 
Rov. xiv. 13—‘Blessed are the dead th.at die in the Lord 
from henceforth : Yea, saith the Spirit, that they may rest from 
their labours ; and their works do follow them.’ In the even¬ 
ing the Rov. W. Chalmers, of Marylebono, preached from John 
xiv. 18— ‘ I will not leave you comfortless ; I will come unto 
you. * The church, on both occasions, w'as crowded to excess 
in every part. 

“the funeral. 

“On Mond.ay, at ten o’clock, the Presbytery of London held 
a meeting in the vestry of River Terrace Church, when they 
appointed the ministers to preach the funeral sermons on the 
following Sabbath, and made other necessary arrangements. 

the public service commenced in the church, which 
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was again crowded to excess, and many wore unable to obtain 
admission. After singing and prayer, the Rev. W. Nicolsoii 
read and commented upon a portion of 1st Cor. xv., and gave 
an address ; after which the Rev. Mr. Ijewis, Congregational 
Minister, offered up a fervent prayer. The funeral procession 
then left the church. It was formed ofthirty-seven carriages. 

' The first four contained his relations, intimate friends, alid 
the ministers who officiated; then followed the members 
of session, and the London Presbytery ; and after these, 
the trustees of the church, &c.; and many hundreds, on 
foot, accompanied the hearse all the way to Highgate ceme¬ 
tery. The streets through which the funeral -passed were 
overywhci’e lined with sorrowing spectators, and many of tlje 
shops were closed. On reaching the cemetery, a great crowd 
was found, awaiting the arrival of the funeral train. The 
coffin was then carried to the grave, and, after being lowered, 
the Rev. W. Chalmers delivered a most impressive address to 
the assembled multitude. At this time there were between 
three and four thousand present. The Rev. J". Ferguson, of 
John Knox Church, Stepney, then offered up a solemn prayer 
for the congregation, and others bereaved; beseeching Almighty 
God to give to all a sanctified improvement of so mysterious 
and painful a dispensation. Rarely has the loss of any indi¬ 
vidual produced so great a public sensation; and when wo 
remember that it was little more than two years that Mr. 
Wilson laboured in Islington, the deep interest excited, far 
beyond the limits of his own congregation, is a striking testi¬ 
mony to his ministerial work and his Christian character. ” 

“ It was affecting,” says a spectator, “ to wit¬ 
ness the laborious efforts made by some of tbo 
very poorest of bis flock, that they might be 
spectators of the last services rendered to their 
late beloVed pastor.” 

He must hafe endeared himself very much to 

M 
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them, for neither age nor bodily infirmity kept 
them back ; those labouring under disease, and 
even the cripple with his crutches, were to be seen 
moving on to the grave’s mouth. In the memory 
of the oldest inhabitant of London, there never 
wSs scon such a largo funeral; and we have it 
from the lips of a gentleman who lived in Isling¬ 
ton, and who only knew Mr. Wilson by name, 
that, on the day of the funeral, he happened to 
be coming up the street, and mot the vast pro¬ 
cession : amazement overcome him, and he stood 
and gazed, wondering what great personage the 
liearso contained. After being informed who it 
was, he said, “ that his heart smote him because 
lie did not go to hear him, having been frequently 
urged by a friend.” 

The sennons which were preached on the Sab¬ 
bath following his burial have been already pub¬ 
lished, and we shall, therefore, omit noticing them. 

Besides the notice of his death in the Preshy- 
tcrian Messenger, the Patriot newspaper, the Ban¬ 
ner of Ulster, and the Evangelical Magazine, all 
devoted long and special articles, giving an excel¬ 
lent epitome of his life and labours, and speaking 
in the highest terms of his talents and general 
ministry. 

Soon after his burial, a subscription was com¬ 
menced by the congregation for erecting a monu¬ 
ment in Highgato cemetery, to commemorate his 
memory. A spirit of liberality was soon visible, 
and ample funds speedily procured; and, in a short 
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time, there was erected a beautifully chaste white 
marble obelisk, surmounted by a funeral urn, and 
bearing the following inscription :— 


ERECTED 

BY THE TRESBYTERIAN CONOREOATION 
OP RIVER TERRACE, ISLINGTON, 

IN MEMORY OF TllEIU BELOVED FASTOR, 

THE REV. JOSIAS WILSON, 

IN WHOSE LIGHT THEY REJOICED 
FOR A SEASON, 

AND FOR THE BLEST RESULTS 
OF WHOSE LABOURS MANY OF THEM 
SHALL PRAISE GOD THROUGH ETERNITY. 

HE WAS DlSTINaUlSHED FOR ARDENT PIETY, 
FKRVE.NT ELOQUENCE, ABUNDANT LABOURS, 
AND PASTORAL DRVOTEDNKSS, 

IN A COMPARATIVELY BRIEF CAREER 
HE CONCENTRATED A VAST AMOUNT 
OF USEFULNESS, 

AND WAS THE INSTRUMENT, IN THE HANDS 
OF THE MASTER WHOM HE HjVED, 

OP FORMING OR ENLARGING 
POUR PROSPEROUS CONGREGATIONS, 

IN TASSAOH, DROGHEDA, BELFAST, AND LONDON, 
HE WAS A ZEALOUS WITNESS 
FOR EVANGKLIOAL TRUTH, 

FEARLESS IN REBUKING SIN, 

AN ABLE ADVOCATE OF CIIUISTIAN MISSIONS, 
EMINENTLY CATHOLIC IN HIS SPIRIT, 

THE FRIEND OF THE YCUNG, 

THE COMFORTER OF THE AFFLICTED, 

AND THE FATHER OF THE POOR. 

AFTER HAVING SERVED IIIS OWN GENERATION, 
BY THE WILL OF GOD 

HE FELL ASLEEP ON THE 13tII OP APRIL, lH47, 
IN THE 48tU YEAR OF HIS AQE 
AND THE 26th OF HIS MINISTRY ; 
BREATHING A DESIRE TO DEPART 
AND TO D£ WITH CUBIST. 


' HE WAS A GOOD MAN, AND FULL OF THE HOLY GHOST AND OF 
FAITH ; AND MUCH PEOPLE WAS ADDED UNTO THE LORD,” 

ACTS SI. 24. 
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After his death, Mrs. Wilson received a great 
many letters of condolence and sympathy in her 
sad bereavement. They also contained gratify¬ 
ing testimonies to the general usefulness of her 
dear departed husband. Of these we select a few, 
being more of a public character — 

" At a meeting of the teachers of the Fisherwick Place 
Siibbath-school, held on the I8th of April, 1847, it was 
unanimously resolved, that the following letter should bo sent 
Mrs. Wilson, of River Terraco, London ;— 

‘ “ Fisherwick Place, 

‘ Belfast, \^th April, 1847. 

“ ‘ Dear Mrs. Wilson, —We, the teachers of Fisherwick 
.Sabbath-school, being this evening specially convened to 
express to you our heartfelt syinjiathy, under your present 
heavy trial. 

“ ‘ The room in which wo aro now assembled is .associatcil 
with the remembrance of your ilepartcd husband, when met 
together to stimulate one another in the good work of the 
Lord; and wo can now ixialize his appearance, and rcc.al his 
voice, when he addressed us in words of faithfulness and 
encouragomont, w'hich, we trust, were not without practical 
good; and though we shall seo him no more in the flesh, yet 
his memory shall be dear to us, and we shall ever think of 
him as tho kind and valued friend. 

“ ‘ Wo speak not of him as the honoured ambassador for 
Christ, as tliis is not our province as we aro now assembled ; 
Imt we rejoice to know that the Lord, in every place to which 
lie called him, did so abundantly own his labours, making him 
wiso in winning many souls to Christ; and wo doubt not but 
that, in that happy world to wliich he has gone, many a 
redeemed soul has hailed him as tho honoured instrument in 
leading them to Clmst, and that now they who spake, and 
they who heard, are mingling their praises in the paradise of 
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God, .ind joining in the anthems of the heavens—‘ Unto Him 
that loved us, and washed us from our sins in His own blood, 
to Him be glory and dominion, for ever and ever.’ 

‘ Wo have together this evening offered up our petition at 
the heavenly throne for you and your daughter, that the 
Lord may be to you * a very present help in trouble, ’ and 
eoinfort you in this the day of your sore bereavement. 

“ ‘Believe us, dear Mrs. Wilson, your sincerely sympathis¬ 
ing friends, the teachers of Fishcrwick Place Sabbath-school. 

(Signed, for self and teachers), 

Charles Finlay, Superintendent. 

The following letter is from Mrs. Wilson’s 
female acquaintances in Belfast, and is signed hy 
eighteen ladies:— 

“Belfast, April 20th, 1847. 

“ My DEAR Mrs. Wilson, —When wo heard of your bereave¬ 
ment, wo could not but Ihinlt of our former companionship 
in the Christian labours of our Associations, and feel afflicted 
in your afflictions. Nay, wo felt constrained to mingle 
our tears with yours, by writing to you of our sympathy 
.and condolence, in tlie hope th.at your sorrow, whicli foi* 
the present must bo poignant, might bo in some degree 
mitigated and softened by the opening of our hearts to you. 
Wo felt also an affectionate interest in him who is gone to 
his reward, not only as being a faithful and devoted minister 
of the Lord Jesus, but to many of us a kind and sincoi’c 
friend, with whom we felt it always peculiarly pleasant to 
meet. Wo felt our hearts stricken within us when wo he.ard 
that he was called away in the midst of his labours. For a 
moment we were astonished and depressed, but we romcmberc*d 
it was the Lord’s doing, and wo had only to acquiesce in His 
sovereign and inscrutable wisdom. Wo could not but rejoice, 
.also, tnat God was his exceeding great reward, and that to 
die wag his gain—his unspeakable gain. We do not press 
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those topics of consolation and thankfulness upon you, now 
when your licart is hlcediiig, but we desire, out of the fulness 
of our own hearts, under tho ever-abiding remembrances of 
our former liappy and useful co-operation, to convey to you 
our deep-felt sympathies. 

“ Wo would say no more, but commend you and your dear 
daughter to Him who was touched with tho feeling of our 
infirmities. And we pray that llis all-sufficient grace may 
sustain you both in your present unspeakable trial. 

“ We are, with much affection, your sisters intlie T^ord, 


“ Charlotte Morgan, 
Anna M‘Intire, 
Elizabeth Hamilton, 
Jane Marshall, 
Aonfs Mackey, 
Catherine Cooke, 
Sally Cochrane, 

£. Murphy, 

Jane Arrott, 


“Eliza Heron, 
Ellen Hamilton, 
Eliza M'Comb, 
Jane Bellis, 
Anna Shaw, 

Eliza M'Ulurk, 
Mary Jamison, 
Maria Murpiiv, 
Catherine Black. 


Tlic next is from the Synod of tho Presbyterian 
Church in England :— 


“Sunderland, 22d April, 1817. 

“My dear Madam, —It is with no ordinary feelings of 
emotion tliat the Synod of tho Presbyterian Church in 
Enirland received intimation of the sorrowful event that has 
so very heavily bereaved your family of a most affectionate 
husband and father, liis brotliron of a dcarly-bcloved friend, 
and the church of one of her brightest ornaments. 

“ It is, indeed, a sorrowful event to them, but it is not so to 
him, for ‘ Blessed are the dead that die in tho Lord, from 
henceforth, yea, saith tho Spirit.’ *Ho has fought a good 
fight, finished his course, kept tho faith and is now, doubt¬ 
less, 'inheriting tho promises.' He was called, by tho grace of 
Coil, to preach tho glorious Gospel of Christ to eager multi- 
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tiidos, and privileged to see largely of the fruit of his labours 
He was counted worthy to be the honoured instrument of 
bringing many others to the knowledge of the truth; and 
while he warned, encouraged, and entreated sinners to flee 
for refuge to the hope set before them in the Gospel, ho was 
himself abundantly blessed at his latter end with the full 
r<;alization of the truth and faithfulness of that testimony 
w Inch he had been commissioned as well as honoured to hold 
This is a precious balm for the wound which this sad trial has 
inflicted on liis mourning family. They could plead in his 
behalf wlien he was laid on a bed of languishing—‘ He whom 
thou loved is sick.’ They may now cherish the well-grounded 
hope that ho is safe across the Jordan—that ho has reached the 
promised land. And though, to our apprehension, he has boon 
removed early from the sphere of his successful exertions, jet 
hiH work was done; ho is now resting from liis labonr.'N. 
And while his name has been added to those of the cloud of 
witnesses that went before him, the language of Ins peaceful 
and happy departure is doubtless such as this—‘ Mark the 
perfect man, and behold tlio upright man, for the end of that 
man is peace. And ho ye therefore ready also, for at such a 
time as yo think not, the Son of Man cometh. ’ 

“I am requested by the Synod to convoy to you an ex¬ 
pression of our deepest and most heart-felt sympathy under 
this very trying bercavornont. We all feel that a master in 
Israel has fallen. We mourn his loss, as that of one whose 
place cannot be easily filled ; and while wo must look to Him 
who alono can help, when the help of man is vain, we ear¬ 
nestly desire that you, upon whom the stroke has fallen still 
more heavily, may bo supported and borne up by the arm 
of the mighty God of Jacob. We confidently trust, that Ht* 
who hath promised to bo a Father to the fatherless, and a 
Husband to the widow, will enable you to roll your burden 
upon Himself; and we pray that He may abundantly bless 
and comfort you with those rich consolations of the Gospel, 
that are neither few nor small. 
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*‘In tho namo, and by the autfibrity of the Synod of the 
Presbyterian Church in England, I have the honour to be, 
my dear Madam, yours m the fellowship of tho Gk)spcl, 

James Anderson, 

“ Moderator of the Synod of tho Presbyterian 
Church in England. 

“ To Mrs. Josias Wilson, River Terrace, 

Islington, London.” 

The following is from the teachers of the 
Sabbath-school in River Terraco :— 

'‘River Terrace SABBATH-senooL, 
IQth May, 1847. 

“ Dear Madam, — Wo dcsiro, as te.achers in connexion with 
the Sabbath-school, rospcctfully to give expression to our 
fellow-feeling, and our deep sympathy with you and yours, 
under your recent heavy bereavement; and, as we have been 
called upon to taste of tlie same cup which so overwhelmed 
you, we are prepared, the more feelingly, to tender our con¬ 
dolence, and mingle our sorrow with yours. 

“ The cup which your gracious Heavenly Father has given 
you to drink has been a bitter one indeed, but still it* was 
attended with many mercies. He who ‘ tempers tho wind to 
tho shorn lamb, * and * stayeth His rough wind in the day of 
the oast wind,’ liath smoothed tho points of the arrow, and 
will Ho fail to heal tho wounds which Ho Himself inflicted ? 
He has removed from you ‘the covering of your eyes,' and 
‘ tho desire of your heartbut has Ho not pledged Himself 
to establish the borders of the widow, and be a Father to tho 
fatherless ? He has caused you to mouim, but it has not been 
as those who sorrow without hope ; for, in His great mercy. 
Ho enabled your beloved departed one to leave such a 
testimony behind him, as fully assures us that our united loss 
is his great gain ; and it will not fail to comfort you in 
passing through tho deep waters of affliction, to call to mind 
that that Gospel which ho preached so powerfully to others in 



VIRMOIR OF THK REV. J0SIA8 WILsSn. 209 


the ilay of his strength, the solace and stay of his own 
soul in tlie hour of weakness and in death; and that he was 
thus enabled to put his dying seal to the truth and power of 
Divine grace. 

“He was not forsaken by his Master in the hour of 
extremity, neither was ho forgotten by the people among 
whom he so acceptably laboured, for they, too, tasted the 
hitter waters of Mara ; and the bond of union which bound 
him and them together in life was not severed in death, for 
even death had no power to destroy the tie which knit them 
tocether. 

“ But here wo need not dwell upon the many pleasing 
nueollections connected with the memory of him whose depar¬ 
ture we all mourn. Yet wo cannot but feel that our school 
(the interests of which we all have so much at heart), has lost 
in him an affectionate friend, and a warm and generous 
advocate ; one, indeed, whose bright example is worthy of our 
closest imitation, and whoso spirit we would desire most 
i*aniestly to imbibe. 

“Wo would also acknowledge, with gratitude, the kind 
interest which you and your affectionate daughter have always 
takeir in training up the young of the flock for eternal life ; 
and we pray that the chief Shepherd, who so tenderly carries 
tlie lambs in His bosom, may guide you in your pilgrimage 
through this wilderness, and, in His own good time, bring you 
safely to the heavenly Canaan ; and, as a chasm is now forrneil 
in your breast, which mortal creatures cannot fill, our heart’s 
desire is, tliat lie who made that void may Himself fill U, by 
unfolding to you, in all their fullness, those treasures of riches, 
of glory, and consolation, which His children have over found 
m Him in the time of trial and need ; and thus, commen<ling 
you to Ills gracious favour and protection, we remain, dear 
Madam, yours most sincerely, 

(Signed on behalf of the teachers and self), 

“Alexander Si.xclair. 

“ To Mrs. Wilson, River Terrace.” 
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“Belfast, \Qlh April, 1847- 
“ My dear Mrs. Wilson, —Yesterday 1 received the dis¬ 
tressing intelligence of the death of your beloved husbaml, my 
long-tried and faithful friend. I am scarcely conipctciit yet to 
express my feelings on an event so unexpected and attlictive, 
but I cannot withliold from pouring out my sympathy into th(j 
bosom of his bereaved family. Had I been taken away, I know 
how the intelligence would have come upon him ; and, in his 
deatli, T feel that one of my attractions to the present life is 
removcJ But there are many reasons for a cheerful submis¬ 
sion to the Divine will, even in this heavy trial. The flrst 
thought that took possession of my mind was that of his own 
perfected happiness. How blessed the hope in his death ! 
Truly wo are not to sorrow as those who have no hope. What 
a ditference ! There is all the evhlcnce that could be fiirriinhe<l 
that ho sleeps in .fosus. Blessed contcmplatioM ! Who would 
awake him out of that sweet, refreshing sleep, to mingle again 
in the turmoils and pori>lexitics of tins sinful world ? 1 am 

sure you would not. His life was the evidence of his faith— 
the host evidence ; but it has greatly cheered me to hoar of tlu' 
manner of his death. I am most thankful to Mr. Stevenson, 
and others, who gave me so many particulars of his dying ex¬ 
perience. And I bless and magnify the name of the Lord, who 
did indeed stand by ITis servant, and enabled him, with such 
assured and triumpbant faith, to pass through the valley of the 
shadow of death. I have treasured up the brief notes of thes(' 
friends as precious memorials of my beloved brother’s dying 
[leaco, and sure tokens of the all-sufficient grace of his adorable 
Redeemer. Nor can I help expressing to you the thought that 
next took possession of my mind, after 1 had indulged myself 
in the contemplation of his h.Tppincss. He is ilead —and that 
without a blot on his fair name. God kept him long, and kept 
him to the last. The promise was fulfilled to him, that saints 
“ are kept by the power of God, through faith unto salvation. ’ ’ 
This is not to be forgotten, but must be remembered to tlie 
praise of the glory of the grace of God. IIow many, even of 
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Ciod’s servants and euiinent ministers, have been left to do 
somewhat that needed to be kept out of sight. And he was 
placed in trying circumstances. His great popularity was 
dangerous—yet God preserved him. No inconsistency can be 
charged upon his memory. He is gone down with untarnished 
lustre. I .am now permitted to behold such a consummation, 
111 the case of a minister of Clirist, that I do feel impelled 
to cry out, ‘ Bless the Lord, O my soul; and all that is 
nithiii me, bless His holy name.’ Abraham Booth, the author 
of the ‘ Ucign of Grace,’ once said to a young minister at his 
ordination, when ho himself was advanced in years—‘ 1 am under 
tiu* cuntitiual apprehension that God may leave me before I 
<lic, to do some action that will disgrace my ministry, and bring 
l■(*](^oaclJ on my name and memory.' There is reason to fear 
.ilways. But ‘grace is sufficientand ever magnified bo that 
t^raci! which has now triumphed in our beloved one, and carried 
him ill .safety through the perils of life, the sufferings of death, 
and the temptations of the adversary. Lot us not fail to bless 
(«o(l on his behalf. We would liave desired for him longer life ; 
but since it has pleasctl God to order it otherwise, we must 
not forget how long he was spared to bear the holy vessels of 
the ininistiy, and how much he was honoured while he laboured. 
Jt was no small honour to ho allowed to work for a <iiiartcr of 
a century in the vineyard of Christ. And how our tenderly- 
i herishcd friend did work ! The memorials of his success arc 
of .a most permanent kind. Drogheda presents one enduring 
inscription to his memory in its cliiirch, and manse, and school, 
lownseud Street is the same, and River Terrace does him a 
like honour. Those are happy fruits of a faithful and success¬ 
ful ministry, for which wo praise God. But there is better far 
111 the living stones which ho was permitted to add to the temple 
ot the Lord, There is reason to believe that many will meet 
him at God s right hand, who will be to him ‘ a crown and joy’ 
there. It was only last week a case occurred in this town of 
the death of a young man, who told one of our Sabbath-school 
teachers that he owed his conversion to Mr. Wilson’s ministry. 
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Many, of whom none of us ever heard before, are bearing th(' 
same testimony. Indeed, it would seem as if his dcJith were 
to be useful hero as well as his life. It has produced a deep 
impression on the public mind. The intelligence of it has 
quickened many souls. We will feel it to be our duty to turn 
it to account for the good of tho living. I feel it to be a great 
warning to myself. I have been associated with him all niy 
life, from our entrance at college. I felt towards him as a 
twin-brother. O why am I spared, when he is taken ! May 
the Lord prepare mo to follow him, and to labour after the 
example of his diligence and ze<al! To your own soul, and t<* 
dear Agnes, I trust the bereavement may be sanctified. Tn 
lieaven, I indulge the hope, you will find it to be of * the all 
things that work together for good.’ Itis congregation are 
bereaved too, but their Hoad liveth—‘Jesus Christ, the same 
yesterday, to-day, and for ever.' That He may bless you and 
them, is the earnest prayer of your affectionate friend and 
brother, 

“ .1 AMKS Mor(u\.” 

“ LoNDONiiERRY, August 12, 1847. 

“My dear Mrs. Wilson,— When the deputation from the 
Prosbytorian Church in Kngland appeared at tho late meeting 
of our General Assembly, we felt bound to express our sym¬ 
pathy for tho loss they had sustained by the death ot the Rev. 
Josias Wilson. We had long witnessed the success of his 
ministry in three different charges in Ireland, where, in all 
tilings, ho approved himself as a minister of God ; and know¬ 
ing that, through his fervour and devotedness, the cause of 
truth and godliness was advancing in the great metropolis ot 
these kingdoms, wo mourned, with our English brethren, 
his sudden removal from tho field of usefulness and honour in 
which he was engaged. While the church has thus been de¬ 
prived of an ardent and most successful labourer, your loss, 
dear Madam, has been greater still. 

“ I am instructed by the General Assembly to convoy to you 
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and to your daughter an expression of their deepest sympatliy, 
and their earnest prayer that you may he supported under this 
trying dispensation, by the power and spirit of Him who has 
promised ‘ I will not leave you comfortless.* 

“Having enjoyed so long the friendship of your late part¬ 
ner, and received so much kindness from him, I have per¬ 
sonally a melancholy pleasure in thus being the organ of com- 
jiiunicating to you the assurance of our deep sorrow for his 
Joss, and of the respect in which his memory is held. 

‘ ‘ Ilelievc mo, my dear Mrs. Wilson, 

‘ ‘ Very faithfully and sincerely yours, 

“ William M‘Clure, 

“ Mediator of llie Gf 2 neial AsseniLlj ol ih<‘ 
Prpsliytenan Chu)rh, Ireland ’ 




PART r I. 



Having thus traced the leading events in the life of this 
eminent Christian and devoted Minister, from his birth 
to his death, we shall now attempt to lay before our readers u 
general portraiture of his character, and the means whereby 
he was enabled to iccomplish so mufd) good in his brief 
exi8tenc.e ; and we believe that this will be best accomplished 
by adopting the following divisions, viz. :— 


I.—HIS rULPIT MINISTRY. 

II. —HIS WEEK-DAY MINISTRY. 

III. —HIS GENERAL CHARACTER. 
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CHAPTER I. 

Ills rULPIT MINISTRY. 

Under the first head, we shall view his appeai’aiice 
and manner in the pulpit, and his style and mat¬ 
ter of discourse, with the effects which it produced. 
On entering the pulpit, a dignified and holy awe 
possessed the whole man, and his very appearance 
commanded attention. After praying for a short 
time, ho then stood up, and ca>t liis eyes over the 
tdiurch, to see how many of his flock were present 
or absent, for he could almost toll this at a glance. 
1 lo then gave out the psalm, prefacing it with ex¬ 
planatory remarks, which were exceedingly plain 
and iustru(;tivo, and delivered in such a lively and 
pleasing style, that we almost felt uneasy to com¬ 
mence singing it, ardently wishing to join in its sen¬ 
timents. The intimate knowledge of the spiritual 
and temporal state of his people, which ho gained 
by his domiciliary visits, enabled him to select 
suitable psalms, and, through his peculiarly ani- 
mating style of reading them, they very often pro¬ 
duced excellent effects. 

Many instances of this might be quoted, but 
we shall allow the following to suffice. The writer 
was obliged to leave London on account of his 

N 
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health, a circumstance which Mr. Wilson fully 
understood. The Sabbath before the writer left 
London, he, of course, was at River Terrace 
Church, and on this occasion Mr. Wilson gave out, 
after sermon, the 20th paraphrase ; and when he 
came to the fifth verse, he lifted up his head and 
hand, and looked the writer stedfastly in the face 
—faith and lively trust in God beaming in his 
countenance—and, with deep pathos and fervour, 
read—- 

“ Trust in the Lord, for ever trust, 

And banish all your fears ; 

Strength in the Lord Jehovah dwells, 

Eternal as Ills years.” 

He then turned away his head and proceeded as 
before. The writer felt convinced that he ad¬ 
dressed him personally, and ever afterwards, when 
trouble or perplexity comes, this paraphrase comes 
vividly to the mind, and leaves a cheering infiuence 
behind. 

It had been familiar to him since his boyish 
days, but he can truly aver that never until that 
moment, in which Mr. Wilson was the means of 
sending it home to his heart, did he see its beauty, 
or realize its cheering influence. 

His prayers embraced a wide range of ideas, 
so catholic were his thoughts; and, from the man¬ 
ner of their delivery, and the effects produced, it 
was very evident that they came from a heart 
thoroughly imbued with the Spirit of God, and 
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IQ every respect minutely acquainted with the 
machinations and wiles of the devil. They were 
‘‘like live coals from the altar ”—they came from 
the heart and they went thither. In reading the 
chapter before sermon, he had a happy manner of 
making most excellent remarks and hits as he pro¬ 
ceeded. For instance, ho was on one occasion 
reading the 4th chapter of the Ephesians, and he 
read on to the eleventh verse, viz.—“ And He gave 
some, apostles ; and some, prophets ; and some, 
evangelists ; and some, pastors and teachers ”— 
here he paused, looked up, and exclaimed, “ But He 
never gave a Pope ! ”—“ for the perfecting of the 
saints, for the work of the ministry, for tho edify¬ 
ing of the body of Christ.” 

Wo remember, on another occasion, somewhere 
about Easter, when he was preaching to a great 
crowd in the Denmark Street School-room, he 
read the 12th chapter of the Acts, and when he 
came to the 4th verse, which says, “intending 
after Easter to bring him forth to tho people,” a 
long pause followed, and all eyes were fixed upon 
him, and every ear pricked; he then said, in a 
most commanding and impressive tone, “ Me thinks 
I hear some one say—You, Presbyterians, say 
that you observe no saint-days, feasts, or festi¬ 
vals, just because they are not sanctioned in your 
Bibles ; but here I find that Easter is mentioned, 
and apparent reverence shown to it. Now, then, 
how readest thou, or what sayest thou to this ? 
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Brothreo, be not deceived, for, from the book of 
Genesis to the book of Revelations, no such word 
ever occurs. It is a false and infamous transla¬ 
tion and perversion of the Word of God, and it 
ought to have been expunged long ago.” (And with 
that he hit the Bible with his hand, and gave a 
smart stamp with his foot.) “ The original Greek 
word here translated Easter is ffadxtx (paska), 
wliich signifies the passover, and ought to have 
been so rendered ; but king James, who was half 
a Pope, told the translators that they must retain 
as many of the old ecclesiastic words as possible, 
and hence we have this word disgracing these 
venerable pages in the nineteenth century.” It 
was in a great measure by such instantaneous 
and brilliant flashes that he succeeded in rivetting 
attention, and causing every ear to drink in each 
word which fell from his lips, and scattered to the 
winds the mists of man’s invention, which obscure 
the real meaning of this and similar passages of 
Scripture. 

We now come to consider his stylo and manner 
of discourse. His style of preaching was emi¬ 
nently fluent and easy, addressed both to the 
understanding and conscience of his hearers, in 
language forcible, emphatic, eloquent and plain, 
enriched by pleasing illustrations culled from 
passing events. Indeed, he allowed no event to 
escape unnoticed—criminal prosecutions, police 
reports, and newspapers, were all laid under 
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heavy contribution, whereby he illustrated some 
Scriptural precept, or proved the truth of the 
Word of God both in the punishment of he 
guilty and the reward of the righteous, here and 
hereafter. His gestures in the pulpit were graceful 
and natural, there was no straining after effect. 
Ilis countenance was a sort of mental thermometer, 
whereby we could easily measure the feelings and 
passions which dwelt within ; and, as the painter 
is obliged to use different colours, in order that 
the due combination of light and shade may 
produce its effect, so Mr. Wilson modulated is 
voice, and caused his countenance to pourtray 
every sort of passion and feeling, from the winning 
smile to the stern rebuke, in order that his 
eloquence might bo continually changing its dress, 
so as to rivet the attention of his hearers. Nor 
was this all, for, as Mr. Weir says, “he stated 
Gospel truths with great clearness, and enforced 
them with a fervour peculiarly his own; and his 
plainness of speech in dealing with men’s con¬ 
sciences was so homely and graphic, as to strike 
home at once conviction to his hearers.” In one 
word, he was in earnest. The manner of seizing 
upon passing events, which he adopted, had a 
mighty effect in arresting the attention of his 
hearers. We remember that on the week after 
he came to London, the Queen, in royal proces¬ 
sion opened the New Royal Exchange, on which 
occasion there was a magnificent banquet. On 
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the foUowiDg Sabbath the sacrament of the Lord a 
Supper was dispensed in River Terrace, as before 
alluded to. Mr. Wilson chose for his text on 
this occasion—** He brought me into His banquet- 
ing-house, and His banner over me was love.” 
There was just one object in the whole of this 
discourse, to which, for the space of three quarters 
of an hour, he applied all his energy of thought 
and power of illustration, and that object was a 
banquet. His mind moved as if it had been on 
hinges, contrasting the banquet which the Queen 
and Nobles shared a day or two before, and the 
richer provision which was that day spread on the 
sacramental table in River Terrace. Simile 
followed simile, until the subject was completely 
exhausted ; while, in the peroration, he set before 
his audience a ravishing description of that ban¬ 
quet in heaven, where Christ shall preside, and 
“ drink anew of the fruit of the vine.’* 

The effects of this discourse were very percep¬ 
tible, and afterwards 102 sat down to the table of 
the Lord. The invitation was warmly given, and 
it was cordially responded to, as sixty-two more than 
the number which partook of the blessed ordinance 
just before he came, communicated. During these 
seasons of communion he was particularly happy. 
He appeared as if for the time being he had cast 
off all that grosser nature which gravitate towards 
earth and earthly things, and mounted on wings 
of love and realizing faith the summit of Pisgab’s 
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top, and, in holy ecstacies, saw the “ land afar off,’’ 
though full in view. He deeply lamented tlie 
English custom* of shutting up this blessed or¬ 
dinance in a corner, i.e., in not permitting the 
Don-oommunicating portion of the congregation to 
remain as spectators to witness the holy feast. 
To prove that the Lord is someumes pleased to 
communicate His blessing to spectators on such 
occasions, he was in the habit of reciting the case 
of John Brown, the commentator, who, when a 
child, secreted himself in an empty pew, after the 
greater portion of the congregation had withdrawn, 
to behold the celebration of the Lord's Supper, 
and was so struck with it, that he afterwards 
affirmed that he believed it to be the first means 
of his conversion. 

His appeals and entreaties wore not in vain, 
and, latterly, very few retired from River Terrace 
on sacramental Sabbaths before the whole service 
was ended. 

He advocated the sitting attitude, because it 
was agreeable to the church to which he belonged, 
and Scriptural; but he believed that forms had 
an insignificant meaning, when the spirit was 


* We are glad to see that the Bishop of Oxford advocated, 
a few days ago, the propriety and necessity of all the con¬ 
gregation remaining in the church during the celebration of 
the sacrament, in a sermon which he preached at the re¬ 
opening of a church in Bucks. Uis Lordship's requests were 
unanimously obeyed ; not one person left the church, though 
it was crowded. 
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right. The writer asked his opinion of the pro¬ 
priety of kneeling at the sacrament. He replied, 
“ any posture* is^propor, if love for Christ prompts 
you to its observance. Go,” said he, “ to the 
Church of England, and receive the sacrament, if 
you have no other place more agreeable to you, 
and thank God for the privilege.” 

His felicity of illustration was very great. For 
instance, he could show that a single preposition, 
when properly emphasised and explained, was of 
the greatest importance in rendering plain tlie 
plan of salvation. In a sermon, which ho preached 
on the manslayer, he showed that the whole hopes 
and safety of the manslayer depended upon his 
getting into the “ city of refuge.” “ Ho might,” 
said he, “ after running a hard, long, and perilous 
race, get to the very walls—he might even get to 
the very door or gate of the city—but if he did 
not get INTO the city, he was no more safe 
than if ho had been a thousand miles from 
it. Hence he particularly dwelt upon the neces¬ 
sity of the manslayer getting admission into the 
city, and showed that there was only one way of 
obtaining this. He might attempt to get over the 
wall, but hero he would signally fail; and he could 
not break through it, because it was too strong. 

* In the “ Life of Rowland Hill,” we remember reading that 
he told a punctilious individual that he would administer the 
sacrament to him in any posture, ** except standing on his 
head 
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He must, therefore, apply at the door, or gate, and 
be admitted there, if anywhere.” He then applied 
this to tho sinner flying for refuse to Christ “ He 
must get INTO Christ—enter by Him. ‘ I am the 
door,’ in Christ.” Fresh beauties appeared at 
every turn, and we are aware that, from this very 
passage, many minds wore enlightened upon the 
plan of salvation.* On such subjects as these 
he was peculiarly happy in convincing all that, 
without the imposition of Prelatic hands, he held 
liis commission from Heaven, and was an ambas¬ 
sador for God; and, in all the fervour of his 
nature and dignity of his office, offered a passport 
to the skies, in and through Christ, to all the 
sons and daughters of Adam. 

His sermons did not consist of that stilted theo¬ 
logy and chilling formality which is enough “to 
freeze the soul into spiritual death.” He seldom 
dived into metaphysical disquisitions ; nor did he 
ever attempt to reconcile, by reasoning, any of 
those Gospel mysteries, viz., Trinity in Unity, or 
Unity in Trinity, or how it is that tho doctrine of 
election and reprobation is equally taught with 
the offer of free grace to all. These doctrines 
he fearlessly taught, but generally disposed of 
them by such observations as these :—“ There are 
mysteries in the formation of a straw, which the 
most gigantic minds cannot comprehend. Cho- 


* See ‘‘Instances of Godly Old Women, ” p.ige 2G0. 
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mistry tolls me that it contains potash, soda, lime, 
magnesia, iron, glass, &c., which I believe, just 
because science has proved it ; but 1 cannot com¬ 
prehend how these different ingredients combine 
to form strawnevertheless, I believe they do, be¬ 
cause the organs of my external sense show me 
it. In like manner, I firmly believe that there 
are three persons in the Godhead, and yet they 
are one; and this I believe because my Bible tells 
me, and I know it cannot lie, therefore I believe 
the one, and I believe the other, although my weak, 
sinful, and finite mind cannot reconcile the one nor 
reconcile the other; and I bow with submission 
to the revelations of the Scriptures and the re¬ 
velations of science, and I look forward to that 
period when sin, which now so beclouds my poor 
mind, shall be done away, and all these now 
hidden mysteries appear clear as the noon-day.” 
It is, indeed, a most presumptuous thing for 
man to disbelieve a truth, because his weak and 
erring intellect cannot comprehend why it is, or 
because he may imagine that it does not tally 
with the approved rules of science. This is the 
hot-bed from wliich infidelity and scepticism 
spring rampant. A very remarkable and lament¬ 
able case of this was brought to light a few 
months since at Oxford. One J. A. Froud, 
M. A., and a Fellow of Exeter College, was in the 
habit of hearing the notorious Dr. Pusey preach. 
On one day he was babbling about the sun stand- 
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ing still at the command of Joshua, and he took 
occasion to find great fault with the Bible, because 
it did not agree with science. ** Now,” said the 
worldly, erudite, philosophical, and chimerical 
Doctor, the Bible says that the sun goes round, 
science says that the sun stands, and only moves 
upon its axis.” Here was a discovery. How¬ 
ever, the Doctor descanted so eloquently and learn¬ 
edly upon it, that this young man Froud brought 
himself to believe that the Bible was a tissue of 
lies—a downright forgery. He, consequently, 
set his ingenuity and learning to work, and has 
given to the world* a book which scoffs at every¬ 
thing that is holy. This production was only a 
few days from the press until it was severely ex¬ 
posed by all reviewers, aud the attention of the 
college to which he belonged was directed to its 
Satanic effusions; it was condemned, and publicly 
burned in the hall of the college, and his name 
struck off the list of fellows. Indeed, it has lately 
transpired that, for very .sufficient reasons, it 
never ought to have been there. In this, how¬ 
ever, we clearly see the hand of a merciful Pro¬ 
vidence, for had his book not appeared at the 
exact time it did, he would have been master of 
a collegiate institution in New Zealand, as the 
Government had actuaUy conferred this upon 
him ; but, hearing of his infamous authorship, his 


• * Nemesis of Faith,” by J. A. Froud, M.A. 
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appointment was cancelled. Had he become 
master of a college, with his mind pregnant with 
such trash, the seeds of his infidelity might have 
taken deep root in the bosoms of those under his 
tuition, and have produced a world of misery ; but 
we thank God that this was thwarted. 

Now, Mr. Wilson taught that the great fault in 
the present day, in studying the Scriptures, was 
just this, that men, whose minds are filled with 
the learning of the world, will not, in general, bow 
to the teaching of the Holy Spirit. The poet 
speaks the truth, when he says— 

** Clmvoh quacks, with passions under no command. 

Who fill the world with doctrines contraband. 
Discoverers of they know not what, confined 
Within no bounds—the blind that lead the blind ; 

To streams of popular opinion drawn. 

Deposit in these shallows all their spawn.” 

Hence, wo admire Mr. Wilson’s wisdom in 
avoiding all these mysterious topics, so long as 
there is a devil to bo conquered, and a world of 
wickedness to be subdued. 

The doctrines which ho preached wore those 
in accordance with the Standards of the church 
to which ho belonged, and are admirably summed 
up in that excellent epitome of divinity, “The 
Shorter Catechism namely, original sin and 
total alienation of the heart from God, until 
brought nigh by sovereign grace—free pardon to 
all through Christ Jesus—adoption, justification, 
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sanctification, and final glorification through the 
agency of the Spirit. These were the themes 
upon which ho warmly and eloquently descanted, 
whereby ho fully and plainly showed the different 
processes through which the soul that is “ afar off” 
is brought nigh by the blood of Christ. 

In enforcing these, he had recourse to every 
species of logic, argument, and incident, as has 
been already stated; and when these failed, though, 
indeed, that was rare, his fertile ingenuity and 
imagination soon suggested a tangible way to con¬ 
vince and enlighten his audience. At one time he 
had been preaching in Paisley, in Scotland, and 
in his sermon he told several anecdotes illustrative 
of the superstition of tho Irish Roman Catholics ; 
but whetlier lio fancied that tho Scotch people 
did not credit what ho said, or whether ho thought 
himself that it might appear incredulous to people 
not accustomed to it, certain it is, that on his 
next visit ho went prepared to give them ocular 
demonstration of his apparently most incredu¬ 
lous anecdote, namely, that the Roman Catholics 
in tlio neighbourhood where ho resided, (then 
Drogheda), believed that their sins were pardoned 
by hanging a piece of rag on tho branch of a holly 
tree, which overshadowed a holy well in the neigh¬ 
bourhood. Every branch on this tree was covered 
with rags, hung up for this purpose by tho poor, 
credulous, and ignorant Catholics. Mr, Wilson, 
before his next visit to Scotland, procured, during 
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the night, a branch from this tree, and carried 
it with him, and when preaching in St. George's 
Church, Paisley, on a Sabbath evening, to a 
crowded congregation, in one of his warmest and 
fervent appeals he displayed this branch, covered 
with rags, to the gaze of the astonished audience. 
A spectator on this occurrence remarks, This 
specimen was better than a thousand arguments 
in silencing doubts, and the manner of doing it 
reminds one of that of Edmund Burke, wlieu he 
drew forth the dagger in the House of Commons, 
and said, * This is what you get by fraternizing with 
France.’ ” 


“ And as a bird each fond endearment tries, 

To tempt its new-fledged offspring to the skies ; 

He tried each art, reproved each dull delay, 

AJlured to brighter worlds and led the way." 

While engaged in preaching, he could not bear 
the least noise or irregularity in the church. If a 
child became troublesome, he would stop and say, 

That child must be removed and during its 
removal, he would make some appropriate remark, 
such as, “ The house of God is a nursery in one 
sense of the word, but not in another.” 

His pulpit services were rendered still more 
attractive by the method which he adopted in 
announcing the subject upon which he intended 
to preach. For instance, after sermon, he would 
say, ** I intend, God willing, to commence on next 
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Lord’s-daj/’ or evening, as the case might be, ‘'a 
series of sermons on the negative descriptions of 
Heaven. The first of these discourses to which 
1 shall direct your serious attention will be, * No 
uight there thus he would go on, announcing 
Sabbath after Sabbath “ ‘ No sea there,’ ‘ No sun 
there,’ ‘ No temple there,’ ‘ No pain there.’ ” &c. 

lie invariably announced the subject of his 
discourse a week previously to his taking it up, 
and the novelty and attraction consisted in this, 
that he scarcely ever mentioned the words of his 
intended text; he would name the book, chapter 
and verse and state in two or three words the 
sum and substance of it. 

Wo feel convinced that this had a very good 
effect, as we are aware that it excited a feeling of 
curiosity, and brought out many who would other¬ 
wise have remained at home ; and we are persuaded 
that wore it more generally adopted by ministers, 
it would produce good results. 

He was particularly bold in rebuking from the 
pulpit the sins of his people. We remember 
that on one occasion he was preaching a sermon 
in River Terrace Church to an immense congre¬ 
gation, on Daniel praying three times a day, with 
the window thrown open, and his face towards 
Jerusalem. He was expatiating most eloquently 
on the Christian daring and conduct of Daniel in 
acting thus, notwithstanding that, at this very 
time he was forbidden to pray, and was under 
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sentence of death for doing so. All eyes were 
fixed upon him. He made a pause—his counte¬ 
nance assumed a most animating appearance, and 
he said, “ Ah, Daniel, I vastly admire thy noble 
fortitude and Christian character. Oh how diffe¬ 
rent was the conduct of a lady belonging to this 
church, upon whom I called a few days ago, who, 
when I was preparing to pray with the family, 
jumped up and pulled down the window-blind, as 
she said,”—here a smile of sarcasm played upon 
his countenance, and he exclaimed—“ for fear the 
people on the opposite side of the street would see 
us praying at twelve o’clock in the day ! ” 

Soon after this the writer saw him, and alluded 
to this^ rebuke, and said, that it actually made 
him shudder ; and that he feared if the lady was 
present she would not come again to church. 
“Yes,” said he, “ she was present, and if she will 
not bear to have her sins chastised she may stay 
at homo ; but I am happy to tell you that, on my 
next visit, which was only a day or two ago, when 
we were at prayers the blind was not drawn down 
as before.” • 

We will here relate another of a still more 
striking nature :—A man and his wife, who kept 
a gin-shop in London, wished to receive the 
sacrament, but Mr. Wilson did not consider them 
proper subjects, as they were both addicted to the 
bottle. On the preparatory Sabbath, his eye 
caught these persons coming into church, their 



MEMOIR OF THE REV. JOSIA3 WILSON. 


233 


faces bearing evid^ce of the liberal nature of 
their morning’s potations. In his sermon ho was 
reciting the characters forbidden to partake of 
this ordinance, “among whom,” looking these 
individuals steadfastly in the face, “ are those who 
can come to the house of God with their faces 
' blazing from the effects of their morning libations.” 
Suffice it to say, they did not come to the table, 
and afterwards Mr, Wilson had the delight to 
witness a decided change in their character for 
the better. 

We shall now recite some instances of the effi¬ 
cacy of his preaching. Wo stated in a former 
part that, just before his coming to reside in Bel¬ 
fast, ho assisted the Rev. Dr. Morgan at tho 
sacrament, and preached in his church-in the 
evening. It so happened that, precisely at this 
time, there was a class of fanatic religionists per¬ 
vading the North of Ireland, whose belief was, that 
iu forty years tho world would be at an end, and 
that all those who were enlisted under their ban¬ 
ner would then bo carried to Jerusalem, to build 
anew the temple of God, and the holy city, and 
would there live and reign with Christ a thousand 
years. It need scarcely be stated that in this, as 
in all other newly-born romantic visions, from the 
days of Mahomet to the present gullible days of 
“ Agapemone,” or the abode of love, hundreds of 
persons were stupid enough to take for gospel all 
that they advanced. It happened that one of the 


o 
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deluded followers of those visionists, who had been 
brought up a Presbyterian, was in Fisherwick 
Place Church on this evening, and Mr. Wilson’s 
text was, The Gospel must first be preached 
unto all nations, then shall the end come.” In 
his sermon from these words, he took occasion to 
allude to this sect, and to expose its dangerous 
flogmas ; and so eloquent and forcible were his 
appeals both to Scripture and reason, that this 
person soon afterwards renounced his faith in their 
doctrine, shaved off his beard, which all of these 
religionists wore obliged to wear as an insignium of 
their creed, and resumed his former profession, and 
is now, to our knowledge, a respected older in the 
Presbyterian Church. This individual is a re¬ 
markably sensible man ; and he has told the writer 
that, from that one sermon of Mr. Wilson’s, he 
received more light on the nature of the economy 
of the Gospel dispensation than he had ever 
gained before. This fact speaks a voltime: the 
bow was drawn by a skilful hand, and the arrow 
was guided home. The following instance of his 
power in arresting sinners is very remarkable and 
delightful. A young woman, of the name of Alice 
Spence, who worked in a mill, and was exceedingly 
thoughtless and giddy, came one evening out of 
sheer curiosity to hear him preach, and took her 
seat directly opposite the pulpit, on the gallery. 
He was warmly urging the sinner to embrace 
Jesus Christ; and, in one of his most urgent 
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appeals, he threw out his arm, leant over the pul¬ 
pit, and looked next the gallery, and implored all to 
fly to the “Lamb of God.” The Word went home 
with power to the heart of this poor girl, and in 
after-life she became distinguished for piety ; and 
her death, which occurred a few weeks after Mr. 
Wilson’s, proved that she was a child of God and 
an heir of the promises. There are some striking 
traits in this poor girl’s character which, perhaps, 
our readers will excuse us in mentioning, especially 
as they will prove that she had passed from 
“ darkness to light,”—such as her contributing to 
all Christian objects in connexion witli the church 
out of a weekly pittance of four shillings, which 
she had to labour hard for in a mill, establishing 
prayer-meetings among lier companions, teaching 
poor children at night, principally Roman Catho¬ 
lics, to read the Bible, buying tracts and distribu¬ 
ting them, besides performing a great many other 
benevolent and Christian acts, which are enough 
to crimson the cheek of others, when they consider 
their opportunities and apathetic lives. Her labours 
of love proved her faith to be siucej;e. Mr. and 
Mrs Wilson took a particular interest in this girl, 
and had her sent to school for six months, to 
(pialify her for becoming a teacher, which she was 
for a year before her death, at a place near Birr, 
in Ireland. 

Mr. Wilson used to say, that at communion sea¬ 
sons he was very much overcome at seeing Alice 
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como forward to the table with a number of her 
companions, whom sho had been instrumental in 
bringing under his ministry. Thus, like the wo¬ 
man of Samaria and blind Bartimeus, when con¬ 
vinced of sin and the darkness removed, sho 
became a preacher, and says to her companions, 
“ Come, sec a man that told me all that ever I 
did.” 


“ And piiblislies to .all around 
What a dear Saviour she has found." 

This is what we want in the church—first, con¬ 
verted ministers, and then the flame will soon 
expand and set on fire other bosoms, and a general 
conflagration of burning zeal will be the result. 

Another case is that of a godly old woman, who 
was struggling in “ the valley of the shadow of 
death,” and could not sec her way, nor catch a 
glimpse of light to enable her to see the plan of 
salvation. In this state of mind she came to hear 
Mr. Wilson, and his text was, “ The harvest is 
past, the summer is ended, and we are not saved.” 
“ This,” said sho, “ is precisely my own case,” and 
after sermon she wont home much distressed.— 
However, she came again in the evening, and 
his subject of discourse was “ the cities of refuge,” 
and from this sermon she was enabled to see 
clearly the nature of salvation, and fled to Christ, 
got INTO Christ, and is now rejoicing in the Lord, 
and 'become a most consistent Christian. Like 
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others who have fled thither for refuge, she in¬ 
stantly desired to bring others with her, and suc¬ 
ceeded in persuading a careless woman to come 
and hear Mr. Wilson explain how admission was 
to be obtained. This woman saw the plan, but 
was not willing to accept of it on the terms, as she 
thought they were too rigid. However, after hear¬ 
ing of his death, she was overwhelmed with grief, 
and began seriously to consider what ho had told 
her, and this, by the grace of God, was the means 
of her conversion. She is now a most consistent 
Christian. 

A young lady, a member of the congregation, 
who resided with her uncle, had frequently urged 
upon him to accompany her to hear Mr. Wilson ; 
but he, for a long time, refused to listen to her en¬ 
treaties, and raised many objections to attending 
dissenting churches, being a stanch Episcopalian. 
However, finding his niece, like the man begging 
the loaves in the Gospel, so importunate, he said, 
“ Well, I do not mind if I do go with you for once, 
if you will promise me a comfortable pew, in which 
I may enjoy a nap, as I understand that the ser¬ 
mons of Dissenters are very long and prosy.” 
Ilis niece was too much delighted not to promise 
compliance. Sabbath came, and at the hour for 
commencing worship the young lady and her uncle 
entered church, and, singular enough, Mr. Wil¬ 
son’s sermon happened to be on the “Excuses.” 
Suffice it to say, that the old gentleman slept 
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none. His conscience received a terrible probing 
—so much so, that he afterwards told a friend of 
ours that “he verily thought that Mr. Wilson 
preached the whole sermon to himand declared, 
“ that he told him his character so truly that he 
really believed some one had told Mr. Wilson 
of it.” Next Sabbath he came to hoar more of 
his character, and afterwards laid by his prayer- 
book, and regularly attended River Terrace 
Church. Thus, 

“ Fools, who came to mock, remained to pray." 

Hence, let Ohristian ministers learn the utility of 
faithfully and pointedly declaring the whole coun¬ 
sel of God. “ Thou art the man !” are the stun¬ 
ning words which strike terror and conviction 
upon the conscience, turn the thoughts inwards^ 
and make us ask the significant question, “ Is it 
so?” 

Mr. Wilson was too deeply skilled in the phi¬ 
losophy of the human heart to allow his faithful¬ 
ness, and pointed plainness of speech in preaching, 
to frighten people from attending his ministry, 
if it did occasionally produce a ruffle of the “ old 
man” in the bosom of his hearers, which this style 
of preaching is almost sure to do. “ He hath a 
devil, why hear ye Him ?” said the Jews to our 
Saviour’s pointed appeals. “ Much learning hath 
made thee mad,” said Paul’s hearers to his pierc¬ 
ing ministry. In Mr. Wilson’s case, this feeling 
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was spoedilj removed bj a visit to the individual’s 
home. Here the stern rebuke and plainness of 
speech which, perhaps, gave offence, were seen to 
proceed from a kind and generous bosom, deeply 
anxious for their eternal salvation, and it was, 
therefore, looked upon as the faithful chiding of 
paternal love. 

The last case of this nature which we shall relate 
occurred in London, in River Terraco ; and 
although the seed which was planted did not, to 
our knowledge, produce fruit, nevertheless it will 
show the striking nature of his ministry. An 
infidel, who had been frequently urged by his wife 
to accompany her to River Terrace Church, at last 
consented, and Mr. Wilson on this occasion was 
preaching on disbelieving Thomas. This person 
was sitting under the pulpit, and his name was 
Thomas. Mr. Wilson, at one part of his dis¬ 
course, leaned over the pulpit to address those 
under it, and this poor man was so struck, that he 
actually thought that Mr. Wilson was addressing 
him solely. lie told his wife afterwards, that at 
the time he verily believed that he was going to 
faint; and remained under deep convictions, and 
became a regular hearer as long as Mr. Wilson 
lived. 

Mr. Weir speaks of the efficacy of Mr. Wilson’s 
preaching, and the effects of it, which came 
under his own observation, as follows :— 

"It pleased God to honour his preaching with a great 
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blessing, especially among young persons, many of -whom be¬ 
came afterwards active and faithful teachers in the Sabbath- 
school. Some of these teachers were eminent for their devo¬ 
tional habits—‘fearing the Lord, and speaking often one 
to another.’ I reeollcct the first funeral which I attended, 
after going to Belfast, was that of Nancy Stewart, a devoted 
young woman, who, with Alice Spence, had met, immediately 
after Mr. Wilson's departure to London, in the Tea Lane 
School-room, night after night, alono in the darkness with 
their God, after coming out of the flax-mill, to supplicate a 
special blessing on the congregation, and to ask that the 
Head of the Church would send them speedily another pastor. 
These were specimens of liis labours. I know that many 
from Townsend Street will rise up at the groat day and call 
him blessed. I cannot doubt, from what 1 saw and heard, 
that, while very many, who were attracted at first chiefly by 
his o.arnost eloquence, his frank and kindly nature, and his 
self-denying exertions, afterwards received tho truth in the 
love of it, and were brought into the fellowship of the Father, 
and of His Son Jesus Christ. Indeed, the seeds which our 
departed friend sowed, sprung up to light and beauty after he 
was gone from the field. This I especially desire to notice ; at 
River Terrace a goodly number were added to the church, 
who had received saving impressions from his ministry, of 
which he himself knew nothing, and which were, for the first 
time, revealed to myself frequently with much agitation and 
many tears.” 

We shall finish this part of our subject by 
giving the following pleasing and excellent anec¬ 
dote from the pen of that eminent Christian, Sir 
Andrew Agnew. It happened that Mr. Wilson 
visited Scotland in the year 1842, and after his 
return home he received the following communi¬ 
cation from Sir Andrew ;— 
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“On the d.ay you left us, an old woman said, with much 
pleasure, ‘ that your preaching was like talking to her at the 
lire-side; and, ignorant as sho was, she could understand every 
word—weak as she was, sho would willingly travel six miles to 
hear you preach again—and, poor as she was, sho would give 
anybody a sixpence to take care of her old man in her absence.’ 
Surely you will reward so much enthusiasm, observes Sir 
Andrew, by coming again, seeing that we are not altogether 
beyond the reach of inspiration. Neither are your temperance 
hints forgotten ; they have furnished matter for many a discus¬ 
sion, both with old and young.” 
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CHAPTER II. 

niS WEEK-DAY MINISTRY. 

We now come to consider his week-day ministry, 
and, in this chapter, we shall confine ourselves to 
his pastoral visits, his pioneering exertions, and 
his labours for and among other denominations. 

He who preaches a sermon only on a Sabbath- 
day—however brilliant in rhetoric, conclusive in 
logic, captivating in language, and rich in Gospel 
truths his discourse may be—and then retires into 
seclusion and repose until the slow but certain 
wheels of time brings round the next occasion for 
another similar display, we believe may not inaptly 
be compared to the physician who prescribes a 
medicine for his patient according to the ap¬ 
proved rules of science, and, having done this, 
flatters himself that he has done all that is re¬ 
quired, neglecting altogether his other essential 
duties, namely, to visit his patient afterwards, to 
see what effect the remedy has produced. It may 
have woefully failed ; his anticipations, perhaps, 
being too strong or too inert, or there may have 
been some peculiar idiosyncracy in his patient’s 
constitution, which rendered the medicine posi¬ 
tively injurious. Where, then, is the man, we 
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would ask, that could place any confidence in 
this physician ?—or where is the physician that 
could hope to cure any of those ills which “ flesh 
is heir to ” by acting thus ? As this holds good 
in the natural world, we also aflirm that it holds 
good in the spiritual. A sermon such as the 
above cannot be delivered without producing very 
different effects. The denunciation of the law 
against sinners, and the free offer of pardon to the 
most hardened wretch, ** delivered with thunder¬ 
ing peals of eloquence,” may produce in some 
great terror at the stern justice and severity of 
the law, and make them believe that the Almighty 
is a God of vengeance, having no mercy, for, as 
yet, they may be ignorant of His tempering 
justice with love and mercy, and, therefore, they 
may believe it absolutely impossible to serve God 
acceptably, and so absent themselves from the 
church. Again, in the latter case, the same, 
or nearly similar effects, may be produced ; and, 
as one fact is worth a million of theories, we will 
here quote the following anecdote from the life 
of that eminent minister, now in glory, the Rev. 
G. Whitefield 


“It happened one Saturday morning that some ladies paid 
a visit to Lady Huntingdon, of whom she inquired, during the 
course of conversation, if they had ever heard Mr. Whitefield 
preach. On their answering *they had not,’ she informed 
them where he was to preach upon the ensuing evening, and 
advised them to repair thither. They attended, and on Mon- 



244 


MEMOIR OF THE REV. JOSIAS WILSON. 


day morning her ladyship inquired of them, ‘ How they liked 
Mr. Whitefield ?' 'Oh, not at all,’ was the prompt reply. 

' Of all the preachers wo ever heard, ho is the most strange 
and unaccountable. Among other preposterous things— 
would your ladyship believe it?—ho declared that Jesus 
Christ was so willing to receive sinners, that ho did not object 
to receive even the devil’s castaway. Now, my lady, did you 
ever hear of such a thing since you were born V ' There is 
something, I acknowledge,’ replied Lady Huntingdon, *a 
little singular in the invitation, and I do not recollect to have 
ever met with it before ; but, as Mr. Whitefield is below in 
the parlour, wo will have him up, and lot him answer for him¬ 
self. ’ Ho was accordingly called, and, on entering the draw¬ 
ing-room, Lady Huntingdon thus addressed him—‘Mr. 
Whitefield, these ladies have been proforring a very heavy 
charge against you, and I thought it best that you should come 
up and defend yourself. They say that, in your sermon last 
evening, speaking of the willingness of Jesus Christ to save 
sinners, you expressed yourself in the following terms—So 
ready is Christ to receive sinners who come to Him, that He 
is ready to receive the devil's castaways.’ To this ho replied, 
‘I certainly, my lady, must plead guilty to the charge. 
Whether I did right, or otherwise, your ladyship shall judge 
from the following circumstance—Did your ladyship notice, 
about half-an-hour ago, a very madest single rap at the door ? 
It was given by a poor, miserable-looking, aged female, who 
requested to speak with me. I desired her to be shown into 
the parlour, when she accosted me in the following manner— 
‘ I believe. Sir, you preached last evening at such a chapel ?* 
'Yes, I did.’ 'Ah, Sir, I was accidentally pa,ssing the door 
of that chapel, and hearing the voice of some one preaching, I 
did what I never have been in the habit of doing, I went in, 
and one of the first things I heard you say was, th.at Jesus 
Christ was so willing to receive sinners, that He did not object 
to receive the devil’s castaways. Now, Sir, I have been on 
the town for many years, and am so worn out in his service, 
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that I think I may with truth bo called one of the devil’s 
castaways. Do you think, Sir, that Jesus Christ would re¬ 
ceive me ?’ ‘ I assured her there was no doubt of it, if she 

was*but willing to go to Him.’ Such was Whitefiold’s ready 
and homely reply, to which no answer could be made. It is 
only necessary to add, respecting the poor, inquiring castaway, 
that she gave every evidence of being received indeed, by 
becoming a penitent, lowly, and devoted Christian.” 

Hence, then, we see the necessity of pastoral 
visits, whereby anxious or dismayed souls may 
bo quieted and enlightened, and brought to see 
liow the law, though imperative, is abrogated by 
the death of Christ. Some will, perhaps, say 
that this can be done in the pulpit, and we 
admit it, but there is nothing like striking the 
iron when it is hot, if we wish to make an im¬ 
pression ; and, moreover, in a personal interview, 
individuals may receive information upon the very 
subject which perplexes them, and have light in¬ 
stantly communicated. Pastoral visitation formed 
quite a prominent feature in the ministry of Mr. 
Wilson. lie was not satisfied with merely preach¬ 
ing a sermon to his people on the Sabbath. The 
church was his ministerial laboratory, wherein, by 
a species of spiritual chemistry, he exhibited all 
the intricate workings of the Holy Spirit in 
fusing down carnal and worldly compounds into 
a holy and heavenly state, of “dying unto sin and 
living unto righteousness wherein he also faith¬ 
fully pourtrayed the horrible nature of sin, with 
all its ramifications and onerations in the human 
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bosom, and the awful results of a life of wicked¬ 
ness, and afterwards ho regularly visited his flock, 
to see, if possible, what effects this had produced, 
and to give advice and comfort accordingly. 
Two days in each week he zealously set apart for 
this important object, and prayed almost with 
every family upon whom he called—a practice 
highly commendable, but sadly neglected in the 
present day by the generality of ministers in their 
pastoral calls. The political affairsof the nation— 
the panic in the railway world—the present state 
of foreign nations-—are the themes upon which 
too many principally converse, and then take 
their leave. Thus, instead of leading the mand 
from earth to heaven, and joining with the 
family there, beseeching Heaven to protect them 
from the snares of this world, and to comfort 
them in all their trials and sorrows, they leave 
behind them an impression that religion is 
something like their {Sabbath gown — a thing 
which can be put off and on as occasion re¬ 
quires. We lament that we are obliged thus to 
speak, and our only object is to arouse attention 
to this necessary duty, as wo are convinced that, if 
it were more generally practised, religion and the 
Church of Christ would flourish better. Now, 
Mr. Wilson detested from his heart the barren 
idea of a public and private morality. He main¬ 
tained that ministers ought to observe the same 
morality in the family and social circle which 
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they preached from the pulpit, “letting their 
light shine before men.” It was impossible not 
to have seen this largely displayed in Mr. Wilson’s 
own character. The singleness, genuineness, and 
sterling nature of his loving and Christian heart 
and disposition, actuated and governed by the 
deop-toned piety which dwelt within, made him 
assume the same character and conduct both in 
public and private, and rendered him, at all times, 
a most welcome guest at his people’s homos. 

The following is a letter which ho addressed 
to a student who was about to enter the ministry, 
and, as it treats upon this subject of pastoral 
visits, we will here introduce it. The whole is 
well worth a careful perusal; indeed, it is a most 
important letter—orery sentence is pregnant with 
excellent advice, and breathes the very spirit of 
its author. We would particularly call the atten¬ 
tion of candidates and students for the ministry 
to its precious contents. The experience of an 
old veteran general upon the stratigies of war¬ 
fare is invaluable to tlie young officer, and surely 
the counsel of a veteran in the army of the church 
militant, who died with his armour on, in the 
thickest of the battle, ought to be a treasure to 
his brethren, who are contending, or will have to 
contend on the same field, and with the same 
enemies against whom he waged war valiantly 
and successfully. 
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TowjfSKND Street Manse, Belfast, 

^ May 12, 1844. ' 

Mr DEAR-. You haVo pRtered on a vety important 

work ; important as a preparatory work for your ulterior 
design as to tlio^ ministry, and important with regard to its 
effect on the precious souls around you. I do not at all feel 
myself so adequate to give you counsel as you suppose. Tlie 
truth is, I feel every day that I am but a loanior; that if 
I had the work of last month to begin now, I would try to 
do It much bettor than it was done. Still we are to help 
one another in the work of the Lord. 3Iy first advice to you 
IS to study accurately and prayerfully the ^|jpistle of Paul to 
young Timothy. Indeed, I think if you have not done so, you 
should commit it to memory. Ilead also ‘ Baxter’s Reformed 
Pastor.* It is a very precious book, and will do your mind 
much good. The work m which you are now engaged will 
bring you iiifo close contact with sin in its seductive and its 
disgusting fortns. Remember the words—Oh never forgot 
them!-it*Keep thyself pure,’ ‘flee also youthful lusts,’ 
**ca&^lsq^ thyself unto ^dlincss.” Beware of uttering 
,dh not feel in jour own heart; of going bejond 
^ur !,Jefet you should harden your own soul. Do all 

in pray^"’t«i^ God will astonish you by the facilities ho 
will presiSpb to you in your work, by many and unexpected 
openings of usefulness. I think you should never go out 
to visit without a little stock of tracts—the little ti’acts 
for children (a picture on each of them), and the Larger for 
adults ; only lend them, to be given to you at your next visit. 
Talk a little about their contents—they have been the means 
of doing great good. I would pr.ay, if possible, in every house. 
There are times when you canne^; got an opportunity, but I 
would, if practicable, join prayer with the reading of the 
Word. Take care of a sameness in your prayers. When 1 
pray, perhaps fifteen times in one morning, I feel a monotony 
in the exercise, and sometimes a formality thin is injurious to 



MEMOIR OF THE REV. JOSIAS WILSON. 


249 


my own mind. I resist this by keeping, if possible, a differout 
subject of conversation and prayer before my mind in each house. 
Thus, for instance, I turn'my attention almost wholly to the 
Sabbath, in talking and praying in one place ; in anotlwu- 
house, to the subject of prayer ; in another to*parental duties ; 
and, again, to some prevailing sins. Thus my mind is various!\ 
occupied. There is a novelty and freshness about every ne^v 
subject, and I am busily engaged in learning—in expanding 
every thought—while I am instructing others, and seeking 
their sanctification. Many ministers complain of the same¬ 
ness, and consequent drudgery of visiting. In this way T find 
It to bo a pleasing and profitable engagement. Beware of 
losing your time in the Jiouse when you enter. It would seem 
to mo that before Clndst partook of food in the house ot 
Martha and Mary, He and Mary w'cro alont>, engaged .about 
Divine things : and when you have spoken to the people arul 
prayed with them, beware of eveh one word of common, light, 
or trifling conversation. One sentence of such oonvorsation be¬ 
fore you come out of the house would ruin all you had done. 
The last words before you leave should, if possible, be the most 
solemn you have uttered in the family. Take a deep interest 
in the young. Ask them to commit to memory a psalm, or 
fhapter, or p.art of a chapter ; and mark it down, and do not 
neglect to hear the child when you return. Controvert none 
witb^ the people about politics, secular or ecclesiastical, oi- 
about polemics. Be patient—bo gentle—‘the servant of the 
Lord should not strive.’ A soft answer will wdn its way to 
the heart, when the battering-rain of argument will bo stoutly 
resisted. In this respect imitate the Son of God. When you 
meet with your fellow-workers, to whom you refer in any 
meeting, be humble. ‘ Esteem others better than yourself;' 
‘ God giveth grace to the humble. ’ Oh trust in the Lord 
at all times. Never trust in yourself. I shall be glad to liear 
how you got on. I wish you all prosperity. All well here. 

“Your affectionate uncle, 

“ JosiAS Wilson.’’ 


P 
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When ho came to London, he was told that his 
pastoral visits would not be relished, as the people 
in that miglity vortex of worldliness wore always 
too busy to receive him ; but in his life there, he 
proved this to bo without tlie shadow of a founda¬ 
tion, and fully sliowcd that it entirely depended 
upon the manner in which those visits were made, 
whether they proved acceptable or not. Indeed, 
there was something so winning and overcoming 
in the manner in wliich he managed them, that we 
always felt sorry after he was gone. In his pre¬ 
sence time seemed to fly. Ilis conversation was 
very captivating, and his whole demeanour very 
pleasing. On all these occasions he had a peculiar 
and happy talent of introducing religion, wliich, 
instead of coming upon us liko an unwelcome 
visitor, we received it with admiration and cor¬ 
diality. There was none of that positive repulsive¬ 
ness in his nature which makes us feel very shy in 
the presence of some men. lie was, on the contrary, 
all attractiveness, and drew all hearts towards him. 
Neither was there any of that stoic and ascetic 
look and behaviour in his conduct, which is some¬ 
times assumed by ministers in their pastoral visits, 
and which often leads us to look upon them as 
only armed with the thunders of Sinai, thereby 
totally eclipsing their grand mission of offering 
pardon and reconciliation through the blood of 
Christ. We never recollect seeing him in a dull 
mood. He exemplified John Bunyan’s Christian : 
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“ wont on his way rejoicing,” after he had got his 
burden removed, showing that 

True piety was cheerful .as the day.” 

Wo believe it requires a minister to exercise a 
discriminating judgment, in order that he may be 
enabled to visit in an acceptable manner the mer¬ 
chant in his counting-house, the artizan at his 
work, or the refined lady reposing in silken ease 
upon her couch, which none but a discerner of 
character, and one that is possessed of Christian 
discretion, can accomplish. Now, Mr. Wilson, in 
his pastoral visits, was singularly happy in adapting 
liis style and method of address to all ranks and 
classes of his people. The child-like simplicity of 
his nature, and the playfulness of his spirits, ren¬ 
dered him a peculiar favourite, even with the 
children. 

“The cliiMron followed with endearing w’ilo, 

And plucked his gown, to sh<aro the good man's smile ” 

By his success in these pastoral visits, he has 
set an example in London which wo hope others 
will follow. About a year after he came to Lon¬ 
don, in a letter already given, which he wrote to a 
friend, after mentioning his success there, he ex¬ 
claims—and, “ though dead, he yet speakoth”— 
“ London is awfully in want of pastors who will 

VISIT THETR FLOCKS.” 

The amazing nature of the labour which these 
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visits entailed upon him, and his devotodness in 
prosecuting them, will bo readily soon by the fol¬ 
lowing remarks of the Rev. John Weir, who fol¬ 
lowed him in his charges, both in Belfast and 
River Terrace :— 

“ When his book for pastoral visitation was put into my 
hand (Mr. VVeir is speaking of Belfast), I found that there 
wore families and individuals scattered over 110 separate 
streets and districts, some of them at a very considerable 
distance from the church, but the people from them all 
attended with the most exemplary regularity. It is probable 
that his flock numbered, old and young, between 3,000 and 
4,000 souls. The average attendance was 1,200 persons, and 
the number of regular communicants was about 500. The 
toil of the pastoral visitation may bo judged of when I state 
that one jicw, containing six, or, at most, eiglit sittings, would 
be generally let to four or five separate families or persons, 
and that caeli of these, even a single individual in lodging.s, 
was sure to liave the same attention as the largest families. 
Besides, the people were generally of the class employed in 
factories and mills ; and a great deal of sickness almost con¬ 
stantly prevailed .among them, which required from Mr. 
Wilson, and received from him, the most incessant attention. 
Indeed, when these things are remembered, in connexion with 
the fact, that he had collected, by his own energetic system of 
'moral excavation,’ the largest Protestant congregation in 
Belfast, if not in Ulster, and its members so widely scattered, 
.as I h.avc stated, it will be evident that his pastoral devoted¬ 
ness was almost unparalleled, entailing an amount of bodily 
labour, and mental fatigue, and anxiety, wliich, from my com¬ 
paratively short experience in the same sphere, and my feeble 
attempt to follow his example, I do not hesitate to say were 
quite.sufficient to undermine Mr. Wilson’s constitution, con¬ 
tinued as his astonishing exertions were in Belfast, for more 
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than nine years, followed up with equal earnestness in Lon¬ 
don.” 

Thus did ho practise what he so forcibly and 
eloquently preached. In a sermon from the 
words, “ Go near and join thyself to this chariot,’* 
Mr. Wilson said, “ The Holy Spirit did not say 
to Philip, ‘ Go and stand on yonder bank, and 
preach at the eunuch lie did not say, * Bid the 
eunuch get out of his carriage and come to you, 
and you will explain to him what ho is reading.* 
No ; the eunuch was anxious to hear, and the 
Spirit said, ‘ Go and join thyself to this chariot 
thus commanding Philip to get as close to him as 
possible. Brethren, 1 lament from my inmost 
soul the gulf of separation which divides, in the 
present day, pastor and peoj)le. Would to God 
that Christians would practise a moro intimate 
union with each other ; but so long as this is care¬ 
fully avoided, especially by ministers, so long will 
the chilling blasts of satanic pride keep asunder 
that holy union which ought to exist between pas¬ 
tors and flocks, to the awful detriment of religion 
and the Church of Christ.” 

The following will show the ready manner in 
which ho could illustrate to the anxious inquirer 
after salvation any subject which was puzzling 
him, and as the incidents occurred in one of his 
pastoral visits, they will form an appropriate finale 
to this part of our subject. 

An individual was anxious to know how it was 
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“ that the Spirit beareth witness with our spirits 
that wo are the children of God.” They were at 
the time sitting in the study, and Mr. Wilson’s eye 
just caught the degree of this person hanging upon 
the wall, and he said, “ There is your diploma, and 
it contains your name, and boars upon it tlie 
stamp, arms, and seal of the college to which you 
belong ; hence, it ‘ beareth witness’ that you have 
passed through all the study necessary for pro¬ 
curing it, and that you have been admitted a mem¬ 
ber ; and, by your after life and conduct, your 
fellow-creatures will judge whether it is so. You 
will, if a true member, obey its laws, do nothing to 
dishonour it, and take delight in its service. Now, 
when you are admitted a member of the family of 
God by adoption, justification, and sanctification, 
your conduct will ‘ bear witness’ tliat the Spirit of 
God is within you; you will delight to conform to the 
mind and will of God, be afraid to do anything 
which w'ould be likely to bring dishonour upon the 
family of God, and delight to be called after its 
name ; hence, your conduct in both cases will 
prove whether you are a real member of the col¬ 
lege or a disciple of Christ, ‘ for we judge of a tree 
by the fruit it bears.’ ” 

Another individual asked him “ if ho thought it 
possible to live without sin ?” He replied, “ No ; 
for a man may present all the external appearance 
of a Christian and still be a sinner. Now,” said 
he, casting his eyes round the room, and looking 
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very choorful, “ this room looks particularly clean, 
and, 110 doubt, it has been well swept and brushed 
this morning ; but, I dare say, if I wore to examine 
into every crevice and corner, I might find a cob¬ 
web here, and a little dust there, which have 
escaped the vigilance of the duster. It is just so 
with the human heart, for our connexion with this 
world, oven after wo have done our best, renders 
it absolutely impossible to live without sin. After 
all our prayers, there will always be found some of 
its dross polluting our souls, and it is only by look¬ 
ing to Christ that wo are holy in God’s sight. 
When I hoar a man aifirm that ho can live without 
sin, I look upon such a saying as a sure mark of a 
hypocrite.” 

We know for a fact that both of these iudivh 
duals were much struck with the plain and excel¬ 
lent stylo of his explanation in these instances, 
and the former was enabled to see clearly, for the 
first time, the nature of “ Enoch walking with 
God,” while the latter humbled his self-confident 
nature, and his prayer now is, “ God be merciful 
to me a sinner.” 

These two cases fully prove the usefulness of 
pastoral visits, and distinctly show that much 
good results from them. This is what we empha¬ 
tically call confirming the saints,” or real “ con¬ 
firmation. ” 
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CHAPTER III. 

ms PIONEERING LABOURS. 

how come to consider his pioneering, or, as 
Dr. Chalmers would have termed them, his “ ex¬ 
cavating” labours, and we think that those will 
be best understood by merely reciting a few in¬ 
stances, as showing the manner in which they were 
managed. In the year 1825, when ho was in 
Drogheda, he was sent by the Secession Home 
Mission to Galway, in the West of Ireland, to 
pioneer for Presbyteriani.sm. 

He entered this benighted and Popish town a 
perfect stranger, without knowing a soul in it, or 
having any introduction ; but he who truly wishes 
the welfare and happiness of mankind will soon 
discover some method of advancing it, and so it 
proved in this case, as Mr. Wilson’s ever-active 
and generous mind soon suggested a plan to ac¬ 
complish his mission. He arrived in the town 
late in the evening, and, by inquiry, discovered 
that a Scotch regiment was in the garrison, and, 
on the same evening, he hurried olf to the bar¬ 
racks, and asked the sentinel “ if Sergeant M‘-” 

here he hesitated, in order that the sentinel might 
suppose that he had forgotten the name, and. 
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perhaps, would suggest it to him. A mutual 
pause and astonishment seized both parties, and 
they eyed each other with anxious suspense ; at 
last the sentinel broke silence, and said, “ Is it 
Sergeant M‘Donald you want, Sir ?” By this 
Mr. Wilson got out of his dilemma, and directly 
said, “ Yes ; that is tho very man I want, can I 
sec him ?” The sergeant came, and looked very 
suspiciously at Mr. Wilson, who was rolled up in 
his cloak, as the evening was very cold. Mr. 
Wilson apologized for calling at so late an hour, 
and introduced himself and the object of his 
mission—intimated that he would preach on to¬ 
morrow, and hoped that ho would have the plea¬ 
sure of seeing tho sergeant and soldiers. The 
sergeant thanked him for his visit and information, 
and parted, without making any promises of com¬ 
pliance. The Methodists kindly lent Mr. Wilson 
their chapel for the occasion, and at the hour for 
commencing worship—it being notified in the 
morning by placards—a detachment of soldiers 
were seen, and the loud simultaneous clamp of 
their feet was heard marching to tho chapel. 

Some oflicers attended, and great numbers of 
tho townspeople also. Indeed, the chapel was 
crowded with representatives of mostly all deno¬ 
minations, all anxious to see and hoar a Presby¬ 
terian minister, as the very name in this Popish 
town created quite a sensation. On the following 
morning, according to appointment, the sergeant 
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called upon Mr. Wilson, and they started off to 
visit a Scotch family who were residing in Gal¬ 
way. They were shown into the parlour, and Mr. 
Wilson saw upon a table a little pile of books, 
composed of a large family Biblo, forming a basis, 
“ Bunyan’s Pilgrim’s Progress,” Hervey’s Medi¬ 
tations,” Baxter’s works, and some other religious 
publications. Now, thought Mr. Wilson, I am in 
the right place. This was the only Scotch family 
in Galway. As the results of his visit to this town, 
a missionary station was established, and soon 
afterwards a church built, in which the Gospel is 
now faithfully preached. 

When lie came to River Terraco Church, he set 
himself in right good earnest to find out the Irish 
and Scotch Presbyterians in Islington and its 
neighbourhood, as he felt convinced that there 
were hundreds of them who had forsaken the 
religion of their fathers since they came to Lon¬ 
don, and mixed witli its tumultuous throng. This 
he found verified, as he came upon numbers who had 
given up attending any place of worship. In some 
of those exploratory visits he was most warmly 
received, and numbers were ready to clasp him to 
their bosoms as their best friend. Others mot him 
with a repulsive air, and considered him intrusive, 
in calling upon them unsolicited. However, in tho 
majority of instances, this first flush of mistaken 
dignity and pompous etiquette was soon subdued, 
when they saw the immistakeable sincerity and 
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good intention of tlio visitor. As the manner in 
which he made those visits may be interesting, we 
shall relate one or two instances, showing the way 
in which he managed them, just as wo had them 
from his own lips, prefacing them by merely ob¬ 
serving that, as in Galway and Manchester, he 
had 110 clue to their residence, or religious per¬ 
suasion, except the names on the doors and sign* 
boards, as they appeared to indicate either Irish 
or Scotcli extraction. “ One morning,” says he, 
“ In going my visiting rounds, I happened to 
observe a large lamp projecting from the corner 

of a house, with-M‘-upon it. Certainly 

thought I, ho must bo a Scotchman, so I’ll just 
pop in and see if I am right. I turned round the 
corner, and then I saw that lie had a shop, and I 

walked in and inquired if - was at home. 

A young man said, ho would inquire ; and he 
presently came back, and asked me to walk into 
a room oif the shop. Directly a middle-aged, 
jolly-looking man, came in. We simultaneously 
greeted each other with a profound bow. I then 
introduced myself, making an apology for troub¬ 
ling him, and stated that, as I was passing along 
the street, his name on the lamp attracted my 
attention, and I fancied tliat he was a Scotchman, 
and very probably a Presbyterian. I saw a 
storm, said Mr. Wilson, gathering on his brow, 
and I half wished myself on the street again. 
Oh, said he, you are like many other fools, you 
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fancy that the streets of London are paved with 
gold, and that you will soon become a great man 
here ; I can tell you, you’ll soon wish that you had 
never left Belfast. I saw he was out of humour, 

and I said, pardon mo,-. I confess that I have 

intruded upon you ; but just allow me to remark, 
that, so far from fancying what you have men¬ 
tioned, I trust that higher and more noble motives 
have prompted me to come here ; my object is to 
preach to my fellow-creatures that the * blood of 
Christ cloansct]i from all sin.’ After this there 
was a sllglit pause, and I was about to bid him 
good morning, when he asked mo to sit down, 
for until now wo had remained on our legs. I 
complied, and wo afterwards got on charmingly.” 
Suffice it to say, that Mr. Wilson stopped and 
lunched with the family ; found out that they were 
Scotch Presbyterians, but had, for a number of 
years, been in the habit of going only occasionally 
to a place of worship. On the following Sabbath 
the whole family came to River Terraco Church, 
and soon afterwards became members. 

We could easily narrate numerous instances 
similar to the above, but we will allow the follow¬ 
ing to suffice :—On coming home one day ho saw 
on a window a name which left no doubt on his 
mind as to its being Scotch, so in he went, and 
introduced himself. The gentleman was delighted 
to see him, though a perfect stranger to him, and 
offered him the best of everything, which Mr. 
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Wilson politely declined. This person was a 
Presbyterian, but, since ho came to London, had 
not been in the habit of attending any place of 
worship. Tho following Sabbath, however, found 
him in River Terrace, and he continued to attend 
for some time, until the rousing sermons of Mr. 
Wilson had “ almost persuaded him to be a Chris¬ 
tian but, not having the desire to renounce his 
former evil ways, ho left off attending cliurch, 
saying, “ Tliat Mr. Wilson’s sermons wore too 
probing Poor man ! the day of final retribution 
will show whether they wore too probing or not. 

Some may, perhaps, think that these visits were 
rather intrusive, and sprung from a selfish motive ; 
but we can truly affirm, that nothing but a love for 
that church to which ho belonged, and an ardent 
desire to gather into its fold all the wandering 
sheep which had strayed therefrom, actuated him 
in thus storming tho dwellings of strangers. No 
work, however unpleasant in its nature, daunted 
his indomitable spirit, when duty demanded him 
to execute it. lie was not satisfied with merely 
giving an invitation to sinners from the pulpit, 
hut went out into the highways and thoroughfares, 
and entreated people to come out to church, that 
good might bo done to their souls. 

Whilst on this topic, it may be well to notice that 
his success in these visits sometimes exposed him 
to injurious reflections. Wo lament to think that 
his purely disinterested spirit, and magnanimously 
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missionary zeal in these instances, should suifer 
by being misinterpreted. We have reason to be¬ 
lieve that he never directly or indirectly willingly 
influenced any to leave their own church and join 
his. If lie found that those whom he visited were 
in the habit of regularly attending any place of 
worship, he never interfered with them. But if 
lie perceived that they were very irregular in 
their attendance, or that their minds were not 
favourably disposed towards tlie denomination 
with which they occasionally worsliipped, then, 
indeed, the invitation was cheerfully and willingly 
given, “ To come and hear him.’' We are aware 
that numbers left other churches to sit under his 
ministry, and wo are inclined to applaud them for 
it, as the reason of their doing so was simply 
that they found him to bo very expert in probing 
their corrupt and diseased natures, and that he 
was also an adept at pointing out to them the 

Therapeuiica Sacra ^ for their cure. 

Til the year 1845 he was in Bristol, and in a 
short time found out thirty families of Presby¬ 
terians. Similar success attended his excavatory 
labours in Hull, Lewis, and Colchester; but his 
endeavours to establish Presbyterian churches in 
these towns did not meet with that encouragement 
from his brethren in the ministry which he ex¬ 
pected, and he was therefore obliged to give up his 
intentions. Indeed, it is our deliberate opinion, 
that -his ideas of ingathering a church were one 
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hundred years before the age in which he lived, 
and that, had he met with assistance and en¬ 
couragement, he would have had erected, in a very 
few years, a Presbyterian church in all the largo 
towns in England. Dr. Hamilton says:—“ lie 
was a punctual attendant on Presbytery meetings, 
and into every movement calculated to extend 
our CiiuRCU IN England he threw his whole heart 
and soul. It was his continual vexation that we 
had not resources or ontcrprise sufficient to oc¬ 
cupy all the inviting fields which his zeal had dis¬ 
covered, and of which his promptitude would have 
taken instant possession.” He know well the 
Plnglish character, and, wo believe, tliat the great 
secret of his success with them just lay in this, 
that he was ready to give up minor points and 
formalities, wliicli did not contain anything of 
importance, such as sitting during the time of 
singing, when he found that they were not relished 
by the English. In fact, “ ho became all things 
to all men, so that ho might gain some.” “ I am 
confident,” he says, “ that if we had active, 
zealous, and msiting ministers planted in all the 
great towns of England, or even in those of 
moderate size, we would soon have flourishing 
congregations. The error in past years has been 
to call our church a Scotch church, and to sing 
only Scotch tunes, thus leaving an impression on 
the minds of good people that our Presbyterianism 
i s only fit for Scotchmen. I am happy to inform 
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you, that River Terrace is an exception to this, 
as the lialfoi our people are English, and many of 
them truly pious.” Entertaining these ideas, he 
would not allow River Terrace Church to he 
designated by any other name, after he came to 
London, than “ English Presbyterian Church.” 

His labours during his short, but exemplary 
career in England, were not confined to his own 
church. No ; his Christian and philanthropic soul 
was ready, at all times, to aid any movement 
which had for its object the extension of Christ’s 
kingdom, and tlic liappiucss of his fellow-mortals, 
cither by his personal influence or pecuniary 
contr* jutions. Hence, witness his unscctariau 
spirit—see liim one day in the pulpit of a Baptist,* 
on anoLlior in that c. a Wesloyau, and on another 
in that of an Independent, lending his whole 
influence to advance the catholic church of 
Christ. See him again mixing with all denomi¬ 
nations on a common religious platform, not 
crying out, as some of our would-be religionists in 
the present day, “ The temple of the Lord, the 
temple of the Lord arc wo but determined to 
“ know nothing among men, but Jesus Christ and 
Him crucified.” England was his parish, and 
during his brief labours there, his sound went forth 
into all its corners, and “ His name was in all 
the churches.” In fact, so •familiar had his name 

* Tho year in wliich ho died, ho was engaged to prcacli the 
annual sermon for the Baptists. 
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become to all sections of the Christian church, 
that wo look in vain to the records of ministerial 
life in England, to find a similar instance of such 
rapid progress in the general estimation of the 
religious public. 

Dr. Hamilton bears testimony to the generous 
character of his Christianity, as follows. In a 
letter addressed to the writer, he says ;— 

“ And hero I must not omit ono beautiful trait in his 
character. Like a true Presbyterian, ho looked not on bis own 
eoii^^ri'gation only, but with almost equal interest on the 
congregations of others. Beyond most ministers he realized 
rliat peculiarity of our system—one churcli and many con¬ 
gregations. ‘ The people of London Wall and Regent’s 
Square,’ lie would say, ‘ Are as much my people as the people 
of Hirer 'rerraee.’ And the delight with which ho marked 
the increase of the body, showed that tliis saying was Ins 
real .sentimeiit. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

OBNEBAL CTIARACTSR. 

We shall now endeavour to laj before our readers 
a general view of his character, and we believe 
that this will be best accomplished by publishing 
some of his letters, as the warm and overflowing 
nature of his mind and disposition will be seen in 
almost every sentence. The following was ad¬ 
dressed to a young gentleman belonging to his 
congregation;— 

“River Terrace, London, July 11, 1846. 

“My dear J-. I have heard with very great pleasure 

that you are thoroughly engrossed with the study of chemistry. 
It has gratified me much, I assure you, to hear that you aro 
so pleasingly and so busily engaged in the study of a science 
so interesting, and one, at the same time, which you aro likely 
to turn to such practical account in your future life ; and I 
have no doubt but when your mind is engrossed with one 
pursuit, like chemistry, it will open up your way to the cultiva¬ 
tion of the mind on other subjects of vast importance. I 
would suggest to you that if you could got an opportunity of 
hearing lectures on astronomy, or natural philosophy, you 
should by all means embrace it. These studies expand the 
mind, and, by producing mental effort, they strengthen the 
mental powers; and this will enable you to direct your 
thoughts to any proper business with greater suecess. A 
person with a sluggish and uncultivated mind is not likely 
to excel in any department of life, and a man of an active 
and enterprising mind is most likely to rise to the highest 
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point of Gxcellenco. Abovo all, my dear young friend, seek 
for the knowledge ‘ that cometh from above,’ which is ‘ pure, 
peaceable, gentle, easy to bo entreated, without partiality, 
and without hypocrisy. ’ Tho knowledge of God, as a recon¬ 
ciled Father, is abovo all other knowledge. To know that 
God is yours—not a Judge to condemn or accuse you, but 
a Father to guide, protect, and love you—to know that 
Jesus Christ is your elder brother, your intercessor, pleading 
for you at the right hand of God—to know that the Holy 
Ghost is your sanctifier—above all, to feel that the 
Spirit of God is abiding in you as in a consecrated temple— 
this is the excellency of the Lord Jesus Christ. Let nothing 
lift your mind from tho pursuit and study of this knowledge. 
A philosopher may have the knowledge of all earthly sciences, 
and be a fool in the sight of God; but, on tho other hand, if 
you enter on, and pursue your present studies, in a prayerful, 
spiritual, mental frame, then these sciences will prove hand¬ 
maids to piety; and, while you thus study the works of Nature, 
you will gain more enlarged views of that great God, who is 
seen by the true philosopher in all Ilis works and in all events, 
as well as in Ilis blessed Word. My dear J., never neglect 
your seasons for devotion. Havo your time fixed for the 
reading and study of tho Word and for prayer. See that 
nothing bo allowed to encroach on that precious time. Guard 
it as the most sacred and important portion of your day’s ex¬ 
istence. You are only in a right frame when you have this 
sacred exercise, and long for your hour of secret prayer and 
Bible meditation. Oh that your heart may thus bo fortified by 
tho grace of God—that deep and solid religious principle may 
he rooted and grounded in your mind—and that you may grow 
up to bo an ornament to religion, and a pillar in the house of 
God ! Put the question often to yourself. Am I a child of 
God ? Has tho Holy Ghost regenerated my precious soul ? 
Do I hate sin in all its forms—and do I, indeed, love tho 
Lord Jesus Christ? Oh, what consolation I should feel if 
you could write to me, and say, ‘ Yes; I trust tho Holy 
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Spirit is working ,a good work in me, changing my nature and 
preparing me for heaven. ’ Ilemernbor me very affectionately 
to all friends. I trust your father is rather better ; ho is at 
Horne Bay just now. His weakness should draw you all the 
more to your Father in heaven. Write me a long letter ; it 
will gratify me much to hear from you. 

“ Ever ycurs, affectionately, 

“ JOSIAS WlL-ON.” 

Notwithstanding tho multiplicity of his duties, 
lie never forgot former friends, and some of his 
letters to them breathe tlio most tender solicitude 
for their comfort and welfare. In writing to Mrs. 
Crooks, of Drogheda, he says— 

“Ido believe that 1 can say of Drogheda what tho Psalmist 
said of Zion, ‘ If I forgot thee, let my tongue cleave to the 
roof of my mouth, lot my right hand forget its cunning.’ But 
the truth i*', I am so much carried .about by the multiplicity 
of my labours, ordinary and extraordinary, that 1 have almost 
no timo for anything but direct duty. In that T have real 
ei’.joyrnent, and the Lord, I trust, is giving mo some spiritual 
success.” 

At the close of the year 1846, he writes the fol¬ 
lowing letter to the same lady :— 

“ Islington, London, December 24, 1846. 

“ My dear Friend, —Wo are drawing near the end of an¬ 
other year, and, in looking over tho names of friends, dearly 
beloved, whom I knew, and among whom I exercised my poor 
ministry, I find many a distressing blank, but some are still 
mercifully preserved by a tender Father. Among these, how 
kind and gracious has God been to you. Though you do not 
often receive letters from me, be assured you are not forgot¬ 
ten. When supplicating for friends, you are often vividly 
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before the oyc of my mind at a throne of grace. What an 
iDlinitc comfort that, though we may bo separated as to the 
bodily presence, we can meet day after day in the fellow¬ 
ship of family and closet devotion, and hold the closest and 
strictest discourse at the altar of Clod. There may you 
find your most hallowed joys, and breathe out your soul 
in elevated aspirations; and there may God meet with 
you, and say, as with audible voice, ‘ I am thine, thou art 
mine ; and there may you sweetly respond, ‘ My Beloved 
is mine, and I am His.’ No doubt, beloved friend, your 
body fools the weakening effects of old age, but how 
blessed 111 such a case to be ‘ strengthened with might by the 
Spirit in the inner man;’ and, ‘ when flesh and heart faint 
and fail,’ to know and to feel that God is the ‘strength of 
your heart and your portion ;’ and, when the Christian feels 
the body weak and the mind enfeebled, oh, what a source of 
joy that we have one who has borne our burden, atoned for 
our guilt, finished transgression, wrought out and brought in 
an everlasting righteousness ; and when we feel ourselves 
unable to kneel in prayer, how consoling to think that our 
‘ Elder Brother’ is engaged for us at His Father’s right 
hand, ])loading our cause, presenting our feeble supplications 
to a God who is pleased with us for the sake, and on the 
account of His dear Son. This is the inheritance at present 
of all the saints. May it bo yours, and then you have the 
peace of God that passeth all understanding—a hope that will 
cheer you in the evening of your days, and a joy that is un¬ 
speakable and full of glory. When we get to heaven, sickness, 
and feebleness, and old age will all vanish away. We shall 
renew our years and enjoy immortal youth. Sorrow and 
sighing will be exchanged for one uninterrupted song of 
praise, and, instead of the poverty and death that abound, 
we shall dwell among an innumerable multitude of saints, 
each one wearing a crown of celestial glory, holding a palm of 
victory, and robed in a blood-washed raiment, happy with 
Christ, and happy with each other for evermore ! My wish U 
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—my earnest prayer is—that this ineffable joy may be all 
your own. Remember me very affectionately to all dear 
friends. Their names are on my heart, though there is not 
room for them on my paper. Oh that they may all mingle 
in the society of the blessed in the golden streets of the city of 
our G od! 

‘ ‘ Ever yours, 

** JosiAs Wilson.” 

The following are some letters which he ad¬ 
dressed to his daughter, during his temporary 
absence from home. They will show that his 
paternal love for his offspring was great. The 
first is dated— 


Aberdeen, April 2^, 1840. 

“ Mr DEAR A-. When I read your note, I offered up a 

very fervent prayer to your infinitely better Father in heaven, 
that Uo would send down the spirit of His Son into your 
young heart, to make you early a child of God, even a daugh¬ 
ter of the Lord Almighty. Oh, if I could think that Christ 
really has your young affections, that you are resolved to love 
Hun above all things, to serve Him with all ardour and sin¬ 
cerity, to hate all that Christ hates, to love all that Christ 
loves, then your father’s mind would be at peace regarding 
you, and he would love you with still more devoted attach¬ 
ment. Remember, dear daughter, oh, do remember it, when 
you bow your knee before God, that ‘ except you be converted, 
born again, and become as a little child, you cannot enter 
into the kingdom of God.’ ” 

In the year 1842, Miss Wilson was in London, 
and she wrote home, telling her father of all the 
grandeur and magnificence which she saw in that 
world in miniature. Fearing that these gorgeous 
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scenes of apparent terrestrial glory and happiness 
might have an injurious effect upon her young 
mind, ho wrote to her as follows—directing her 
mind to that far more glorious and permanent city, 
even heaven 


“Townsend Street Manse, Map 23 , 1842. 

“ Mt dearest a -. It is interesting to see those who arc 

wielding the sceptre over the greatest empire in the world, 
and whose sway is felt to the very ends of the earth. When 
you wore passing through Hyde Park and Regent Street, I 
could not help thinking how much more glorious that city 
will be, to which, I trust, your young heart is now soaring, 
the foundations of which are garnished with all manner of 
precious stones, the W'alls of jaspar, and the streets of pure 
gold. There you shall see no sun, or moon, nor lamp, but 
the Lord Clod and the Lamb shall be the light of it, and the 
kings of the earth shall bring their glory and honour into it.’* 

Wo shall give another, as it contains advice of 
a most important nature, which wo could heartily 
wish to see more generally urged by parents upon 
their children, and observed by all young ladies 
in these days of soul-destroying novels, which 
carry within their leaves the moral contagion of 
lasciviousness and general corruption, and, like 
the fatal blasts of the sirocco, waft their deadly 
plague over all the land, and even carry it into 
the very bosoms of peaceful homes and families. 
This letter is dated— 

“Belfast, Townsend Street Manse, 
June 30, 1842. 

* ‘ My beloved A——. Though I have only a vory short time 
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on hand, yet, in the midst of my bustle, I shall gratify myspjf 
by writing at least a few lines to my much-loved' dadghloit. 
All your letters, though addressed to your mamma, avith 

•• M 

exception of one, I look on as common property, and 
them my own. It delights me to find that yoh havewmjoy-t 
niont in reading ‘ Dlair’s Lectures on Rhetoric and B^lcs 
Lettres.’ At one time it was thought hardly possible fol* any 
one of refined taste to be ignorant of their contents, alnd I 
shall suppose there is great truth in the observation. It is 
considered a work perfect in the department of literature of 
which it treats; but I should say, at the same time, that no 
person over can bo an elegant writer merely from reading 
Blair. You must practise as well as read—that is, you must 
compose, and in your composition try to embody his rules, 
and bring out specimens of his figures, &c., and then you 
can only benefit by the study of these inestimable lectures. 
At the same time, there is a book of higher polish, of greater 
beauty, of more true sublimity even than Blair—I mean the 
Book of God. If you desire the most interesting biography, 
the most vivid descriptive writing, the most useful precept, 
the weightiest doctrine, the most celestial soaring of the in¬ 
spired muse, the only pathway to heaven, sketched in living 
reality, then study the Bible. Never be satisfied till you arc 
thoroughly acquainted with all its great facts and cheering 
promises. It has guided many a wandering sinner in duty— 
it has uphold them in trial, and imparted life in death. Let 
your Bible ever be your greatest ornament. Let its spirit 
and truths find ready access into my dear daughter’s heart. 
Nothing would rejoice mo so much as to know that this is 
really the case. * ’ 


The following is a letter, addressed to Mrs. 
Wilson when she was in Paisley attending the de¬ 
mise of her father. It needs no preface, as it 
speaks for itself:— 
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“Drogheda, October 2Q, 1835. 

“ My DBAiiKSi M-. I only got homo to-day from my 

ichor’s, and, orf my arrival, had a letter from you, and one from 
"“Mrs. 'Carlilo. From what you have written respecting the 
venerated patipnt, I am much rejoiced that you have gone. If 
your presence, or' anything you can say to him at such a 
time, bo the smallest consolation to him, surely it is what 
such a parent has a peculiar right to expect; and no fatigue 
of travelling, or absence from home, is, for a moment, to be 
thought of. It must bo very interesting to bo near his bed— 
to see, in living reality, the truth of our holy religion exhibited 
in the support he receives from on High, and in the I'csigna- 
tion and patience he is now enabled to maintain. I do ear¬ 
nestly pray that the good Lord may cause patience to have its 
perfect work in his soul, and that the lovo of God may be 
shed abroad in his heart by the Holy Ghost given to him ; 
that his confidence in his Redeemer may be uninterrupted, 
and his joy unchanging and strengthening to his own mind, 
i am not surprised at that uncoinfurtablo period through 
which ho has been called to pass. The best of God’s children 
have had such seasons of mental gloom and doubt with re¬ 
gard to the goodness of God. But why should not the servant 
be thus tried, when our Lord and Master had to cry out, ‘ My 
God, my God, why hast thou forsaken me ?’ Those dark 
seasons arc intended to humble the soul; to convince us that 
while on earth, even with the holiest spirit, there is still 
some remaining work to be done, to wean from all below, and 
produce strong desires for that place where all distance and 
darkness will bo at an end, and where the Lamb will be seen 
face to face. But, oh, who can conceive what will then be 
felt ! * Eye hath not seen, nor ear heard, nor hath it entered 

into the heart of man to conceive what God hath prepared for 
those that lovo Him.' These doubts should entirely bo re¬ 
moved from your dear father’s mind by the following thoughts 
or questions :—Does ho not hate sin, because it is exceedingly 
sinful and odious to God, dishonourable to the Saviour, and 
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ruinous to man's precious soul? Does he not love the ordi¬ 
nances of praise and prayer, the preaching and reading of 
God’s holy Word? Is he not willing to lie in the hands of 
God, knowing that Ho is a wiso and most merciful Father, 
and that all His dispensations are in truth, mercy, and wisdom, 
to His own children ? and is He not filled with gratitude for 
all Heaven’s mercies to him as to the things of time and 
eternity, as to himself and the various members of his family ? 
These questions he can answer in the affirmative. Then let 
not Satan cast any doubt over his spirit. None but a child of 
God ever yet could answer these questions. The following 
passages of Scripture, I am sure, will bo dear to his heart. 

* Greater is lie that is for you than all who can be against 
you.’ *I will give unto them eternal life, and they shall 
never perish, neither shall any one pluck them out of my 
hands. My Father that gave them me is greater than all, 
and none is able to pluck them out of my Father’s hands. ’ 

* The mountains may depart, and the hills ho removed, but my 
loving-kindness will not depart from thee, nor will 1 suffer 
the covenant of my peace to bo removed, saith the Lord, 
that hath mercy on thee.* Oh that the Spirit m-ay enable 
him to drink deeply into these sweet promises ! I shall bo 
very anxious to hear again regarding him. My father seemed 
to feel very much when I told him of his illness. He is also 
in his eighty-fourth or eighty-fifth year. Both he and my 
mother are very feeble, and 1 feel quite satisfied they are 
both building on the Hock of our Salvation.” 

This is a letter which he wrote to Mrs. Pollock, 
of Dublin, after her husband’s death :— 

“Belfast, lOtA Oct.^ 1836. 

“ My dear and afflicted Friend, —You may not, perhaps, 
bo expecting a letter from mo, but I really cannot resist the 
impulse of my mind in writing to you, and giving expression 
not only to my own feelings, but to Mrs. Wilson’s. At the 
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same time, I have to confess that 1 find it difficult, very 
difficult, to let you know how much we feel for you and your 
family in your heavy affliction. I must acknowledge that 
nothing has occurred for a considerable time that I feel to be 
so much a personal bereavement to myself; and though I have 
relations in Dublin, believe me it would be a very different city 
to me now, when Mr. Pollock is no more. But, my dear friend, 
though I know you must feel your calamity to be very over¬ 
whelming, yet I trust you do * not sorrow as one that has no 
hope.' There is much observation directed toward you in 
heaven and on earth. Tho God who has so long filled your 
cup with much comfort, is now beholding with what spirit you 
can drink the cup of deep distress which, in His adorable wis¬ 
dom, He has put into your hands. Many of the Lord's people 
will watch with intense anxiety to see and to hear how a 
sister in Christ is bearing up under the out-stretched hand of 
a chastising Father. Oh that you may be enabled to let your 
faith bo known to all, and that all who see you may have rea¬ 
son to say, ‘here is the patience of a saint of God.’ Ido 
acknowledge that, when I heard of the unexpected bereave¬ 
ment, I felt that tho Lord’s doing was most mysterious, and the 
whole circumstance has led my mind very forcibly to the death 
of Moses. Moses was a man pre-eminently active amongst 
the Israel of God—so was he who is gone. Ho was deeply 
interested in every member of tho Israelitish family. And, oh 
how much was the tender father bound up, and intensely in¬ 
terested in his wife and children ! Moses was taken from the 
Israelites at a very peculiar period of their history, when they 
were about to enter into Canaan. Many of them might bo 
ready to say, ‘ How will wo, without him, got possession of 
tho land 1 What strife and discord will be without him, as to 
the division of the inheritance.’ But God’s time was the 
best for Moses and them. He raised up Joshua, who led them 
onward to the possession of the promised rest. May I hope 
that He, of whom Joshua was but a feeble type, that the 
beloved Jesus will be to you instead of a husband, and to your 
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children instead of a father; and that you will all experience the 
loss of the departed saint in some measure supplied by a more 
abundant outpouring of Christ’s spirit, by a closer walk with 
God, and by the most assured trust on His Providence and 
grace. May I hope that my dear friend, Alexander, will take 
his father’s place at the family altar, and be like a Joshua 
raised up amongst you, and will say, in the noble words ot 
Moses’s successor, ‘ Ijct others do what they may, as for me 
and ih's houses we will still servo the Lord.’ This would do 
much to lighten you of your burden of sorrow, and make you 
to sing in the words of the psalmist, ‘ Surely it was good for 
us that we were afflicted.’ I wish it was in my power to do 
anything that would be a comfort to you in the slightest de¬ 
gree. If I could do anything in this place to serve you, you 
have only to command my services, and it will be a real luxury 
to me if I can, in your present circumstances, bo of any use to 
you. When you are in darkness and heaviness, let mo entreat 
you to fly to the promises of God. ‘ Let the Word of Christ 
dwell in you richly. ’ I need not say that Mrs. Wilson most 
keenly feels for you, and ardently prays for you and yours. 
Believe me, 

“ Most affectionately yours, 

“JosiAS Wilson.” 

To a young member of his congregation, when 
absent from home;— 

** River Terrace, London, I5th April, 1846. 

“ My dear Young Friend, —I felt it to be wholly out of my 
power to call upon you before you left home for Scotland. 
You know my duties are multiplying very rapidly, and, as far 
as possible, 1 must not neglect any of them. I was very glad 
to hear that you had got to Scotland so comfortably. I trust 
that you will find all your friends happy and well, and this will 
bo a source of much comfort to yourself while you are among 
them ; and I do pray that your visit may be a great blessing 
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to you and to them. For this purpose, let mo entreat you to 
avail yourself of the many precious opportunities that abound 
in Scotland to make yourself thoroughly acquainted witli the 
])ractical working and the noble enterprises of our ecclesias¬ 
tical system—our Presbyterian polity. You will likewise have 
opportunities of hearing many of tho first ministers of the 
present day. This is a very great privilege, and one, I have 
no doubt, you will highly estimate. But I am, I assure you, 
equally anxious that you should do good as well as got good. 
And you know one of my fixed principles is, that one of the 
best way.s to get good is to be constantly doing good. You 
arc not too young to bo a decided servant of a dear Saviour. 
I trust Jesus has made you feel tho power of His truth and 
love—that you have tasted that Ho is gracious—then you can¬ 
not but speak for tho honour of His name, according as Ho 
may give you opportunity. Alas ! wo lose many blessed op¬ 
portunities of bearing our testimony for our Lord. When the 
leper was cleansed, he at once went and proclaimed the good¬ 
ness, and power, an»l love of his groat Benefactor. I do not say 
you should do this publicly; but when associating with your dear 
relations, you can drop a word about the importance of tho soul, 
tho preciousness of Christ,the worldliness of baptised Christians, 
tho sad absence of religion in their parties, their conversation, 
and their general conduct. Then you can witness for Jesus by 
your sacred and becoming conduct on the Lord’s-day—by your 
remtanceoisenseless amusements in company, such as dancing, 
cards, theatres, balls, <fcc. All this you should do in great 
tenderness to those from whom you diftbr, but in great firm¬ 
ness at tho same time. You should bear your testimony in 
these cases in much prayer, that God would bless your efforts 
for tho honour of His name. And, oh, my prayer for you and 
every young person under my ministry is, that God may early 
fill you with His love, and build you up, and make you all 
steady, ornamental, and shining Christians ! Your friends 
here arc well; your father and mother were both at churcli 



278 MEMOIR OP THE REV. JOSIAS WILSON. 


on Sabbath. We had a very largo Bible-class on Wednesday 
last. 1 shall be glad to hear from you. 

“ Yours ever, 

“ JosiAS Wilson.” 

Having thus introduced several of his warm and 
affectionate epistles, we shall now lay before our 
readers some reminiscences of his general charac¬ 
ter, most of them drawn from personal knowledge 
and observation. 

His every day character was courteous in the 
real sense of the word. There was none of that 
precision of utterance and movement in his con¬ 
versation and conduct, which always attend the 
coxcombs of polite society, who are ever straining 
after effect, but who, nevertheless, are only like 
the speaking automaton, as they want the ease, 
grace, and dignity of genuine cordiality. “We 
allow that their manners may be abundantly cor¬ 
rect. There may be elegance in every gesture 
and gracefulness in every position—not a smile 
out of place, and not a step that would not bear 
the measurement of the strictest scrutiny. This 
is all very fine, but what I want is the heart and 
gaiety of social intercourse, the frankness that 
spreads ease and animation around it, the eye 
that speaks affability to all, that chases timidity 
from every bosom, and tells every man in the com¬ 
pany to be confident and happy. This is what I 
conceive to be the virtue of courteousness, and 



MEMOIR OF THE REV. JOSIAS WILSON. 279 

not the sickening formality of those who walk by 
rule, and would reduce the whole of human life 
to a wirebound system of misery and constraint.”* 
No man could draw a better portraiture of Mr. 
Wilson, in this respect, than is conveyed in these 
graphic words. They just, as it were, place him 
before our eyes, and we can fancy that we hear 
his light and buoyant step approach our door, see 
Ills cheerful countenance, whose pleasing smile 
chased sorrow from our hearts, his hand extended 
to greet us with a warm “ How do you do.” Truly, 
Mr. Wilson was the very centre of delightful 
society. Lord Jetfrey says, “That men of groat 
powers of mind have generally been social and 
cheerfulbut we would say that the true Chris¬ 
tian, above all other men, has reason to be joyful 
and happy, as ho is in possession of a joy which the 
world knows not of, and is enabled to look upon 
all the trials and troubles of this life “ as not 
worthy to be compared” with the glory and delight 
which are in store for him. Hence Mr. Wilson, 
as he travelled thither, showed to ail that religion 
was not calculated to cast a gloom over his spirits 
or damp his cheerfulness, but was, on the con¬ 
trary, eminently adapted to raise his drooping 
spirits, and diffuse life and joy around. 

It was the genuineness of his heart which made 
him such a favourite among the poorer, as well as 
the richer portion of his flocks. The following 


* Dr. Chalmers. 
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pleasing anecdote will show the warm manner in 
which his memory is cherished by this class of his 
friends. Shortly after his death, a gentleman was 
standing one day in Mr. M'Comb’s shop in Bel¬ 
fast, when a poor woman came in and whispered 
something to Mr. M'Comb. On her retiring, Mr. 
M‘Comb said, “ That is a poor woman who is a 
member of Townsend-street Cliurch, and a great 
admirer of Mr. Wilson. A few days after his por¬ 
trait came out, she asked me if I would give hor one, 
stating that she would pay me by wceivly instal¬ 
ments. I complied, and she has just been *o pay me 
an instalment, and I am happy to say that slie will 
soon have it all paid up.” It appears that, to pro 
cure this memento of her dear departed friend, she 
Iiad submitted hersolt to great privations. His at¬ 
tention and kindness to the poor were very great. 
He treated them with the same respect as he did 
the wealthier members of his church. When tliey 
called upon him, he would always intr<^duco them 
into tho parlour, and would, listen to their *ales of 
sorrow or joy—never showing tho least impatience, 
or doing anything whicli might lead them to sup¬ 
pose that they were intruding upon his time. 

This, we believe, is the glory of tho clergy—to 
bagentle, courteous, and complacent to all. These 
are the insignia of their heavenly mission, by whicli 
they show to all that the God whom they serve is 
gentle, easy to be entreated, full of mercy and 
truth, and nigh unto all those that call upon Him, 
poor and rich, for there is no difference. 
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When travelling on Missions, or Cliurch busi 
ness, lie always observed a rigid economy. The 
following will prove this :—Hero I am,” says he, 
“ I stopped at Birmingham at half-past one at 
night, having heard that there would be a third- 
class train at six o’clock next morning, and having 
also seen in the railway office in London that the 
boat would not sail until Friday evening at six 
o’clock. Besides, had I come on to Liverpool 
from Birmingham that night, I must have loft the 
second-class department, and have taken an un¬ 
mixed first-class to Liverpool. So I \fas snoring 
in the railway hotel from two o’clock until five 
o’clock in the morning, and at six o’clock was in 
the third-class for Liverpool. I never had so 
pleasant a trip, and it only cost me eight shillings.” 
In his living ho also exercised a similar economy. 

One evening, when ho was in Belfast, he missed 
one of his hearers out of his accustomed pew, and 
<lirectly after service was over, although ho was 
very hot, and the evening remarkably cold and 
wintry, ho threw his cloak about him and rushed 
out, without over speaking or saying whore he was 
going to any of his elders. Presently he came back 
quite delighted, and looking very cheerful, and 
said to his elders, who had not left the vestry, 
“ Oh, I have had such a treat; as I was passing 
such a house, I heard some one as if engaged in 
prayer, so I stopped and listened, and I heard 
such a beautiful prayer put up for mo and my 

R 
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congregation, which has convinced me that my 
labours have not been in vain.” No doubt this 
was the residence of the missing member after 
whom ho had gone to inquire. 

Regarding his literary character, we regret to 
say that he wrote and published little. His time 
was completely occupied with the duties of his 
congregation and otlier philanthropic objects. So 
little time had he to devote to writing, that he 
was reckoned by his friends a tardy correspondent; 
but although thus tardy, his friends were not for¬ 
gotten. 

On the 22d November, 1841, in writing to a 
friend, he takes occasion to observe on this 
subject:— 

“I am so completely engrossed by the multiplicity of iny 
duties in this immense congregation, that I have little time 
to write more than a note even to my nearest relations. Do 
not suppose that, because I have not written ere this, that 
you arc not before my mind. 1 think I can say, that not a 
single day revolves, in which the members of the Palace 
Street Church do not pass in review before me.” 

When we take into consideration the onerous 
duties which necessarily attend a congregation 
numbering nearly 4,000 souls ; visiting the sick, 
and frequently every member of the church, 
whether indisposed or not; catechising the young ; 
attending to the schools ; lecturing, preaching, and 
its preparation ; travelling on missions and church 
extension, together with a variety of, as he terms, 
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“ordinary and extraordinary duties,” wo are 
almost amazed to find that he could even procure 
time to write the number of letters which he did, 
and make the necessary preparation for his pulpit. 

From a pocket-book of his which has fallen 
in our way, we see clearly how he managed this 
latter object, as it bears prima facie evidence that 
lie was in the habit of noting down ideas which 
struck his mind as he pursued his labours. This 
book contains the skeletons of many an excellent 
discourse; and the writing of the notes is so un¬ 
equal and irregular, that it proves it to have been 
written, substituting his knee for a writing-desk. 
Leisure and Mr. Wilson had taken leave of each 
other, as he felt a positive pleasure in all his 
duties. We do not know whether ministers in 
general are thus in the habit of noting down on 
the instant ideas which flash upon their minds, as 
they pursue their daily avocations. Wo certainly 
believe that such a method, if adopted, particu¬ 
larly in those thoughts which first strike the mind 
ill the morning, when returning consciousness is 
opening the portals of reason, wo would have more 
choice and rare remarks from the pulpit. 

This was the habit of many great men and phi¬ 
losophers in all ages, among whom we may men¬ 
tion John Wesley. Mr. Southey relates of him, 
that, even in riding from one place to another, he 
used to throw the reins over the horse’s neck and 
read poetry, history, and philosophy—noting down 
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liis observations as be went along. In this waj, 
during his life, he rode about one hundred thousand 
miles, without sustaining any injury of sufficient 
magnitude to make him sensible of the danger 
which he incurred. 

Although we lament that time did not permit 
Mr. Wilson to compile a work of any literary im¬ 
portance, we know that he possessed a mind ca 
pable of doing so. From the specimen which we 
have given, it will bo seen that had his energies 
been so directed, he would have been fully able to 
have taken his stand among his literary brethren. 
But writing and publishing were not what he was 
set apart for ; and if ho has not loft behind him a 
monument in writing, he has left that which, in 
all probability, will be more enduring and useful. 
In proof of this, we will point to tho different 
churches^ with their minarets pointing toward.s 
heaven, whither their founder has entered—the 
school-houses and manses which ho was instrumon 
tal in building, or enlarging, in several localities— 
and these silent hieroglyphics will proclaim a tale 
of noble deeds, and from them succeeding genera¬ 
tions will be able to trace tho life and labours of 
Mr. Wilson, and learn lessons of zeal, perseverance, 
and godliness. Better far for his labours to 
assume this tangible and useful form, than for 
them to lie moth-eaten and neglected upon dusty 
shelves. Neither is his forming bricks and mor¬ 
tar into churches, however laudable and praise 
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worthy it may be, the only monument of his use 
fulness, for ho was equally successful in transform¬ 
ing, by the influence of the Holy Spirit, the 
hearts of his fellow-mortals into temples, in which 
the Lord delighted to dwell; and we doubt not 
but that, when the “ Lord shall come to make up 
his jewels,” Mr. Wilson shall have for his crown of 
joy and rejoicing many souls whom he had been 
instrumental in turning from the error of their 
Nvays. This ought to bo the aim of the Christian 
ministry ; but, alas ! how often have we reason 
to lament its sad perversion, as numbers wlio 
lake upon them the ofiice of teaching, instead of 
giving themselves to the ministry of the Word, 
occupy their time in very different objects; and 
numbers shut themselves up in their studies, and 
spend their days and nights in poring over the 
ponderous and indigestible rubbish of ancient and 
modern lore—filling their minds with a mass of 
crudities, from which it is impossible to draw les¬ 
sons of heavenly wisdom, for “the world by wis¬ 
dom knew not God.” Saint Augustine says—■ 
“ In Cicero and Plato I met with many things 
wittily said, and things that had a moderate ten¬ 
dency to move the passions, but in none of them 
did I find these words, ‘ Como unto me, all ye that 
labour and are heavy laden, and I will give you 
rest.’ Mere literary resurrectionists, who accus- 

* “ Apud Ciceroncm ct Platoncm aliosque ejusmodi Scrip- 
toros, multa sunt acute 'dicta et Icnitor ealentia, sed in iia 
omnibus hoc non inyenio. Venitoad mo,” die. Matt. xi. 28. 
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tom themselves to wade through the refined suh- 
tilties and jarring opinions of the world’s learn¬ 
ing, cannot stoop to believe such a plain truth. 
“ Believe on the Lord Jesus Christ,” is too simple 
for their gigantic minds to listen to. Hence, 
rejecting this, they plunge into the “slough of 
despond,” or, perhaps, wallow in the filthy mire of 
their own creation, and if, poradventure, they 
escape therefrom, it is not generally to fly to the 
“ wicket gate,” but to hew out a course for them¬ 
selves wliich, we had almost said, invariably leads 
to either Infidelity, Atheism, or Rome.* Now Mi\ 
Wilson, instead of wading through these laby¬ 
rinths of human invention and ingenuity, gave up 
his time to the “ ministry of the Word,” and the 
study thereof, “ which is able to make wise unto 
salvation.” He believed that the Bible had God 
for its author—a truth which the “brilliant 
Frenchman” f could not believe. 

Church ladders are not always mounted best 
By learned clerks, and Latinists professed ; 

The exalted prixe demands an upward look. 

Not to be found by poring on a book. ’ ’ 

By this we do not wish to convey that Mr. Wil¬ 
son was without erudition—by no means. We 
merely wish to show that he did not make it hi« 
study ; but, instead of this, ho studied that great 
circulatory library—the world and his Bible ; and 
from them extracted many lessons of wisdom and 
general usefulness. 

* Drs. Pusey and Newman, <kc. 


f Voltaire. 



MEMOIR OF THE REV. JOSIAS WILSON. 287 

Had he been spared a little longer he would 
have received the degree of D.D. from the Easton 
College, Ponrisjlvania, America, as his name was 
entered on the College list for this honour. 

A peculiar trait in his character was, that as he 
walked along the streets he generally conversed 
on religious topics with the individuals whom he 
overtook or walked with. On one occasion he 
came up with an old man in one of the streets of 
London— 

“ His head was gray, and silvered o’er with age.” 

Mr. Wilson accosted him thus, “ Tho hoary 
head is a crown of glory.” Ho then paused, wait¬ 
ing to see what reply tlio old man would make ; 
but he trudged on, casting a significant look at 
Mr. Wilson. Mr. Wilson then finished the sen¬ 
tence by saying, “ if it be found in tho way of 
righteousness.” “Ah,” exclaimed tho old man, “ I 
thought you had forgotten the principal part.” 
They afterwards journeyed on, and held sweet 
counsel together. At another time, a friend met 
him in earnest conversation with a baker, who had 
his basket of bread on his shoulder. Mr, Wilson 
was explaining to him, as they walked along, the 
Parable of the Sower. 

Who is that rather tall looking person ap¬ 
proaching us, with a stick in his hand, and his 
countenance radiant with delight ? About half 
a dozen poor men, women, and children surround 
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him. He seems to heed not the din of the nume¬ 
rous vehicles, nor do the equipages of fashion, 
as they sweep along, attract his attention. Curio¬ 
sity prompts us, we approach nearer, and perceive 
he is in earnest conversation with this motley 
group. The din of swiftly revolving wheels, and 
ponderous waggons, become comparatively quiet. 
We listen and perceive that— 

“ He speaks of Him ho loves—of Him whose life. 

Though blameless, had incurred perpetual strife; 

Whose deeds had left, in spite of hostile art, 

A deep memorial graven on his heart. ’ ’ 

And you find that he who talks is the Rev. Josias 
Wilson—“ Sic iter ad astra.** Who can calculate 
the results of such precious and abundant labours. 
Way-side seed thus promiscuously scattered may 
chance to fall upon favourable soil, and produce 
fruit which, by-and-by, may yield an abundant 
harvest. As a companion, ho was the very per¬ 
sonification of all those qualities which render a 
friend delightful. Ho was full of vivacity and 
cheerfulness, though never more so than was con¬ 
sistent with his Christian character. In the year 
1845 we left London, and well remember his first 
visit to us at Bexley Heath, where wo then resided ; 
and as a description of this visit will shew the 
agreeable, cheerful, and truly Christian nature of 
his society, we will introduce it. He arrived quite 
unexpectedly about four o’clock in the afternoon, 
but we were not in, having just gone out for a 
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walk. IIo ascertained from the servant whither 
wo had gone, and directly followed us. On per - 
coiving us coming up, he crept through the railing 
and hid himself in a gravel-pit bj the road-side. 
Directly we had passed, he quietly came from 
his hiding-place, and gently followed us on tiptoe— 
came behind us without our observing him, and 
gave us a gentle poke on the back with his stick ; 
we instantly turned round, and there saw our dear 
friend, laughing heartily at the bewilderment 
which his unexpected appearance created within 
us. After a mutual greeting, we were soon at home, 
and participating in 

“ The cup which cheers, but not inebriates.” 

And here, in the domestic circle, he was a wel¬ 
come and delightful guest. In conversation, from 
the misccllanoous nature of his knowledge, he was 
enabled to edify the company on any topic—each 
enforced and illustrated by pleasing language and 
appropriate anecdotes. In fact, in all grades of 
society he was perfectly at homo. He had lan¬ 
guage and address for his poors and superiors, for 
tlio mechanic and the peasant; and, in the draw¬ 
ing-room of the lady of etiquette, if ho atfected 
not the Chesterfield bow, his naturally easy and 
frank manners showed him to be formed of genuine 
and pliant materials, and not a piece of studied 
mechanism. In the evening, we took a stroll 
tlirough the heath, and, during our walk, his phi- 
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lantliropic and missionary spirit was largely exhi¬ 
bited in talking, in a pleasing and religious strain, 
to a number of the poorer classes whom wo met. 
We wore much struck with his kind manner to¬ 
wards little children. lie would stop, and with a 
happy smile upon his countenance, which at once 
drove away timidity from the child whom he ad¬ 
dressed, and say, “Now, my little boy (or girl) can 
you tell me whither you are going?” and, after a few 
such simple questions, with the intention of gaining 
the confidence of the children, would stroke their 
heads and ask them some religious question, in the 
most bland and winning manner, such as, “ Can 
you toll me who lives yonder ?” pointing to the 
clouds ; “ Where do bad little boys and girls—who 
curse, tell lies, and steal, do not go to church or 
Sabbath-school—go when they die ? and where do 
good little boys go when they die ?” The child¬ 
ren whom he thus addressed seemed perfectly 
delighted, and invariably returned him answers. 
He would then say, “ I hope you will bo a very 
good boy (or girl), and when you die you will go 
to heaven, and be happy with the Lord then 
kindly shake hands with them, and say, “ Now, re¬ 
member what I have told you.” It was delightful 
to see how the little things would linger and fondly 
gaze upon him after he had left them ; and we 
remarked that, after this interview, he would turn 
his back upon us and remain silent for a few 
minutes, evidently offering up a prayer that their 



MliSIOIU OF THE REV. JOSIAS WILSON. 


291 


joiiiig hearts might be impressed with what he had 
said. His prayers in the family were most refresh¬ 
ing, and appropriate to the circumstances of each 
individual present. When the hour for his depar¬ 
ture arrived, which was invariably on the following 
morning, as, owing to the multiplicity of his duties 
and engagements ho could never remain longer, 
we felt as if our best earthly friend had forsaken 
us, and it left a void in our social circle, which no 
other individual could fill. 

As a platform speaker, he was universally ad¬ 
mired, and on these boards ho possessed a most 
dignified and commanding appearance. When he 
was denouncing the errors of Romo, or any Anti- 
(■hristian system, or pleading the cause of missions, 
church extension, or any other philanthropic object, 
his native energy caught fire, his eye sparkled, 
liis hand was clenched, his arm extended, and, 
anon, brought with a telling sweep across his 
breast. IIo stopped backwards and forwards ; 
sometimes his body was bent forward, making, as 
it were, a period to the end of a most telling sen¬ 
tence. Again, ho is quite erect, and his counte¬ 
nance wears a smile of withering sarcasm, which 
is presently changed to a sternness awfully terrific, 
or a smile of joy beams upon it; and during all 
these bodily and mental gradations, his voice is 
pealing like the open diapason of an organ, or 
stealing upon his hearers like the soul-speaking 
strains of the ^olian harp, causing the acquiescing 
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“hear, hear,” the applauding “bravo,” or the 
hearty laugh, to ring through the vast assembly. 

Soon after he came to London, the Parliamentary 
grant to Maynooth was on the tapis, and attracting 
great attention from the several denominations of 
Protestants. Wo remember going to a large 
meeting in Islington, which was convened to peti¬ 
tion Parliament against the grant. The chair¬ 
man was the Rev. Mr. Wilson, Rector of St. 
Mary’s, Islington ; the Hon. and Rev. Baptist 
Noel, Dr. Bennett, and several other distinguishod 
ministers were on the platform. About two thou¬ 
sand people were present, among whom were 
several priests. The meeting was tolerably quiet 
until Baptist Noel commenced speaking. In his 
speech he was several times interrupted by the 
priests, or their partizans, who kept continually 
vociferating “ Mr. Chairman, Mr. Chairman, hear 
me.” The chairman succeeded in quieting them 
several times, until Mr. Noel began to read some 
extracts from a Roman Catholic manual, which 
exasperated the priests and Roman Catholics very 
much, and the hubbub and uproar became so ge¬ 
neral tliat the police were called in, and the meet¬ 
ing was about to be dissolved. Just at this parti¬ 
cular moment we caught a glimpse of Mr. Wilson, 
whom we knew was engaged to speak at the meet¬ 
ing, standing on the front of the platform, and 
bawling out at the top of his voice, “ I’m an Irish¬ 
man, hear me,” and using great gesticulations. 
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The priests and their friends believed that ho was 
one of their party, who had, during the hubbub, 
got on the platform, and they shouted lustily 
to give the Irishman a hearing, and in a very 
short time the agitated assembly had resumed 
their seats and were quiet. We must here state 
that this was Mr. Wilson’s first debut on a plat¬ 
form since he came to reside in London. Before 
ho commenced his speech, ho paused for a consi¬ 
derable time, in order that the surging billows of 
agitated passions in the bosoms of his hearers 
might subside. lie then broke siloiico by exclaim¬ 
ing, in a serio-comic vein, “You English ridicule us 
Irish about our shillelaglis and Donnybrook Fairs, 
but I confess, from what I have seen hero to-night, 
John Bull could crack my crown with as sturdy a 
blow as Paddy from Cork.” The good-natured 
manner in which this and other remarks of a simi¬ 
larly ludicrous nature were made, perfectly threw 
the vast meeting into convulsions of laughter. After 
it had subsided, cries of “ Hats off!” “ Sit down in 
front!” “ Let's see the Irishman !” rung through 
the whole house. A priest who sat next us, and who 
had given us a groat deal of annoyance all even¬ 
ing, by his continually interrupting the meeting, 
thus accosted us—“ Do you know who that is ?” 
Anxious to get his opinion of Mr. Wilson, we ex¬ 
pressed ignorance. “Is he a priest?” said he. 
again. Wo replied, “ Do not know.” “ Well,” 
said ho, “ be he what he may, he is a clover man. 
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and we are sure to have a good speech from him.” 
“ No doubt of that,” said we ; so ho off with his 
hat, and out with his pencil, to take notes. For 
about the first fifteen minutes Mr. Wilson rebutted 
some statements of several of the previous speakers 
in reference to Ireland, for ho was a true patriot, 
and ever ready to vindicate his “beloved land.” 
During these remarks, the priest by our side kept 
bawling “ Bravo !” “Well done. Irishman!” “ Givo 
it to them !” “ Erin for ever !” By-and-by Mr. 
Wilson, in a very adroit manner, slipped into his 
Protestant shoes, and delivered one of the most 
powerful and eloquent speeches we over heard— 
tearing to atoms the whole absurdities and dogmas 
of Popery ; and, by his clever tact and numerous 
anecdotes, managed to rivet the attention of his 
hearers during his speech without receiving any 
opposition, and ended by challenging any priest 
or priests present to a public discussion on the 
merits of Popery—giving them his address, and 
promising to give them as much cudgelling as they 
chose. It was quite laughable to see the subdued 
tone of our neighbour, the priest. After Mr. Wil¬ 
son finished, the priest put on his hat, pocketed his 
note-book, and quietly left the meeting, with a 
stomachful of Protestant cookery, capital food for 
a long fast. After the meeting terminated, all 
the ministers on the platform came and shook 
hands with Mr. Wilson, and expressed their 
delight at his excellent speech ; and, after he came 
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home, several of them called upon him to request 
his presence on the next evening, at a mooting 
for a similar purpose, near Ballspond. 

In the management of the speech above refer¬ 
red to, his keen knowledge of human nature stood 
Iiis friend. He was an adept at combining child¬ 
like simplicity with sterling wisdom ; and the 
priests saw that he could either assume the plum¬ 
age of the dove, or strike with the stunning paw of 
the lion. 

During the first year of his ministry in London, 
there were few of his flock who did not receive 
a token of his esteem, in being invited to his 
home to partake of his hospitality, and this was 
done by himself and his kind partner in such an 
off-hand style of generous hospitality, that there 
was no mistaking the ingenuousness of the dispo¬ 
sition which prompted it. On these occasions, 
just before supper, ho invariably read a chapter 
in the Bible, made some excellent concise remarks 
thereon, then sung a psalm or hymn, and after¬ 
wards prayed. The writer can affirm, from per¬ 
sonal knowledge, that the company greatly re¬ 
lished and appreciated it, for, as wo before ob¬ 
served, when speaking of his pastoral visits, ho 
introduced it with that ease and grace which ren¬ 
dered it acceptable to all, and showed that God 
was to be worshipped and acknowledged in the 
social circle as well as in the closet and church. 
Nor was the spirit of sociableness confined to his 
own flock, for, immediately after he came to Lon- 
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don, he got^ifa-^Eetliren of'the liOtTdo'n I^esby- 
teTY to meet on the first Tuesday of dvery tioonth 
.tind brcakfifkt together. Dr. Hamilton speaking 
of this says— 

“llis heart yo.amed towards his ministerial brethren, 
with the hope of promoting brotherly love and better acquaint-, 
ance, he founded a breakfast meeting on the first Tuesday* of 
every month^^It was a season of hallowed fellowship, wh^n 
the brief r^ast was ended, part of the time wad spent in 
worship, and the remain^r in discussing, matters .vjtal to Our 
ministry.” 

Soon after ho camo to England, he was very 
much struck with the superfluous and extrava¬ 
gant style of living practised here, and he said, 
“ I will have to put a knife to my throat in 
this land of epicures.” This resolution was vory 
necessary, and he found it in after years to be a 
wholesome precaution. It is said of Diogenes, 
that, meeting a young man going to a feast, he 
took him up in the street and carried him homo 
to his friends, as ono who was running into immi¬ 
nent ruin, had he not prevented him. ykddison 
says—“ For my part, when I behold a fashionable 
table sot out in all its magnificence, I fancy that 
I see gouts and dropsies, fevers, lethargies, and 
poverty, with other innumerable distempers, lying 
in ambuscade among the dishes.” 

” NtjTTioi, 0 crew ttXsov ri(jn<rv TravToc 

Oyc 6<rov tv (xa'Kayjn Tt Js aeripoJEXiw f^ty avtiap,"* 

* * “ Fbols ! not^o know that half exceeds the whole— 

Haw blest tho sparing meal and temperate bowl. ” 
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** A fat kitchen,”, sajs Benjamin Franklin, 
“ makes a lean will,” 

The following anecdote will illustrate his un¬ 
sectarian spirit. About a year after ho came to 
England he was attending the Synod in Birming- 
hai4* an‘d it so happened that at his time there 
•was a large anti-Maynooth meeting in the town- 
liallj* Mr. Wilson says of this meeting, “that he 
never saw such a monster assembly.**^ Hero ho 
delivered one of the most thrilling, powerful, and 
eloquent speeches that over was heard in the hall, 
to an audience of about 5,000. lie was followed 
by one of his brethren in the ministry, who took 
occasion in his speech to find fault with every 
sect but his own, which he lauded to the skies. 
This narrow-mindedness very much hurt Mr. Wil¬ 
son’s feelings ; and, on the next morning, at a 
public breakfast, which the ministers belonging to 
the Presbyterian Church had, and which was at¬ 
tended by a great number of laymen, Mr. Wilson, 
in his speech at the breakfast, gave this individual 
a regular good dressing for the sectarian spirit 
which he^ had shown on the previous evening. 
This minister had spoken at the breakfast before 
Mr. Wilson, and had warmly advocated brotherly 
love and charity ; but Mr. Wilson had a rod in 
pickle for him, and use it he must, though, perhaps, 
in a mitigated form to what ho intended. Ho 
said— 

Chairman,— I am truly delighted to otserve the 
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delightful change which has, during the last twenty-four 
hours, come over the feelings of my brother who has just ad¬ 
dressed you. Last night he appeared to bo living in a narrow 
little citadel of his own formation, having a barking cur 
stationed at every entrance, who would admit no one to come 
near his master, or have any correspondence with him, unless 
lie wore a similar hat, coat, and inexpressibles^ to his master ; 
but, lo, Mr. Chairman, this morning the dogs are gone, and 
angels of mercy and love giving invitations to all to embrace 
their master have taken their place ; his soul is enlarged and 
e-ipanded—he feels as if he could embrace all mankind, from 
tlie Turk to the Quaker. Now, what has been the cause oi 
this delightful and mighty change. Hold ! I have it.. On 
yesterday, Sir, I visited your glassworks in this great manu¬ 
facturing town, and I there saw a workman introduce a glass 
rod into a boiling mass of liquid glass, and when he withdrew 
the rod, a small portion of this hot mass was attached to its 
end. The workman then put the opposite end of the tube in 
his mouth, and blow a little of his breath into it, and I 
presently saw the hot mass at tho other end beginning to 
grow large ; ho continued to blow, and as he blew I still ob¬ 
served the mass get larger, until a cavity was formed in its 
centre, and, to my astonishment, it assumed the shape of a 
bottle, capable of containing any liquid. (Roars of laughter 
and applause.) Mr. Chairman, thus it is—prejudice will create 
a sectarian spirit in the bosom of any mortal, which will burn 
so intensely, that, in a short time, the heart will become so hot 
:ind contracted, that it will sear up all tho finer feelings of our 
nature, and leave scarcely room for a catholic wish or thought; 
but only let the breath of the Holy Spirit be infused into it, 
and distil upon it like tho dews of JEIermon, then its hot and 
contracted nature will soon give place— it will expand and 
become not a nut-sholl, but a temple in which the Lord will 
delight to dwell, and which will pant with loving emotions 
after the welfare of all mankind." 

In the year 1845, a series of Presbyterian re- 
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unions was held in London. The one to which 
we are about to refer was held on Friday evening, 
the 11th April, in the hall of the London Tavern. 
It originated with the lay union, and was designed 
to give an impulse to various schemes of Presby¬ 
terian enterprise. On this occasion there was a 
soiree; and we remember being much struck, on 
entering the spacious hall, with the immense 
loads of cake, &c., under which the tables were 
groaning. “ Nothing,” said Mr. Wilson, “ is like 
a cup of tea for bringing people together. The 
eloquence of the greatest orator is not half so at¬ 
tractive as the sociable charms residing in the 
china herb.” And, truly, if wo are to judge of its 
truth by the immense number which attended on 
this occasion, to partake of 

“ Tlio cup which clieers, but not inebriates,” 

we must conclude that he is right. The Right 
Honourable Fox Maulo, M.P., had engaged to 
preside, but was detained in the House of Com¬ 
mons by the discussion on the Maynooth Bill. 
However, his place was supplied by Alexander 
Gillespie, jun., Esq. After ample justice being 
done to the tea and cake, the speeches then com¬ 
menced, and the following is that of Mr. Wilson, 
copied from the “ Presbyterian Messenger,” Nov. 
1, 1845:— 

The Rev. Josias Wilson moved the second 
resolution— 

“ That the destitution of a faithful Gosp-d ministry, and of an 
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oflScicnt pastoral siiporintondcnco, which exists so extensively 
throughout this great metropolis, is a loud call for increasing 
efforts in the cause of church and school extension ; and that, 
while our Proshyterian constitution affords peculiar facilities 
for the prosecution of such a work, the numerous openings 
now presenting themselves hold out strong encouragement to 
engage in it.’ 

After a few introductory remarks, Mr. Wilson 
said— 

“It may seem a strange statement, yet I do rejoice that Mr. 
Fox Maulc is not here to-night; that he has not gratified him¬ 
self, and especially gratified us by coming here to-night; but 
that, from a high sense of duty, he has gone, with a few others 
of sterling principle, to the House of Commons—where enlight¬ 
ened principle is so rare—to prevent a dark deed from being 
perpetrated (I refer to the endowment of Maynooth), which 
can only increaso the miseries of my native land. And I do 
earnestly trust that he, and those with whom ho is in concert, 
may bo enabled, as true servants of God, to defend the right, 
and prevent the sinful appropriation of the public money to the 
upholding of an institution which has been the seat of rebel¬ 
lion against a Protestant Government, and from which have 
issued hundreds of clerical agitators who have been tlie curse 
of one of the finest countries on the face of the earth. I was 
greatly delighted with the observation of my dear brother, Mr. 
Hamilton, as to the union and cordiality of union which char¬ 
acterise the ministers of our Presbytery. Five months ago I 
came among you as a stranger, but I have forgotten that 1 was 
a stranger. The love, the union, the oneness of sentiment 
and purpose which reigns between me and my brethren, have 
long since made me feel quite at home. I am aware that we 
arc yet but a small body, but the very smallness of our num¬ 
ber draws us the more closely to each other’s bosoms, and at 
the same time leads us to cultivate a more intimate reliance on 
the Great Head of our Church ; and when we foci our own 



MEMOIR OF THE REV. JOSIAS WILSON. 


301 


feebleness, we are led to hold closer communion with the 
Father, and sweeter fellowship with the Lord Jesus Christ. 
Tiie history of our Church should animate us in the great 
enterprise on wliich wo have entered in England. In my own 
country, in Ulster, the early Presbyterian Church was planted 
by five Scotch ministers. They were driven away by perse¬ 
cution from Scotland, and Ulster—the land of hospitality— 
opened its arms to receive them ; and well it miglit, for they 
brought along with them the greatest of all treasures, the un¬ 
searchable riches of Christ. Two hundred years ago these live 
noble men, Livingston, and Bryce, and Blair, die., assembled 
at Carrickfergus to hold their first meeting of Presbytery, and, 
as It were, to lay the foundation-stone of the Presbyterian 
Church. And what is the result i Five hundred ministers 
are now their successors, and nearly a million of men profess 
their faith; and though the other parts of Ireland ai’e covered 
with moral desolation, Ulster is blooming comparatively like 
an Eden of the Lord. Let us imbibe their spirit, and imitate 
their sacred example. Whilst these men were spared, sacra¬ 
mental seasons were like great festival occasions m Ulster, 
riic people used to ride on horseback to the meetings ten, 
twenty, and even thirty miles. Every house in the district 
was like an inn, and the ministers had to remain for eight days 
together, preaching the Gospel to hundreds of thirsting souls ; 
and the whole country, especially the lovely vale of Antrim, 
was embalmed with the sacred spirit of their piety—showers of 
blessings came down upon thorn, and their principles spread 
rapidly over all the province. And what was Scotland in hy- 
goiio days ? Three centuries ago and our reforming fathers 
were few in number. I say our fathers, for I have Scotch 
blood flowing in my veins. Scotland was then one of tho most 
degraded and priest-ridden nations in Europe, when God, in 
Ills gracious providence, raised up the immortal Kiiox, and a 
fevv others, who were the instruments of emancipating their 
countrymen from the most galling slavery, and setting a king¬ 
dom free. And though Mary, with all her fascinations and 
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iriHtionce, tried to turn those great men aside from tlieir work 
of reformation, yet, undeterred by throatenings when flattery 
had failed, they, and the people who flocked in thousands 
around them, resolved to continue in the liberty with which 
Christ makes His people free. And eating of the manna which 
fell on every side, and drinking of the water of life which for 
.ages tlioy had been deprived, the people of Scotland started up 
to the attitude and stature of rational and independent men, 
and ever since have continued to bo the most enlightened, and 
the most moral, and the most Sabbath-observing nation tlmt 
Christendom presents to the world. Ulster, too, as I have 
said, once degraded by the “Man of Sin,” was rescued by the 
devotion of five godly men, who, two hundred years ago, 
planted in her soil tho principles of Christian truth arnl 
righteousness ; and that province, under the influence of Pres¬ 
byterianism, presents a striking contrast to the other provinces 
where Popery reigns triumphant. Ulster, under the influence 
of our church, is the most industrious, happy, and Sabbath 
hoiuuiring province in Ireland, and stands al this moment a 
great bulwark in this united kingdom of civil and religious 
liberty. This is wh.at Presbyterianism has done for Scotland 
.and Ireland ; and why, I would ask, should it not do more for 
England too ? I rejoice to know that there are hundreds of 
godly men in the Established Church, and among the various 
bodies of Dissenters. There is M‘Neill, and Stowell, and 
Noel, and Wilson, the respected vicar of the parish where I 
labour, and E love them, and all like them, as brethren in 
Christ. And we desire to cultiv.ato the closest union with 
churches that are adorned with the names of Hall, and Fuller, 
.Mild Carey, who are gone to heaven ; or Raffles and Jay, and 
Clayton and James, still fighting the good fight on earth. 
And to-night I rejoice to see near me my respected brother, 
Rodpath, a worthy successor of tho sainted and venerable 
Waugh, who was the finest specimen of sanctified humanity 
these eyes ever beheld. To all these brethren we say, ‘ Go 
on in the name of our God, and may the pleasure of the Lord 
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prosper in your hands.* Surely England is wide enough for 
us all; and at the present time, when infidelity is abroad, and 
when Puseyism and Popery are encompassing the camp of the 
saints, all these brethren should, and I trust will, beckon t<» 
us to come with them * to the help of the Lord, to tho help of 
the Lord against tho mighty.’ My dear friends, you will be 
rejoiced to hear that the Presbytery of London has resolved 
that their exertions shall not be limited to this city. They 
are resolved, in the strength of God, to go out as missionaries 
to tho other great towns and cities of England, where the ban¬ 
ner of CAangelical Presbyterianism has not been yet unfurled. 
And at tlio same time our brethren in tho North of England 
are successfully engaged in the same aggressive movement in 
tho towns and villages around them. Our cause is yet in its 
infancy, but already it exhibits some of the symptoms of a 
strong and vigorous manhood ; and if we be a united, and 
prayerful, and holy people, I believe that, under the smile 
of Heaven, we shall break forth on the right hand and 
on the left, and the boughs of this vino that our God 
hath planted will overshadow all this land ; in the accomplish¬ 
ment of this noble object, as far as we the ministers are con¬ 
cerned, oh lot us remember that this work cannot be achieved 
by preaching cold, metaphysical sermons. Our people want 
not your fine, philosophical, dry discussions in the pulpit, but 
plain, warm-hearted, practical instruction coming home to tho 
conscience and tho heart. I am hero reminded of an anecdote 
of tho venerable Rowland Hill. A clergyman from the coun¬ 
try, who, I suppose the previous six months, had been prepar¬ 
ing a gorgeous sermon for the metropolis, delivered it at a 
missionary anniversary in Surrey Chapel. “ Oh,” said another 
clergyman at tho close to Mr. Hill, “ was it not a beautiful 
sermon, the periods were so exquisitely rounded ?” Round¬ 
ed,” said Mr. Hill; **aye, they were rounded as round as 
Satan could wish them. How smoothly they would roll off 
the sinner’s conscience, leaving no impression there!” Let 
us, in carrying on this work, beware of what is called /ine 
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pi^^hing to tidl^le itching it is^iotvCaloolated to 

the heart to Christ. Let oui^ sdrnPLORs be ar:^w»i'‘Otkd 
barbed arrows, picrclhg^ tho bt^avia ol‘the enemies of t^,.KiDg. 
The hearts of our'people must 1^9'Vj\,^mod, and their under¬ 
standings enlightened by^plaib, practical discourses; and 
from what 1 liavc scon, -during the last five months, 1 am 
confident that the people of England are ready open their 
hearts to all such preachers^ and to say, ** Hail, ye blessed 
of the Lord, the Lord is with you of a truth !” We can¬ 
not, however, work alone you, my brethren, our church- 
members, must work with us in this mighty enterprise on 
which we have entered. I rejoice to see so many from all our 
churches sitting here to-night in Christian harmony, and now I 
want you all to bo as one man in Christian co-operation ; my 
earnest desii’e is, that you should bo all ministers, all mission¬ 
aries, inyour different private spheres, for the dissemination of 
the Gospel of God. The church of Christ has been compared by 
the Apostle Paul to the human frame, not only, as 1 understand, 
on account of the sympathies that i)ervade the members of 
the body, but also on account of the activity for which these 
members wore evidently formed. As all the members of the 
body were formed for active exertion, so it should be among 
the members of the church of Christ. If only one member of 
my body were full of life and power, while all the rest were in 
a state of paralysis, I should bo a spectacle of wretchedness in 
your presence. And if, in any of our churches, there be only 
one active member, and he be oven the minister of the church, 
then I care not how rich, how learned, how respectable that 
church may be, it is a spectacle of moral—of spiritual wretch¬ 
edness. ' It has a namo to live,* while it is in reality dead. 
It has been a i>rominent idea before my mind, for some years, 
that every member of our churches should havo his hands full 
of some holy occupation ; that just, as in one of our great fac¬ 
tories, so in all our congregations, every man and woman, old 
and young, rich and poor, should be engaged in some department 
of labour, and then the church will stand forth in the eyes of the 
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world * olc^ar as the'^UQi l^ir'astheliiooii, and tef^riblo as an Wmy 
witli'baDners.i’ It. is tkijmjshe will be«enablcd to spread tile' 
bloasing of our rcHgioa wi4.e a^und hor, and be like a 

fountain of mercy opened up tl^la geeat epuntry. One peculiar 
character of our'Presbyterianftm Is nfiioi}, 4*^d in this wo differ 
from our brcthrQp the fndependonis. I was^much delighted 
lately in reading the fifth chapter of Luke’s Gospel. It is there 
stated that two vessels were lying together in the lake of 
Gennesaret; Jesus directed them to launch out and let down 
their nets for a draught. One of the vessels did so, and en- 
clnscd such a multitude of fishes that the net broke. And how 
did the men in the other ship act ? Did they look on Avith 
envy, or jealousy, or secret delight, at the breaking of the net, 
without lending a helping hand ? Oh, no ; they hastened to 
tlie help of their brethren, and the consequence was that they 
filled botli the ships to overfiowing. Now, Sir, here is a fine 
o.xamplc for our Presbyterian churches, and for all the churches 
of Christ. Let us act towards each other in the generous 
^plrit of these seafaring men. They belonged to different 
vessels ; the one ship may have been called ‘ The Joppa,’ and 
the other ‘ 'riie Damascus.’ The crews were not the same ; 
tlieir rigging may have been of different forms ; but still they 
sailed oil the same blue waves—were exposed to the same 
storms—their canvas was filled by the same favouring gale— 
and when their voyage was ended, and their work done, then, 
in the same lovely haven, they slept sweetly together, side by 
side. And here, brethren, we are voyaging on the same 
sea]of life, though we belong to different clmrches, and, instead 
of standing at a distance, while fishing for the precious souls 
of men, oh let us stretch out to one another the hand of cordial 
and mutual co-operation, and present to God, and angels, and 
men, the delightful spectacle of brethren dwelling together in 
unity.” 

Directly after the meeting terminated, we re¬ 
member being greatly amused and delighted at 



306 


MEMOin OF THE HKV. JOSIAS WILSON. 


seeing Mr. Wilson coming sprawling over the bar¬ 
rier which separated the platform from the body 
of the hall, and shaking hands with every person 
whom he knew ; and it struck us very forcibly 
to see that he was the only minister who came to 
give a warm greeting to his friends after the meet¬ 
ing was over. The other ministers adjourned to 
the anti-room, but there was Mr. Wilson in the 
midst of the people as they were departing, smil¬ 
ing and chatting to the ladies, recognising a friend 
here and there, and giving him a warm shake of 
the hand, and receiving many fresh introductions. 
And, long after the majority of the people had 
departed, about two dozen persons were seen in 
the centre of the room, with Mr. Wilson in their 
midst, engaged in earnest conversation. We 
merely direct attention to this circumstance, as it 
shows that his desire was to be continually in the 
midst of his people, enlivening them by his ani¬ 
mating presence, and cheering his own soul by 
beholding their affection towards him. Neither do 
we intend to convey any invidiou s distinction be¬ 
tween him and his brethren by our reference to 
this circumstance. We merely wish to hold forth 
these little traits in his character, as we are con¬ 
vinced that they tended much to endear him to 
many people. 

All of us are not, perhaps, ’ possessed of a soul 
like Mr. Wilson’s, overflowing with fervent Celtic 
affections, and glowing with brotherly love. But, 
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at tho same time, we are convinced that these 
estimable qualities are possessed, in common, to a 
greater or less extent, and that it depends, in a 
great measure, upon ourselves whether they remain 
latent or not. Only let us view our follow-creatures 
as beings destined for either immortal glory or 
irretrievable woe—either to swell the anthem in 
tho celestial temple, or mingle their direful bowl¬ 
ings with the damned ; and then, if there be one 
spark of brotherly love within our bosoms, it will 
soon manifest itself by a burning zeal towards the 
promotion of the eternal salvation of our brethren 
of all names and races. Mr. Wilson know and 
believed this, and, therefore, ho embraced every 
opportunity to cultivate an intimate relationship 
between him and all men, in order that ho might 
have abundant opportunities of making himself 
generally useful. 

The following letter of Dr. Hamilton, of London, 
alludes to Mr. Wilson’s speech at this Birming¬ 
ham meeting, and also refers to his manner in 
the Presbytery, and as a speaker in promiscuous 
assemblies :— 

7, Lansdownb Place, London, 
16^^ November, 1849. 

“ Dear Sir, —You have asked me what manner of man Mr. 
Wilson was among his ministorial bi'ethren, and in the Pres¬ 
bytery of London ; and it might be enough to answer, tho 
same there as everywhere—in church courts, tho same frank, 
confiding, joyous presence, which won so many wolcoraos, and 
left so much endearment in the parlours of his people. 
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*'In the proceedings of a Presbytery there is necessarily 
much of routine. The receiving of congregational returns—the 
arrangement of supplies—the reports of committees, and many 
matters important in their results, but dry in their details. 
In such proceedings, as well as in questions of form and 
ecclesiastical law, Mr. Wilson felt little interest. 

' ‘ The only Synod where I met him was one which assembled 
at Birmingham, in the year 1846. He spoke against the 
grant to Maynooth, and the subject of drinking usages, with 
great effect. 

“ In all places, and on all occasions, his eloquence was es¬ 
sentially popular, excursive, humorous, and impressive ; and 
if all speeches resembled his, whatever other effects might 
follow, they would secure a vastly larger attendance of the 
public at our ecclesiastical consultations. Huring that visit 
to Birmingham, he got a fitter outlet to his fervid spirit. 

“ There was a large anti-Maynooth mooting gathered in the 
town-hall, and a messenger arrived at the Synod, requesting 
the loan of a speaker. Mr. Wilson was despatched, and shook 
the sides of the assembly with an account of his visit to the 
‘ cod-eating college;’ and, by the time ho had finished the forth- 
pouring of his ridicule, anecdote, and indignant reasoning, 
which the excitement of the instant elicited, the cause rode 
triumphant, and he himself was justly crowned a first-rate 
orator. As a spcjikcr in promiscuous assemblies, Mr. Wilson 
owed much of his success to his benignant bearing, and to his 
always assuming the good-will of his auditoiy—an element of 
success which ho shared with the greatest of preachers, (Icorge 
Whiteficld, and the greatest of pleaders, Thomas Erskinc. 
Some speakers are so sensitive, that it is in the power of a few 
adverse hearers to quell them completely ; they cannot sur¬ 
mount a frowning visage or a contemptuous smile—or half a 
dozen sleepers, and a pew-door slamming, or a pair of protest¬ 
ing boots departing, would extinguish them entirely. But it 
was Mr. Wilson’s rare felicity of friendly influence only. In 
a crowd of strangers he fixed on some kindly face, and from 
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its bonovolonco fed bis own; till, waxing warm with evci’y genial 
impulse, and glowing with reflected and transmitted fervour, 
lie soon found himself surrounded with propitious listeners, and, 
thawed into tears, or excited into an ardent temperature, he 
often loft them sharers of his own entliusiasm. 

“Yours truly, 

“James Hamilton. 

“Dr. Hastings.” 

The last time in which the writer had the 
pleasure of his company, the conversation hap¬ 
pened to turn upon the rise and fall of nations and 
empires, and the writer happened to say, that ho 
believed that London and England had arrived at 
their full splendour and influence, and would soon 
begin to retrograde, and bo finally eclipsed of 
their glory, like other nations . To which he replied, 
“ I do not believe that; there is a salt which will 
preserve them ; for there is a great deal of true 
and vital religion, both in London and England.” 

As a specimen of the life of a busy minister, we 
will here give a few extracts from his pocket-book, 
taken at random, for the year 1846 :— 

“Jan. 1.—United prayer-meetuig at twelve o’clock, in 
Ilcgcnt’s Square Church, I to address the meeting. 

“Jan. 2.—Meeting of Dissenting Ministers at Claremont 
Chapel, to prepare for a public meeting on Christum Union. 

“Jan. 4,—To preach in the morning on the life of Saul of 
Tarsus, and in the evening on the judgment. 

“ Jan. 7.—Ladies’ Missionary Meeting at Exeter Hall at 
twelve o’clock. 

“Feb. 1.—Communion Sabbath. Mr. Morgan assisted me. 
Had a blessed day. 250 Communicants.” 
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The last entry in this book bears date 7th July, 
about nine months before his death—“ To be at 
Reigate, Rev. Mr. Rees, Church Street. The 
above will bo sufficient to show that his life was 
one of activity. There was really no fear of him 
rusting out.” 

He believed that a person who led a life of in¬ 
activity might be justly compared to a corroding 
bar of iron, inasmuch as he was liable to become 
oxidized with the cares of this world, which would 
eat into his very vitals, and render him unfit for 
either mental or bodily exertion. Having thus 
brought to a close this sketch of the life and la¬ 
bours of this truly good and useful man, the 
lesson which it emphatically teaches is this, “ Not 
slothful in business, fervent in spirit, serving the 
Lord ; forasmuch as we know that our labour shall 
not he in vain in the Lord.” 

Wo may be permitted, in conclusion, to address 
a few words of consolation to his bereaved relations 
and flock. You have certainly experienced a sad 
loss, but your loss has been his unspeakable gain— 

‘‘ Worlds could uot tempt him back ngain 
To tread life's thorny road.” 

He is entered upon that rest of which, whilst 
here, he enjoyed so many foretastes, and upon 
which he descanted with rapturous delight, filling 
the bosoms of thousands with a “longing after 
immortality.” Friends, do not mourn as those who 
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liave no hope. The jewel is safe, cleansed of all 
its earthly dross—polished to a heavenly bright¬ 
ness, and deposited in the regalia of heaven, 
though its earthly casket rests in Highbury ceme¬ 
tery. Could you be permitted to draw aside for 
one moment tlio curtain which hides him from 
your view, and ob. ‘i only a passing glimpse of 
the glory which now surrounds him—hear him, 
in company with Abraham, Isaac, and Jacob, and 
all the assembly of the “ first-born in heaven,” 
swell the anthem in the celestial temple—we be¬ 
lieve that you would resemble the Apostle of the 
Gentiles, when he had a glimpse of these beatific 
visions of glory, “wish to depart and be with 
Christ, which is far better.” 

The realization of this may bo much neaTer 
than we suppose. Then “ lot us work whilst it is 
called to day,” “ let us gird up our loins,” “ put 
on our armour,” and have our “ lights trimmed 
and brightly burning,” so that, when the voice of 
the Bridegroom comes—whether at cock-crowing 
or midnight—whether our exit hence is to be 
caused by the breath of pestilence, or the lingering 
torments of a painful disease—we may be ready, 
one and all, “ to go in and sit down at the mar¬ 
riage-supper of the Lamb, in company with him 
who is gone before us.” Amen. 
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The following letters are those alluded to in the former 
part of the volume, from the Rev, Drs. Dick, Ferrier, 
and Rev. Mr. Gavin, in reply to Mr. Wilson’s inquiries, 
“ Whether they held that ministers ought to have any 
secular employments ?” and requesting their opinions 
thereon. 

These ministers having attained to eminence in the 
Church of Christ, their opinions may, therefore, be 
valuable on this subject:— 


“ Glasgow, August 24, 1831 

‘‘ My dear Sm,—It is not in m/power to give you, as 
you desire, my sentiments at large on the subject of your 
letter. The Divinity Hall is sitting at present, and the 
duty which I have to perform takes up much of my time in 
public and in private. I have thought it proper to ac¬ 
knowledge your letter witliout delay, but hope that you will 
excuse me for confining my answer to a few sentences. 

“Ido not think that we ^ are at liberty to form any 
opinion but one on the question, after the exhortation of 
Paul to Timothy, ‘ Give thyself wholly to single things;’ and 
his obvious design in the following words, ‘ No man that 
warreth, entangleth himself with the things of this life,’ &c, 
I do not see how a minister can engage in secular business, 
as, according to your account, many of your brethren do, 
without neglecting the duties of his office. Besides leaving 
too little time for them, he is apt to acquire habits of think¬ 
ing and feeling ill-fitted for the calm and serious study of 
religious truth ; and, by mingling too familiarly with the 
people in thu common transactions of life, he places himself 

T 
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SO much upon a level with them, that they must cease to 
regard him with that degree of respect which is necessary 
to ensure due attention in his counsels and admonitions. 

“ There are cases, however, in which the practice, how¬ 
ever condemnable on general grounds, is unavoidable. If the 
church cannot, or will not maintain a minister, he must, 
after the example of Paul, work with his own hands. In our 
censures, a distinction should he made between those who 
voluntarily involve themselves in business, and those who do 
so from necessity. I have been given to understand that 
the people in your country are very blameable in providing 
so sparingly for the wants of their ministers. If the people 
have compelled them to become farmers, merchants, and 
schoolmasters, let them be told their duty in terms of sharp 
rebuke. The victims of their illiberality are objects of 
pity. Great exertion will be necessary in attacking a 
practice so widely extended, and which, in many instances, 
may seem justified by circumstances, which the accused 
cannot control. Your knowledge of tho state of your church 
will enable you to judge how far you may proceed in your 
reproofs, consistently with truth and charity. 

“ I am, dear Sir, yours truly, 

“J. Dick. 

“ Permit me to add my best wishes for you and your fa¬ 
mily, and my prayer that your ministerial labours may be 
attended with success.’ ’ 


“ Paisley, Sept. 16,1831. 

“Dear Sir, —Your esteemed favour of August did not 
reach me till the 23d or 24th of the same month. I was 
then, as I now am, in a more indifferent state of health than 
when 1 saw you. I have reason, however, to believe that I 
am convalescent. 

“ Your communication was most interesting to me. That 
so many ministers connected with the Presbyterian churches 
of Ireland should have in so great a degree secularized 
themselves, is truly deplorable. I cannot but applaud the 
design you have formed, and wish you all success. The 
state of things which you describe as existing in your churches 
is certainly most unscriptural, and is necessarily injurious to 
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tlie character of the ministers, to their improvement, to their 
ofTicial authority and success, to the edification of the people, 
and to the general state of religion among you. Most gladly 
would I contribute anything in my power to forward your ob¬ 
ject. Most gladly would I endeavour to show that your strong 
hold in argument is the Scriptural view of the nature of the 
pastoral office—the positive authoritative requisition that those 
who hold it must devote themselves entirely to it—the conside¬ 
ration that the duties of the office are so many, so various, so 
onerous, and require such a degree of attention and exer¬ 
tion, as must necessarily absorb the whole time and energies 
of the man who shall give himself conscientiously to the per¬ 
formance of them, &c., &c. When 1 considered that such 
is the ground which you ought to occupy, and will occupy, it 
appeared to me that anything which could be suggested by 
me, or even by others more skilful, would only be a repeti¬ 
tion of what had already occurred to your own mind. .Be¬ 
sides, I much doubt if the avowed interference, in any form, 
of any minister on this side of the water (endowed or unen¬ 
dowed) would not be considered as rather obtrusive, and 
might not bo offensive. Whatever arguments or excuses 
may be urged from necessity or expediency, it may be, and 
I doubt not will be, irresistibly proved by you—that the 
Scripture leaves it not in the option of any minister to secu- 
larijje himself, nor in the option of any Christian congrega¬ 
tion to reduce him to the necessity of doing so. This I 
think is a very important view of the subject, and one 
which may be made to strike every conscientious man among 
the clergy and laity. Much would be gained if you could 
secure a respectable number of ministers to avow their agree¬ 
ment with you, and to systematize a co-operation for reform. 
Means should be used to enlighten and elevate the minds of 
candidates for the ministry. If they were better prepared 
by a love of literature and of theological acquirements, they 
would disdain to submit to such degradation. And if the 
preachers were improved, there might bo an emulation 
among the people to possess the most accomplished of them, 
and, of course, to provide better for them. Any address, 
however powerful, I would consider as nearly thrown away, 
unless it be followed by measures of amelioration. 

“ Does not the Royal Bounty operate injuriously on the 
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exertions of the people. Unquestionably, establishments pa- 
ral} ze their pecuniary efforts here. In your circumstances, 
although you should be able to do something successful, the 
improvement must be gradual. 

“ Please to present my kind and respectful remembrances 
to my dear friend, Mra. Wilson, and to receive my test 
wishes for yourself and the family. 

“ I remain, dear Sir, yours most faithfully, 

W. Perrier.’^ 

“ Glasoow, August 24,1831. 

“ Rev. dear Sir, —I had yesterday the pleasure of re¬ 
ceiving your letter of the 5th instant, and I lose no time in 
complying with your request, being convinced that what you 
complain of is a great evil, and extremely hurtful to the 
cause of true religion. The first text that occurs to me is 
2 Timothy ii. 4—‘ No man that warreth,’ &;c., which I 
would dispose in some such method as this :— 

“ I. The Christian ministry a warfare against the devil, 
the world, and the flesh. 

“ IT. The great object of a good soldier is to please Him 
that called him to the service, by following His example, in 
zeal for the glory of God and the salvation of sinners. 

“ III. lie must have no engagements incon.sistent with 
entire loyalty and devotedness to the service of his Master. 

“1. If he has any interest in the enemy’s country, he must 
abandon it, lest it give his mind a bias in the enemy’s favour. 
Illustrate this in application to the world as the enemy. It 
is not meant that one who has worldly property should relin¬ 
quish it, but he ought to be content with the interest, or 
rent of it, without employing it in trade. 

“ 2. Must have no clandestine communication with the 
enemy’s camp. This would entangle him in a treasonable 
correspondence. Let his opposition to the world, and de¬ 
votedness to the work of God, be explicitly avowed and 
constantly maintained. No compromise with any of the 
maxims or practices of the world. 

“ 3. Must never appear voluntarily within the enemy’s 
lines. This would be held as desertion, and punished ac¬ 
cordingly. Illustrate and apply this in relation to mi¬ 
nisters mixing themselves up with the world in its labours, 
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v;ares, and pursuits—buying and selling—watching the rise 
and fall of markets, and the state of the weather—tempted, 
from self-interest, to wish for high prices, though the poor 
should suffer, &c., &c., &c. 

“ I am afraid you will trace in the above some of the 
quaintness of the old school, but you will easily be able to 
alter it agreeably to your own taste, and add many other 
things, suggested by your own reflection, and your knowledge 
of existing abuses. 

“ I suspect the congregations are more to be blamed in 
this matter than their ministers. Surely, if the former gave 
the latter adequate support, as the hw of Christ requires, 
they would have no temptation so to abstract themselves 
from their proper calling. If such be the case to any 
great extent, you will address your brethren more in the 
language of sympathy than censure, and you will strongly 
exhort the people to do their duty for their own sakes and 
the sake of their children, for such a state of things is in¬ 
consistent with the continuance of an effective evangelical 
ministry. The candlestick will be removed, and your chil¬ 
dren will be left to the darkness and degradation of Popery. 

“ I shall communicate your request to Mr. Ewing and 
Dr. Wardlaw the first opportunity. The latter has been 
in poor health, which has unfitted him from close study ; but 
whatever either shall furnish, shall be sent you through Mr. 
Stevenson. 

“ Mrs. M'Gavin unites in kind remembrance to Mrs. 
Wilson, with 

“ Yours very truly, 

“ W. M‘Gavin.” 

The following arc extracts of an Address which he 
delivered to a minister at his ordination, iti Loudon, 
in the year 18-46 :— 

“ My beloved Brother, —You have just been set apart 
to the most solemn work in which a responsible being can 
engage. The vow of a parent at the baptism of his child, 
and the vow of a communicant at the table of the Lord, are 
attended by solemn consequences ; but your ordination vow 
i.s vastly more momentous than the one or the other. 1 



318 


APPENDIX. 


the piirent be unfaithful to his sacramental engagement, lie 
may, and often does, ruin the souls of his children—if the 
communicant violate liis eucharistic vow, he hardens his own 
heart, and crucifies the Son of God afresh ; but if you,' my 
brother, be unfaithful, you not only bring judgment on your 
own soul, and moral ruin on one family of your charge, but, as 
far as your inconsistency and unfaithfulness are known and 
felt, their tendency is to generate infidelitj^ irreligion, moral 
and spiritual death. My earnest desire is to address you, 
and that you may receive my address under the influence of 
the words of the Prophet Ezekiel (iii. 7i 8, 9.) I have only 
one object in view—the glory of God, your comfort and suc¬ 
cess as a brother in the ministry, and the salvation of precious 
souls. 

“ I trust, my brother, you have not entered into the minis¬ 
try for filthy lucre’s sake—that you have not sought the 
priest’s office for a morsel of bread. I believe you have not. 
It is right you should live by the altar if you faithfully and 
devotedly serve at the altar ; but he who ministers in holy 
things merely to obtain a livelihood, is a successor only to 
Judas in the apostleship ; ‘ good were it for that man if he 
had never been born.’ Neither do I believe you have en¬ 
tered into this high and holy office to obtain an ephemeral 
popularity. I do not say it is unscriptural to wish for public 
favour and acceptance for your ministrations, so that you may 
gain for the Word a ready and unobstructed access to the 
hearts of the people. An unpopular minister is not likely to 
bo an instrument of extensive usefulness in the church. But 
let me remind you that the applause of the public is as un¬ 
substantial as the floating cloud in the heavens—a gorgeous 
spectacle for a moment, but it speedily dissolves and mocks 
the gazer’s eye. Forget not that your Master heard the 
multitude exclaiming, ‘ Hosanna to the Son of David,’ and 
in a few days the same people shouted like infernal fiends— 
‘ Not this man hut Barabbas. Away with Him, away with 
Him ; crucify Him. His blood be upon us and on our chil¬ 
dren.' The applause of the crowd might, by any passing 
trivial circumstance, be turned into the most malignant re¬ 
proach and unrelenting persecution. 

“ Suffer the word of exhortation. It was administered 
1800 years ago by a master in Israel to a beloved son 



appendix. 


319 


(I Timothy iv. 16), ‘ Take heed to thyself and thy doctrine ; 
continne in them : for in doing this thou shalt both save 
thyself, and them that hear thee.’ The first and great ob¬ 
ject for a Christian minister to have decided is, that his own 
soul is savingly converted by the Holy Ghost. Have you 
felt the value of your own soul ? Do you enjoy a sweet sense 
of pardoning mercy ? Is the Spirit abiding in you, enlight¬ 
ening your mind, and sanctifying your affections ? These 
are questions of paramount importance. And no talent, or 
learning, or natural amiability will atone for the want of these 
essential elements in a minister’s character. Without the 
Holy Ghost a minister is a heartless, hypocritical drudge in 
the work of Christ: but the influence of the Spirit on the 
soul, like oil on machinery, causes you to move sweetly, and 
steadily, and swiftly in the path of duty. An unconverted 
minister is really an ecclesiastical monster—‘ a wolf in 
sheep’s clothing.’ He attempts to serve two masters whose 
interests are diametrically opposed. He might serve five or 
ten masters if their interests were identical ; but pretending 
to serve God he is only serving Mammon—professing to 
honour Christ his heart is leagued with Belial—his head is 
working one way while his heart is moving another ; and 
all that he does in the ministry, he does behind a hideous 
mask, in every sermon he preaches, and in every prayer he 
utters at the altar of God. lie breeds an unholy familiarity 
ill bis mind with the forms of godliness, which hardens his 
heart like a nether millstone, and creates an awful hopeless¬ 
ness as to his own salvation. 

“ The question has sometimes been asked—Should an un¬ 
converted man be tolerated in the ministry ? Is it likely he 
may do good in this sacred olficc ? As well may it be asked, 
Should we admit a hungry wolf among the sheep because he 
has covered himself with sheep’s clothing ? What did 
Achan do for the hosts of Israel ? True, ho did his work. 
He treacherously deceived them all, and was the means of 
their discomfiture in the presence of their enemies. But 
what cared he for the honour of the militant host, if he only 
secured what his heart lusted after, the wedge of gold, and 
the goodly Babylonish garment ? What did Judas achieve 
in the apostleship ? Just what may ever be expected from his 
successors. He carried the bag—betrayed the Son of Man 
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with a kiss—valued the God and Saviour of the world at 
thirty pieces of silver—sold Him into the hands of His enemies 
—and then, under the agony of a tortured conscience, went 
away and hanged himself: and while the shattered body of 
the suicide was smoking in its own blood, his soul, his lost, 
his guilty soul, had gone to its own place. Oh, that all un¬ 
converted ministers were warned by the awful fate of Judas 
and of Achan ! The voice of God to the unconverted minister 
is, ‘ What hast thou to do to declare my statutes, or that 
thou shouldst take my covenant in thy mouth V 

“You must have observed a very interesting circumstance 
related in the law of Moses, that before Aaron and his sons 
were consecrated to the priest’s office, they were ceremonially 
washed with pure water, and robed with the ephod, the 
breastplate, and the mitre, or the holy crown ; a bullock and 
ram were killed in the sacrifice ; they placed their hands 
on the head of the victim, and the blood of the ram was 
sprinkled on the tip of Aaron’s ear, on the thumb of his 
right hand, on the great toe of his right foot, and the anoint¬ 
ing oil was poured on his head till it ran down to the skirts 
of his garments. Does not this teach ministers a striking 
lesson in a beautiful and attractive style. We use none of 
these observances to-day, because we hold them to have been 
of a ceremonial character, and that they were all fulfilled in 
our great High Priest. Wc sprinkle you with no blood ; 
but we urge you to seek for the full assurance that head, 
and hands, and feet, your whole body, soul, and spirit, are 
sprinkled in the blood of the Lamb. Wo gird you with no 
curious girdle, but we urge you to have the girdle of truth 
and sincerity around every faculty of your mind. We put 
no sacerdotd breastplate on your bosom, but on the tablet 
of your heart let the names of your people be deeply engraven, 
that you may remember them daily before the Lord. We 
put no mitre or crown upon your head, or oil upon your rai¬ 
ment—if we did so we would blaspheme the Son of God, de¬ 
part from the simplicity of New Testament institutions, and 
only be mimicking the artifices of the * Man of Sin but 
we plead for the descent of the Holy One, that, as a tongue 
of fire He may rest upon you, and as an unction from on high, 
may cheer, and refresh, and strengthen you in all your 
public and private ministrations. 
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“ My brother, study the Word of God daily. Study it, 
not merely for its chronology, history, philosophy, biography, 
poetry, and parable—not merely that you may fill your 
quiver with arrows to discomfit the enemies of truth—not 
even that as a minister you may be able by sound doctrine 
to build up your people in our most holy faith ; but study 
it especially as a Christian man, that your own soul may 
grow in grace and in the knowledge of Jesus Christ. The 
Bible is a mine in which you cannot dig too deeply. There 
is no danger to be apprehended from the depth of your 
descent into it. Contrary to the course of nature, as you 
go down into this mine, the atmosphere becomes more pure 
and balmy ; the light increases as you descend, and with 
the instrumentality of faith and prayer, you bring up out of 
it riches, yea, unsearchable riches and righteousness. Oh, 
read it, till with the prophet you can say, Thy * Word was 
found and I did eat it, and thy Word was the joy and rejoic¬ 
ing of my heart.’ 

“ Be eminently a man o^ prayer. It is essential not only 
to your own soul’s health, but to your success as a minister. 
The spirit and exercise of prayer are like a barometer, by 
which you may judge of the state of experimental godliness 
in yourself and your people. Believe me, the most prayer¬ 
ful man in our church is the servant whom our Master will 
most abundantly bless. God will peculiarly own him wlio 
comes most constantly to consult and plead with Him in 
prayerful confidence. Bathe your soul in the secrecy of 
prayer, and your face will shine when you appear on the 
mount of ordinances among the people. Talk to God often 
in private prayer, and your lips will burn with a lambent 
flame, and you will utter words of fire, and words of conso¬ 
lation too, when you come forth to the sanctuary as an am¬ 
bassador of Christ. And whether you pray in the family, the 
closet, or the social circle, oh, let me urge you especially, 
never to forget your beloved flook. The great Apostle of tlie 
Gentiles never bent his knee without pleading for the va¬ 
rious churches he had planted. 1 once knew a minister, and 
spent some weeks under his roof—he was a careless, worldly 
man, and hardly ever prayed for his people in family devo¬ 
tion, and he never had a day’s comfort or prosperity among 
them. You may compose like a Cicero, and deliver like a 



322 


APPENDIX. 


Demosthenes, and, if prayerless, the hearts of the hearers 
will be unsoftened and unchanged ; but if you study, and 
write, and preach, in the spirit and exercise of affectionate 
prayer for your flock, your message will be the power of God 
and the wisdom of God to many a soul. If you be thus a 
man singular for prayer, devotedness to God, and separation 
from the world, you will be a blessing to multitudes while you 
live, and when you die, you may have no monumental 
marble to cover you, but many a child of God, saved through 
your instrumentality, will be seen weeping over your green 
grave, and children’s children will talk of you as the ‘ man 
of God’ that lived and ministered here. 

“ I have thus far addressed you, especially as to the state 
of your soul as a Christian man. Let me now speak to you, 
briefly, with the same freedom and affection, in referencje to 
your public character as a Christian minister. Your pulpit 
ministrations I place first in order, because I hold, with the 
Christian poet, that 


-" The pulpit 

Must stand acknowledged while the world shall stand, 

1’lie most important and effectual guard, 

Support and ornament of virtue’s cause.” 

Make your preparation for the pulpit a leading and engros¬ 
sing object during the whole week. The late eminent Dr. 
Dick, of Glasgow, always had his subjects fixed before he 
retired to rest on Sabbath night for the next Lord’s-day ; 
and hence, wherever he went, in whatever he was engaged, 
he was revolving the subjects of his discourses during the 
entire week. One of the most eminent ministers at present 
in the British churches, and one singularly blessed among 
his people, makes all his preparation for the Sabbath on the 
Monday and Tuesday of each week. And how can a minis¬ 
ter consistently preach on the sin of procrastination in the 
pulpit, while he himself has put off all needful study till the 
dread approach of the holy Sabbath drives him to scramble 
for a few hurried thoughts, with which he appears in the 
sanctuary, not clothed in the calm and sacred dignity of an 
ambassador of Christ, hut in mental and bodily trepidation, 
arising from an unfurnished mind, and the consequent accu¬ 
sations of a guilty conscience ? 
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“ I recommend to you also, my brother, to preach hi a 
consecutive series, as much as possible. Your subjects thus 
naturally arise before you as welcome weekly visiters, whom 
you have expected ; and your people derive an incalculable 
benefit by studying and reading, as well as yourself, in con¬ 
nexion with the anticipated exercises of the Sabbath. There 
is thus a mutual preparation made, and a corresponding be¬ 
nefit derived both by minister and people. It is proverbial 
that ‘ a rolling stone gathers no moss and I am much in¬ 
clined to think that when a minister is rambling from one 
subject to another, without any connexion—preacliing on the 
Trinity to-day and the Resurrection to-morrow, on the Mil¬ 
lenium to-day and on Adoption to-morrow, on the Book of 
Judges to-day and the Gospel by John to-morrow—there 
will be in that congregation scanty theological knowledge, 
and little deep-seated piety. Our forefiithers in Scotland 
and in Ulster were giants in their day in religious know¬ 
ledge and in consistent godliness, and the Sabbath services 
of their ministers, above all others, were characterised by a 
consecutive series of discourses in doctrinal and practical 
theology. 

“ Let all your sermons be enriched by sacred learning— 
not by school-boy learning, or the learning of a pedagogue. 
It is sickening to any man of taste to see a creature putfedup 
wdth a smattering of learning, quoting flippantly in the very 
sanctuary, and in the presence of dying men, from Homer 
and Cicero, instead of David, and Isaiah, and the Lord Jesus 
Christ. Oh, let your discourses be enriched by the learning 
and wisdom that come from above—by an intimate and ex¬ 
perimental knowledge of the life-giving "Word of Qod. I 
object not though you preach flowery discourses—not, in¬ 
deed, the flowers and tropes of a vain and vapid oratory— 
but let your flowers be culled from the field of Revelation; let 
every sermon you preach be as fragrant as possible with the 
* Rose of Sharon,’ and beautified and adorned with the 
‘Lily of the Valley,’ and graced and enlivened with ‘the 
Plant of Renown.’ Let the loaded apple-tree of the song be 
the beginning, and middle, and end of all your discourses. 

“ And while you preach, remember it may be to some the 
last time they may hear of the Lord Jesus. Preach, there¬ 
fore, as a dying man to dying men—with the judgment, and 
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heaven, and hell full in view—and recollecting that ‘ God 
is one of your hearers.’ Preach as if the salvation of every 
soul before you depended on your present effort. Preach as 
if you were casting out a rope to a sinking seaman. Preach 
with your whole body, and soul, and spirit. Throw yourself 
into the work as if you felt it to be your last sermon. 
Preach as Paul did, the tears gushing from his eyes, while 
love to Christ and souls was burning in his heart. I have 
heard a lawyer pleading in a court of justice, where £100 
was the object of his solicitude; and had you seen him 
speaking with such impassioned ardour, while the jury were 
swept away by his resistless eloquence, you would have 
joined them at once in pronouncing a verdict in his favour. 
That lawyer stands now at the very head of his profession. 
And shall a lawyer be thus vehement and earnest for a few 
paltry pounds, and shall we stand like statues in the pulpit, 
when speaking of the love of God to perishing man—and 
discoursing of the terrors of hell and the happiness of heaven. 
[ have been compelled occasionally to sit under such minis¬ 
ters, and they preached so carelessly, or read so slavishly or 
so monotonously, that the people were generally nodding as¬ 
sent to all they said, while every sentence was like an icicle 
dropping from their lips, The pulpit was very, very cold— 
.and the people were callous and unconverted. Was it thus 
Luther preached and Knox thundered when they roused a 
slumbering world? Was it thus Whitefield or VVesley pro¬ 
claimed the Gospel when they kindled a flame of light and 
love over all England and America ? Oh, no ! their souls 
were filled with love to Jesus, and their words were like coals 
of fire thrown among the multitudes that flocked around 
them. Our own immortal Reformer, in his last days, often 
reciuired to bo helped into the pulpit; and yet, when he fairly 
entered into his subject, he seemed to gain a giant’s strength, 
and to preach with a giant’s power ; but having spent all 
his strength in the sanctuary, he was again carried to his 
own house, enjoying the sweet luxury of complete exhaus¬ 
tion in the service of his Master. Filled with a holy ambi¬ 
tion to imitate these noble men—constrained by the love of 
Christ to seek the salvation of every soul committed to you 
—give thyself wholly, prayerfully, and affectionately to this 
great and honourable work, and the Holy Ghost will abun- 
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Jantly descend on you and your people, and make your 
Church like a garden that God himself hath watered. 

I have spoken to you, my beloved brother, with all free¬ 
dom, but with all affection, on two points of vital importance ; 
first, your piivate character as a Christian man ; and, 
secondly, your public character as a Christian minister. 
Let me farther address you in reference to your character 
and duties as pastor of the flock. I do not consider this 
subject of inferior moment to anything that I have yet sub¬ 
mitted to your consideration. Your private walk as a Chris¬ 
tian pastor will have the most powerful reflective influence on 
your pulpit ministrations. It either deepens and seals the 
impressions made on your audience by your discourses, or it 
exposes you as an inconsistent and hypocritical formalist, 
playing your part as best you can, in the public assembly of 
God’s people. If all the seriousness and solemnity of a minis¬ 
ter be left behind him in the pulpit, and if worldliness or 
levity characterise him in private life, his people must soon 
lose all respect for his person and his work. If Jesus and 
11 is cause, the claims of the soul and eternity, be descanted on 
in powerful and glowing language in the church, and hardly 
ever referred to in private conversation, then be assured he 
is pulling down, through the week, what he built up on the 
Sabbath—nay, he is steeling the minds of his people alto¬ 
gether against Gospel ministrations, and forcing them to 
believe that he is a mere pulpit-machine in the sanctuary— 
has made the ministry a stepping-stone to a little pelf, or a 
little fame—and placing his soul in awful jeopardy, rendering 
his salvation almost impossible even to a God of grace, he 
substitutes the most solemn office under heaven to the grati¬ 
fication of a carnal and unrenewed nature. Hemember, that 
the thoughtless and unguarded act—one foolish and un¬ 
gracious expression—one unclerical and unchristlike move¬ 
ment—may do an injury to the Messiah’s cause, that, by ten 
years’ pulpit ministration, you may not be able to repair. 
Many a powerful preacher has been wholly useless to the 
church in consequence of his inconsistencies in private life. 
The dead fly destroys the flavour of the most precious oint¬ 
ment. While, on the other hand, I have known a minister 
of moderate mental attainments, and feeble powers as a pul- 
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pit orator, and yet, by the holiness of his life, and the godly 
consistency of his whole demeanour, he had unbounded in¬ 
fluence among his dock, was loved and reverenced hy all who 
knew him, and left a divine unction, a savour of Jesus’ name 
behind him in every circle where he moved. In the pulpit, 
and in private, there was no contradiction. Ilis private de¬ 
portment was the development and confirmation of his pub¬ 
lic discourses. Not merely with his lips but with his life ho 
preached the Gospel, lie was an ambassador of Christ in all 
places, and under all circumstances. In the church he 
preached with artless simplicity, but he prayed with irresis¬ 
tible fervour, lie was not only a minister in the pulpit, but 
equally so in the sociable circle—at the marriage-feast—in 
the house of mourning—and in the chamber of death. The 
gay and volatile revered him ; the young loved him as a 
brother and a friend. Ue lived and breathed in an atmos¬ 
phere of religion. He was an ‘ epistle of Christ, known 
and read of all men.* Ilis work was always pleasant, always 
prosperous ; for the Holy Spirit rested upon him in all his 
labours. Oh, let me implore you, for the sake of Christ’s 
honour, the establishment and extension of our church, the 
salvation of immortal souls, by every solemn and momentous 
consideration, to keep thyself pure in private life, and in 
every place let it be seen that you are an ambassador of 
Christ. I do not exhort you to singularity or moroseness 
in the social circle. Pleasantness and peace, love and joy, 
are fruits of the Spirit of God, and a monkish austerity is 
a feature not of Christ, but of Antichrist. Put in the so¬ 
ciety of your people there is a dignity and a sacred decorum 
that should never forsake you. And I would counsel you to 
frequent no company, and resort to no house where you 
must leave your Master outside, where you cannot sacrifice 
on the family altar, and introduce the celestial song of praise, 
and the reading and exposition of the oracles of Qod. Social 
intercourse with His people is a source of sweetest enjoy¬ 
ment to a pastor. The meeting of old and young, of rela¬ 
tives and friends, in smiling and happy conviviality, is an 
oasis in the day’s journey in this busy and trying world. 
There are rosebuds in that green spot scattering their 
fragrance all around ; but, oh ! remember, every rose has 
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its thorn, every pleasure its temptation, and see to it that 
all your social enjoyments be guarded and hallowed by 
Christ-like piety. 

“ Beware of engaging in any secular occupation. * No 
man that warreth entangleth himself with the affairs of this 
life, that he may please Him who hath called him to be a 
soldier.’ These are the words of the Holy Spirit—* Give 
thyself wholly to these things, that thy profiting may appear 
to all.* Now, if we understand this language in its plain 
simple acceptation, then, we maintain that a Christian mi¬ 
nister should be occupied with one work, one great work 
only—the establishment and extension of the church, and 
the salvation of souls. To this overwhelming object all he 
is, and all he has, should be consecrated; and whether by 
the press, the pulpit, or the platform—the private medita¬ 
tion or the pastoral visit—his time, and talent, and energies 
should be spent in exhibiting Christ for the redemption of 
a fallen world. The minister who, instead of wholly de¬ 
voting his life to the spread of the Gospel, is also engrossed 
with some secular calling, will experience a sad result in the 
barrenness of his own mind, and in the spiritual barrenness 
of his people. We have in our church no internal heresy 
rending the body of Christ ; we are perfectly agreed, in the 
same mind and in the same judgment, on all points of ortho¬ 
dox theology ; but if our clergy be worldly men, bent upon 
earthly pursuits—serving God upon the Sabbath, and serv¬ 
ing their own sccularity six days of every blessed week, then 
there is a disease at work in the ecclesiastical body—a cancer, 
gradually, but certainly, eating out all vital godliness. The 
church has a name to live, but is in reality dead. The Re¬ 
formed Church of France, the Church of confessors and of 
martyrs, in her purest days, when she was not a rich, but a 
poor and struggling church, enacted in the National Synod 
at Paris, in 1669—‘ That no minister, together with the 
holy ministry, shall be a practitioner in law or physic, and 
those who employ themselves in law or physic, or in any 
other worldly and distracting business, shall be exhorted 
wholly to forbear, and totally to devote themselves to the 
duties of their calling. And all provincial Synods shall 
suspend such as do transgress from the exercise of the holy 
ministry.* We declaim against Puseyism and Popery, So- 
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cinianisni, and all deadly heresies ; hut I solemnly believe 
that a worldly-minded pastor, though fierce for orthodoxy, if 
engaged in some secular business through the week, destroys 
all vital piety, all Missionary spirit, all Christian devoted¬ 
ness among his flock, as effectually as any Socinian in the 
whole kingdom. ‘ Give thyself wholly to the ministry.* I be¬ 
lieve you will do so. And though you may never be rich in 
this world’s goods, you will have the smile of Heaven rest¬ 
ing on your conscience^you will be rich in faith and good 
works—rich in the affections of a growing, united, and 
spiritually-minded people. 

“ My brother, make the young the objects of your pastoral 
care. ‘ In the morning sow thy seed,’ and you shall reap an 
abundant harvest. It is related of St. Francis Xavier, an 
accomplished and devoted Jesuit, that, when labouring as a 
Missionary in India, after travelling a whole day steeped in 
rain, when he lay down to rest upon the sand in his wet 
Spanish cloak as his only covering, he used to say to his at¬ 
tendant, if even a little child should come to ask him a ques¬ 
tion at midnight, * lie sure to awake me ; don’t let the 
child go away,* Oh that we all had equal zeal in an infi¬ 
nitely better cause ! Your Master loved little children. 
(The disciples in their ignorance would keep them away, as 
unworthy of the attention of the incarnate God ; but He said, 
‘ Suffer the little children to come to me, and forbid them 
not, for of such is the kingdom of heaven.* They are the 
lambs of Uis flock. * He gathers the lambs in Ilis arras and 
carries them in His bosom.’ They are the hopes of our 
church ; and if you have the spirit of your Master, you will 
make them objects of your peculiar regard. Little children 
are eagle-eyed—they see your mind in your manner—they 
scrutinize your very motives—they soon discover whether or 
not you love them—and whatever you say to the children of 
your flock, whatever act of kindness or affection you show 
them, will be treasured in their memory when they are grey¬ 
headed men and women, and when you are in the deep, deep 
grave. There is not in the volume of Eevelation a character 
more brilliant than that of David. I admire him ns a fear¬ 
less youth when tending his father’s flock and saving them 
from the lion and the bear. I admire him as a poet, writ¬ 
ing those transporting songs that have carried many a soul 
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in its aspirations to heaven ; and as a musician, striking his 
harp to strains as sweet as angels sing. I admire him as a 
warrior, putting to fliglit the enemies of the Lord. I admire 
him as a king, with the crown upon his head and the 
sceptre in his hand ; but I confess I admire him more than 
all, when he left the cares and the glories of royalty behind 
him, and gathered his youthful subjects around him, and 
said, ‘ Come ye children, hearken unto me, I will teach 
you the fear of the Lord.* It is a fine sight to see the old 
oak tree waving in majesty on the brow of the mountain ; 
but to me it is, if possible, still more interesting to walk 
through a sweet garden, when the little flowers are blooming 
in all the tints and hues of heavenly beauty, and every shrub 
is clothed with the most delicate and lovely verdure. And 
while you are delighted to see the fathers and mothers of 
your charge advancing to the full maturity of Christian 
character, oh ! he sure to walk day by day in the nursery 
and garden of your church, training up the tender saplings 
till they become * trees of righteousness, the planting of the 
Lord, that He may be glorified.* Your sons will thus be 
like plants grown up in their youth, and your daughters like 
‘ corner stones, polished after the similitude of a palace.’ 
That little boy, to whom yon now affectionately teach the 
.simple elements of Divine truth, will give you his manly arm 
to rest upon when you are tottering in old age. That little 
girl, whose head you stroke in approbation when she has 
timidly repeated her catechism, and psalms, and hymns, 
may yet attend you on the bed of sickness with all a Chloe’s 
Christian love. 

“ Remember, with much tenderness, the children of sor¬ 
row. When the harrow of affliction is passing over the 
st)ul, that is the best season to sow the seed—the hour to 
scatter over it the exceeding great and precious promises. 
An opportunity then lost may never be recalled. It is the 
duty of the afflicted to ‘ send for the elders of the cliurch 
but, if you know of a case of affliction and stand upon your 
dignity, or loll upon your couch neglecting the sufferer, be¬ 
cause through carelessness, or ignorance, or timidity, or 
poverty, an invitation has not been sent to you, ah! how 
could j'ou stand acquitted before Him in judgment, who, un¬ 
solicited, and in the midst even of frowns, and contumely, 

u 
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and peraecutioD, went about continually doing good ? To 
visit tho fatherless and widows in their affliction, nay, to 
visit any abode of sorrow—to soothe and save any agonized 
soul—is the very essence of pure and undefiled religion. 
And never, never forget it, that the heart you gain for 
Christ in affliction, the bosom you then fill with the conso¬ 
lations of the Gospel, may be a pillow for your own head in 
the hour of sickness and death. Even a cup of cold water, 
the very least mark of attention and love shown to a disciple, 
especially an afflicted disciple, shall in nowise lose its re¬ 
ward. 

“ I recommend to you, with the greatest earnestness, the 
regular pastoral visitation of your jlocTc from house to 
house. For this part of your ministration we can plead high 
apostolic example. The Apostle Paul preached the Gospel 
publicly, and from house to house. (Acts xx. 20.) And if, 
in the midst of his multiplied labours—fiying, like the angel 
in apocalyptic vision, from country to country, and from con¬ 
tinent to continent—from Europe to Asia, and from Asia 
to Europe again—if he had time for domiciliary visitation, 
if he felt it to be a duty and a privilege to do so, as an 
ambassador of Christ, oh ! should not we, with all fidelity and 
affection, walk in his sacred footsteps. Suffer me to say, 
after upwards of twenty years* experience in the ministry, 
that you never can be a successful minister in this church, 
nor ill any church, without constant, cordial, faithful visita¬ 
tion of your flock. Some object to this work, because it takes 
them from their study, and deprives them of the opportunity 
of cultivating their own minds. 1 know the minister should 
be a student all his life, and 1 reprobate the idea of preach¬ 
ing, without prayerful and thorough preparation. But, ah ! 
there have been hours and days spent in perfecting a trope, 
and polishing a sentence, and elaborating from a text a 
system of abstract, dry, heartless metaphysics, that would 
have been infinitely better spent in talking to the aged be¬ 
liever about the things of God, and encouraging the young 
to begin the Christian race. In visiting a few families in 
one day, I have acquired more valuable knowledge-—have got 
more insight into human nature—learned more about the 
spiritual workings of the human breast—found out the 
wants, and cares, and temptations of God’s people—have had 
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my own heart refreshed, and my mind more enlightened and 
enlarged, by the confidential outpouring of all that was in 
their bosoms—have got better lessons in the science of ap¬ 
propriate and practical preaching, than 1 could gain in 
twelve months by volumes of the trash that is fiung upon 
the world by ministers who will not work, like Paul, from 
house to house, but who waste their precious time in author- 
ship^ as dead, and dull, and worthless, as their own dull and 
heavy, and insipid pulpit ministrations. The greatest of 
living pulpit orators, and one of the most popular of religions 
writers* found time, in the midst of his studies, for the regu¬ 
lar visitation even of the poorest family in his parish. And 
if you wish to be looked on as the friend and brother of your 
people—if you wish to have their hearts’ affections engaged 
in behalf of yourself and your ministry, you will be no stranger 
in their houses and at their firesides. How does the phy¬ 
sician become acquainted with the diseases of his patients ? 
By standing at a distance from them, and giving them some 
general advice ? By no means. He enters into their houses 
—he goes into the sick-chamber day after day—talks to them 
privately and personally of their whole bodily condition, and 
thus is enabled to prescribe accurately for the disorder; and, 
after a few years of hard labour, he stands, as an experienced 
physician, at the head of his profession. There is a disorder of 
sill universally spread over every family and member of your 
congregation ; and if ever you intend to be anything but a 
mere general declaimer, and an expounder of mere general 
truths, you will dwell among your own flock ; become ac¬ 
quainted with their easily besetting sins ; their wants, their 
trials ; their attainments in the knowledge and faith of the 
Gospel; their omissions and commissions ; their condition as 
a regenerate or unregenerate people; their habits with re¬ 
gard to family and closet-prayer : and then, with all this 
accnmulated knowledge, you will compose your discourses, 
not to exhibit to them your learning or your oratory, but 
you will hold up a mirror in which they will exactly see 
the state of their own souls ; you will send barbed arrows 
home to the conscience, and they will retire from the 
sanctuary in deep humiliation of mind ; not eulogising or 


• The venerable Chalmers, 
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censuring the preacher, hut condemning themselves : and 
looking to Jesus, the great Physician, and the balm of Gilead 
as the only remedy for sin. Behold that child awaking from 
death to life. (2 Kings iv.33—36.) But how did theprophet 
of God act ? By standing at a distance from the cold corpse. 
Ob, no ; he went very near the child. ‘ He lay upon the 
child, and put his mouth upon his mouth, and his eyes upon 
his eyes, and his hands upon his hands, and ho stretched 
himself upon the. child, and the flesh of the child waxed warm.’ 
And if you have the prophet’s anxiety to restore dead souls 
to life, you will not only stand in the pulpit, but will come 
down to their private dwellings ; you will draw very near to 
them, and in holy earnestness you will talk to every member 
of the flock ; comforting the aged, guiding and guarding the 
young, strengthening the weak hands, and confirming the 
feeble knees : and you will be loved of all, prayed for by all, 
and, under the blessing of God, your pastoral instruction and 
paternal love will unlock the obstinate sinner’s heart, and, 
surrendering himself to Jesus, he will say, • God is with you 
of a truth.’ Philip was sent by the Lord to preach to one 
soul. With alacrity he executed the commission ; and the 
eunuch of Ethiopia, it is said, became a burning and shining 
light over the dark land of Abyssinia. And when you are 
entering a rich mansion or an humble cottage, do so under 
the impression that you may beget principles and feelings by 
your visit, which may not only save one family, or one person, 
but these souls, enlightened and regenerated through your 
instrumentality, may blaze abroad the glad news of salvation, 
multiply your instructions a hundred-fold, and become mis¬ 
sionaries and co-workers with you in the vineyard of the 
Lord. Let me advise you to beware of sameness in your 
eerhortations in this department of your labour. It requires 
much prayerful study and much experience to do it well. 
Your subjects should always be varied according to the spi¬ 
ritual state of each family : the Scriptures you read, the 
prayer you offer, the instruction you administer, should bo 
especially suited to each particular case. Besides, if you 
thus deal skilfully and faithfully in every house, your own 
mind will be correspondingly enlarged by an immense accu¬ 
mulation of doctrinal and practical knowledge. These pas¬ 
toral visits will be among the holiest and happiest scenes of 
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your life. The aged will rise up when you enter, and hail 
you as an ambassador of Christ ; the senior children, when 
catechism, and psalms, and hymns, are all repeated, will press 
you to remain yet a little longer ; and even the little ones, in¬ 
stead of looking on you as an object of terror, will gather 
round your knees, each one pressing to be nearer than 
another, while their smiling happy faces indicate the plastic 
mind that may be moulded as you please. Love begets love ; 
confidence begets confidence ; attention begets attention. And 
if ever you expect a loving, confiding, attentive, prosperous 
church, you will be faithful, and constant, and afiectionate iu 
pastoral visitation. In England especially, my beloved 
brother, we are loudly called to the discharge of this duty. 
In this country it is awfully neglected. I have been dis¬ 
mayed to find among Churchmen and Dissenters, that 
legular pastoral visitation is the exception, and the neglect 
of it the distressing rule. The complaint is general, that 
churches are not thriving, that religion is not advancing in 
city or country. I confess I am not amazed at it. Nay, I 
should be amaaed if it were otherwise, while apostolic example 
is so grossly neglected. Oh, then, for the sake of our dear 
brethren of other denominations—for the advancement of the 
cause of truth—for the glory of our Divine Master—lot us 
consider them, to provoke them to this good work, this work 
of faith and labour of love ; and while we are blessed in our 
own souls and our own churches, we shall be made a blessing 
to all around us. Finally, 1 chargo thee before Glod and 
the Lord Jesus Christ, and the elect angels, that thou observe 
these things—and be thou * an example of the believers in 
word, in conversation, in charity, in spirit, in faith, in 
purity.* ” 


The fiollowing Sermon, on ** The Bible ; an Inspired 
Revelation, and a sufficient Rule of Faith and Morals,’* 
was preached by Mr. Wilson, at the close of the year 
1044, to the Congregation assembling in the Presbyteriau 
tJhurcb, River Terrace, London 
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“ The law 0 / the Loid is perfect ."—Psalm xix. 7. 

“ All Scripture is given bjr inspiration of God, and is profitable for doc¬ 
trine, for reproof, for coriection, lur instruction in righteousness. Uiat the 
man of God may be perfect, thoioughly furnished unto all good works.”— 
2 Timothy iii. 16,17. 


The great object of all religion is, to instruct ns in the 
knowledge and service of God. To accomplish this impor¬ 
tant end, two volumes have been presented to us — the 
volume of Nature, and the volume of Hevelation. In many 
respects they bear a mutual resemblance, and are worthy 
of the constant study of every reflecting mind. That Ood 
has given them both for our spiritual guidance, is perfectly 
manifest from the Psalm from which part of our text is 
selected. ‘ The heavens declare the glory of God, and the 
firmament showeth his handywork. Day unto day uttereth 
speeclv, and night unto night showeth knowledge. There is 
no speech nor language where their voice is not heard.* Tt 
is thus evident, from the Psalmist’s words, that the volume 
of Nature is calculated to give instruction in the knowledge 
of God. And who can behold the sun in his radiant glory 
hy day, and the moon shedding her pale lustre on oui world 
by night, with all the stars that glitter in her train—who can 
mark the movements of the heavenly bodies, as they fly 
through space at an inconceivable and almost incredible 
velocity, and think of their amazing influences on one an¬ 
other, without acknowledging the wisdom, and power, and 
ijoodness of God ? 

“ ‘ The spacious firmament on high. 

With all tlio blue ethereal sky, 

And spangled heavens, a shining frame. 

Their great Original proclaim. 

“ ‘ The unwearied sun, from day to day. 

Does his Creator’s power display ; 

And publishes to every land 
The work of an Almighty hand/ 

* 

** But the volume of Revelation gives instruction of a 
still higher order. * The law of the Lord is perfect, con¬ 
verting the soul; the testimony of the Lord is sure, making 
wise the simple.* These two volumes are the production of 
the same Divine Author. With regard to the physical 
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^'orldy * Grod spake, and it was done ; He commanded, and 
it stood fast.’ In like manner, as to the volume of Revela¬ 
tion, holy men of God spake it, and wrote it, as they were 
moved by the Holy Ghost. And, being the production of 
the omnipotent and omniscient God, both these instructors 
are absolutely perfect. The works of God are, in this re¬ 
spect, altogether different from the works of man. Behold 
that gorgeous building, or examine that exquisitely beautiful 
chronometer—they are as perfect as man can make them ; 
but that magnificent structure has been renewed, and en¬ 
larged, and altered—and that instrument, which displays so 
much ingenuity, has stopped in its movements, and has been 
repaired from time to time. But, if you survey the woiks of 
God, you cannot, and you dare not, attempt to add to their 
perfection. Who can add even one leaf to any tree, or one 
tint to the least flower in your garden, or one wing to the 
smallest insect that flutters in the summer’s sun ? And so 
perfect is the Word of God, that ‘ if any man shall dare to 
add to it, God shall add unto him the plagues that are 
written in this book ; and if any man shall take away from 
the words of the book of this prophecy, God shall take away 
his part out of the book of life, and out of the holy city.* 

“ In both these volumes there is a wonderful variety. 
Let us confine our observation to our own globe. If the 
earth were one level plain, it would be monotonous and un¬ 
interesting to the eye of the beholder. But yonder, a moun¬ 
tain is lost among the clouds in heaven—here, a valloy is 
spread out in the greenest luxuriance ; there, is sea and 
land, and hill and dale, in endless diversity ; in one place 
you have a barren desert, in another a blooming and culti¬ 
vated region ; there, is a continent scorched with a burning 
sun, and yonder an island bound up by an icy girdle, or 
covered with eternal snow. And in the Bible there is an 
equal variety—a variety suited to all the mental tastes and 
spiritual necessities of the children of God, Here is doctrine 
to edify the mind of one, and precept to guide another in 
the path of duty ; biography^ presenting a gorgeous array 
of the noble army of patriarchs, and prophets, and apostles ; 
and poetry the most sublime, carrying the imagination away 
to the upper sanctuary. There is parable, through which 
nature and art speak to us a living language, as if they were 
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actually breathing and moving in our presence ; and here 
are the * exceeding great and precious promises,’ as the 
foundation of our faith, and hope, and joy, to cheer us in our 
pilgrimage from earth to heaven. 

** Generally speaking, they are both easily understood. 
Is there an intelligent child trained in your Sabbath-school 
who could not tell that the power of God is seen in that 
lofty mountain, or in the hurricane that rages with tremen¬ 
dous fury ? And, is not that child capable of understanding 
the great compendium of Revelation, that ^ this is a faithful 
saying, and worthy of all acceptation, that Jesus Christ 
came into the world to save sinners,’ even the chief of sin¬ 
ners.' And yet remember, there are mysteries in both, that 
the most gigantic minds cannot comprehend. The bounty 
of God may be seen by every peasant in tlie waving har¬ 
vest ; and yet it is recorded in the life of the renowned 
Galileo, that when lie was imprisoned by his Holiness of 
Home, because he dared to maintain the Copernican system 
of astronomy—that the sun siood still, while the earth and 
the other planets mo around It -in that cell where the 
philosopher lay, for wii ^ tlr Tone in his infallibility pro¬ 
nounced ‘ false in science, .nd lieretical in religion,’ he saw 
a straw carried by tb wind across the floor, and he ex¬ 
claimed, * There is in that straw the clearest evidence ot 
the being of a God, and there are mysteries in its formation 
that no human mind can fully comprehend.’ It is just so 
in the Word of God. As the great and good Matthew 
Henry* quaintly says, there are passages in the Bible ‘ so 
plain that a child may wade through them, and others so 
deep that an elephant may swim in them.’ Many parts of 
it are so plain that a child can at once comprehend them ; 

* “ I take this opportunity of commending to tho members of 
my congregation the Corniiientarios of ^cott, and Henry, and 
IJrown, above all other expositions of the Scriptures. Parents 
are s-nfe in using them in their families, and putting them into the 
liands of their chiUlren. And I would affectionately guard them 
against the whims and crudities that are daily issuing from the 
press, by men who do not understand, and cannot be confined to, 
the old, and simple, and solid doctrines of the Gospel—who arc in¬ 
variably propounding something new—and whose childish and 
freakish theology shows, in my opinion, the sad result of the novel 
and romance-reading of the last half century.” 
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l)ui what theologian, of the most enlightened understanding 
and most extensive research, can fully explain the doctrine 
(which I maintain is expressly revealed) of Trinity in unity, 
and unity in Trinity ?—who can reconcile the doctrine of the 
unchangeable and eternal decree of God with the free will of 
man ?—who can satisfactorily explain (what I hold is muni- 
Icstly taught) how it is that the sovereign and eternally- 
electing love of God is perfectly consistent with the free offer 
of the Gospel to the whole world ? There are mysteries in 
Nature around us which we cannot fully understand : we 
cannot tell why that blade of grass is green, and not white or 
yellow. There are mysteries in your own constitution—the 
connexion between a perishing body and an immortal spirit 
—which cannot be explained. And there are mysteries in 
tlie Word of God, evidently revealed, yet equally far above 
the comprehension of the most exalted intellect. 

The likeness, in this respect, between these two volumes 
has often struck me as extremely beautiful. There are a 
thousand level plains on the face of Nature on which a little 
child can sport the livelong day in pei’ftct safety ; and, on 
the oth'er hand, there are mountain-heights, away in the 
region of eternal snow, that no traveller has ever yet as¬ 
cended. And, in like manner, there are a thousand passages 
in the Scriptures plain to the capacity of a child, and, blessed 
be God, the passages most essential to our soul’s salvation 
are most easily understood, but, on the other hand, there 
are difficulties whicli, in our present imperfect state, we can¬ 
not and dare not profess to comprehend. This is reasonably 
to be expected. The Bible is the production of an Infinite 
Mind ; and if that great Being has in general stooped to 
the weakness of man’s fallen and contracted intellect, is it 
wonderful if, in the same book. He should in some instances 
convince us that Ilis thoughts are as tar above our thoughts 
as the heavens are high above the earth—that the mind 
which is finite cannot fully grasp the productions of the 
Mind which is infinite—that here we see through a glass 
darkly, but yonder we shall see face to face—that here we 
prophecy in part, but in heaven we shall see as we are seen, 
and know even as we are known. 

“ My brethren, do not misunderstand me. It is not my 
rlesign to teach you that these two volumes, as religious iu- 
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structors, are of equal importance to man ; nay, the Word of 
God, as an instructor, is immeasurably superior to the works 
of God. It is said, that by the works of God, or the teach¬ 
ings of natural religion, you can learn something concern¬ 
ing three attributes of the Divine nature—the wisdom^ and 
goodnesst and power of God ; and, at the same time, when 
we think we can demonstrate the evidence of these three 
perfections from the works of Nature, we should never forget 
that we reason with minds enlightened in all these matters 
by the additional knowledge of Divine Revelation. The 
question is not merely how much we can learn from Nature’s 
teaching under our present favourable circumstances, but 
how little could we learn—how much darker would our path 
be through the labyrinths of Nature, if we had not, in our 
investigations, the torch of Revelation in our hands. Oh how 
little did the wise and great men of Greece and Rome know 
of God from natural religion, unaccompanied and unaided as 
they were by the light of the Holy Scriptures ! They are a 
fair specimen of what the greatest minds can accomplish, in 
investigating the character of a great First Cause, through 
the mere works of His hands. And what did their researches 
amount to ? Nothing, or less than nothing, and vanity. 
* They changed the glory of the incorruptible God into an 
image made like to corruptible man, and four-footed beasts, 
and creeping things. They changed the truth of God into a 
lie, and worshipped and served the creature more than the 
Creator, who is blessed for ever !’ But it is in the Word 
of God, and only in that Word, that we clearly learn, not 
merely of those three attributes, (the wisdom, and goodness, 
and power of God), but especially of the grace^ and mercy^ 
and lorve of God to His rebellious creatures. We venture to 
affirm, that all the philosophy of man, brought to bear upon 
natural religion, could not have shed as much light over the 
destinies of our race as wo derive from one single text of 
Scripture—* God so loved the world, that He gave Ills only 
begotten Son, that whosoever believeth in Him should not 
perish, but have everlasting life.’ 

“ But a question of immense magnitude, of vast impor¬ 
tance, arises here—Is the Bible the book of God ? What is 
canonical Scripture ? And is it an inspired and infallible 
oracle from Heaven ? How many among you can answer 



APPENDIX. 


339 


iliia question ? This is a matter, lying at the foundation of 
our faith, which, with the great majority of Christians, is 
generally taken for granted. Believe me, this ought not so 
to be ; for, without a knowledge of the evidence on which 
the truth of your Bible rests, your faith in it cannot be pro¬ 
ductive of that enlarged hope, and solid peace, which would 
otherwise be felt in a mind enlightened and convinced as 
to the genuineness, authenticity, and inspiration of the Scrip¬ 
tures. You are aware that we utterly reject the books called 
the Apocrypha, as forming no part of the Word of God ; 
nay, we repudiate the idea of binding up such trash along 
with the books of inspiration, as calculated to deceive unwary 
souls ; and we are convinced, that with equal, if not greater 
propriety, might the w'orks of Stackhouse, or Milner, or 
Mosheim, or M‘Crie, be bound up along with the Holy 
Scriptures ; and we are fully convinced that these works 
would be more calculated to edify the church of God than 
the books which contain the ridiculous stories of Tobit and 
his dog, or the liver and heart and gall of the greedy fish, or 
the absurd narrative of Bel and the Dragon. We have 
known deluded llomaiiists who have had a folio copy of the 
Apocrypha alone, and they read it with all reverence, be¬ 
lieving that they possessed the treasure of inspired Eevela- 
tion ; and surely it is high time that in the church and the 
family, the reading-desk and the closet, these books should 
be separated for ever by all Protestants from having any 
supposed connexion with the oracles of God. That the 
Apocrypha is not inspired—that it is the production of the 
weak mind of man—is acknowledged even upon its own pages. 
We thus read, in 2 Maccabees xv. 38, at the close of the 
apocryphal history, ‘ Here will I make an end. And^ if I 
have done well^ and as is fitting the story^ it is that which 
J desired; hut^ if slenderly and meanly^ it is that which 
I caald attain unto.^ Hence, it hears upon its own face the 
stamp of human ingenuity and human weakness. The 
author does not even pretend that the Spirit of Light guided 
him in his writings, but he confesses it was his own effort— 
perfect or imperfect, it was the best he could accomplish. 
Oh how different is this from the last verses of the Bible ! 
Kevelation xxii. 18, 10, * For I testify unto every man that 
heareth the words of the prophecy of this hook, If any man 
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shall add unto these things, God shall add unto him the 
plagues that are written in this book ; and if any man shall 
take away from the words of the book of this prophecy, God 
shall take away his part out of the book of life, and out of 
the holy city, and from the things which are written in this 
book.* How silly and senseless the conclusion of the one— 
how awfully solemn and affecting the termination of the 
other ! 

“ Rejecting the Apocrypha, therefore, from the Inspired 
Volume, we hold that the Old Testament Scriptures are 
comprised in thirty-nine books, beginning with Genesis 
and ending with Malachi. And if you ask us why we so 
confidently maintain this position, we do it on the following 
high and incontrovertible authority — It pleased God to 
make the Jewish church the depository of the Sacred Scrip¬ 
tures. For hundreds of years they had the exclusive pos¬ 
session of them. They preserved them with awful venera¬ 
tion. The very divisions that existed among’the Jews made 
one party jealously watchful of the mode in which the other 
handled the Divine oracles ; the slightest interpolation or 
subtraction would have been blazed abroad over the whole 
nation ; so that, in transcribing the Scriptures, the most 
extraordinary minuteness was observed, lest even a single jot 
or tittle might be altered. We have thus the solemn ver¬ 
dict of the Jewish church, to which God originally gave His 
Word. They held, as canonical, precisely the same in¬ 
spired books as those on which we, as Protestants, rest our 
faith; and thus we have in our favour the verdict of that 
people who had exclusive possession of them from the 
days of Moses to the days of Christ, and who are, therefore, 
indisputably the best judges in deciding what is inspired and 
what is apocryphal Scripture. 

“ But God, in His adorable providence, has furnished us 
with another remarkable testimony an this subject—remark¬ 
able, inasmuch as it is not the testimony of a Jew, who might 
have been interested in the result of the argument, nor of a 
Christian, who might have leaned to the side of Christianity 
—-but it is the testimony of a heathen, and of a heathen 
emperor, who cannot be supposed to have been in collusion 
either with Judaism on the one hand, or with Christianity 
on the other. It is related that Ptolemy Fhiladelphus, 
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king of Egypt, caused the Alexandrian, or Septuagint copy 
of the Old Testament, to he translated from the Hebrew into 
Greek about 282 years before the birth of Christ. In this 
translation, from which many of the most ancient copies of 
the Scriptures have been taken, the very same number of 
books are contained that wc hold to be canonical ; and so 
highly was this version esteemed by the Jews, and by the 
oarly Christians, that it was constantly used in the public 
vorship of God, Wc therefore protest against the Apocry¬ 
pha, and against Home for thrusting it on the Church of 
Christ as a part of inspired lievelation. 

“ With regard to the books of the New Testament, be¬ 
ginning with Matthew and ending with Revelation, which we 
hold to be canonical, we have the universal testimony of the 
early Christians, that no other books beside these were ad¬ 
mitted by the churches. The venerated Haldane says, that 
several apocryphal writings were published under the name 
of Jesus Christ and Ilis Apostles, but they were not acknow¬ 
ledged in the first or second century. ‘ And,’ says Paley, 
* beside our Gospels, &c., no Christian history, claiming to 
be written by an apostle or apostolical man, is quoted within 
300 years after the birth of Christ by any writer now ex¬ 
tant or known, or, if quoted, is quoted with marks of censure 
and rejeetion.’ We therefore hold, that the Inspired Volume 
consists of those sionty-six hooka; and that they are proved 
to be Divine by a mass of evidence more multifarious and 
conclusive than can be advanced for the genuineness and 
authenticity of any other book in the world. 

It has been well said, that the Bible could not have 
been written by bad men; because, in many of its awful 
sentences, they would have been writing their own con¬ 
demnation. What godless man, for instance, would de¬ 
liberately have published to the world that ‘ the wicked 
shall be turned into hell, with all the nations that forget 
God.’ Nay, these are the very statements which excite 
the hatred and opposition of vile men against the Sacred 
Scriptures. Neither could the Bible have been written by 
good men—men of truth—because they would thus have 
made themselves liars ; for they assure us that God is their 
Author—that, as our text declares, ‘ all Scripture is given 
by inspiration of God.’ It is, therefore, inconceivable that 
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the Bible conld have been written by bad men, equally incon¬ 
ceivable that good men wrote it, and we are shut up to the 
conclusion that the God of Truth is its Author. 

“We prove the Scriptures to be the Word of God from 
the miracles that were wrought by the inspired penmen. If 
Moses, and Peter,' and Paul, had been base impostors— 
writing a book for the purpose of deluding the world—^it is 
of all things most unlikely, that God would have permitted 
or enabled them to do those extraordinary works which are 
universally attributed to their instrumentality. These 
miracles—the raising of the dead, separating the waters of 
the Red Sea, giving sight to the blind and feet to the lame 
—were infinitely beyond the reach of human power ; they 
are all manifestly the works of God’s hand ; and, therefore, 
those whom lie made His instruments in performing them, 
carry with them the seal and the sanction of divinely com¬ 
missioned agents. The enemies of Christianity, indeed, 
have endeavoured to evade the force of the miracles, and the 
testimony derived from them, by ascribing them to diabo¬ 
lical influence; but that such works were performed, 
neither friends nor foes have attempted to deny. Besides, 
many of the miracles related in Scripture have been strik¬ 
ingly and unintentionally confirmed in the writings of 
heathen historians. The extraordinary judgment which the 
Lord poured out upon Sodom and Gomorrah is manifestly 
referred to by Tacitus. He states, that certain powerful 
cities near the same place were destroyed by thunder and 
lightning ; and Strabo also testifies, that there were many 
traces of this catastrophe in his day. These are valuable 
testimonies, coming from avowed enemies ; fur both his¬ 
torians, the Greek as well as the Homan, were bitterly 
opposed to Messiah and the early Christians. About the 
same time, Lucian, a Greek writer, and a scoffer at all reli¬ 
gion, heathen as well as Christian, unwittingly confirms, to 
a great extent, the Mosaic account of the deluge. He 
relates that there had been a flood, by which all the inhabi¬ 
tants of the world were swept away, and that a new race 
sprang from Deucalion, a Scythian. He farther informs us, 
that * the aborigines were arrogant, full of mischief, inhos¬ 
pitable to strangers, and that therefore they were overtaken 
by the severity of justice.’ Various Pagan writers speak of 
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Moses as a lawgiver—as a man of profound wisdom—of 
Israel going out of Egypt into Palestine, and seizing on the 
city of Jerusalem. And Diodorus Siculus states, that the 
Iclithyophagi, who lived near the Red Sea, had a story 
among them, that the whole bay was once laid bare to the 
very bottom, and that the waves returned with a tremendous 
revulsion. And to this day, the people who live contiguous 
to it keep up the tradition, that a great army was once 
drowned in its waters. 

“ Brethren, 1 pray you also to mark this characteristic in 
all the miracles of Moses and of Christ: they were not like 
the doings of an impostor^—not like pretended Popish 
miracles, wrovght invariably in the ‘ sight of the beastf 
(Rev. xiii. 14), in a nunnery or monastery, where none but 
the dupes of the superstition could see them. The miracles 
of Moses were wrought in the sight of his enemies—the 
foes of his faith—in the presence of Pharaoh and his magi¬ 
cians, and they were forced to exclaim, ‘ This is the finger of 
God !’ The miracles of Christ and Ills apostles were also 
wrought publicly —in crowded cities—before multitudes of 
enemies as well as friends ; they performed cures upon 
notorious characters ; a man who was blind from his birth, 
or lame from his mother’s womb. And these things were 
not contradicted ; nay, the rage of the Jews was excited in 
a tenfold degree, because they could not contradict them, 
and because great multitudes flocked to Jesus and His dis¬ 
ciples, having seen the wonderful works which they per¬ 
formed. These miracles are, therefore, in my estimation, 
like a mighty fortification built by the hand of God in the 
field of Revelation, which neither man nor devil, neither 
sophistry on the one hand, nor scepticism on the other, 
shall ever be able to destroy. 

“ Again, the fulfilment of prophecy proves that the Bible 
is an inspired Revelation. You know not what shall be on 
to-morrow. Futurity is to you like darkest midnight ; and 
no lamp of human knowledge can cast the feeblest gleam 
over it. But, lo ! here are poor unlettered men proclaiming 
to the world what shall take place an hundred, or a thou¬ 
sand, or two thousand years before the occurrence. Sceptics 
have endeavoured to deny this, and to make it appear that 
the prophecies were written either immediately before, or 
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after the event had taken place. This objection, however, 
is set aside by the important fact to which I have already 
alluded, with regard to the Alexandrian translation of the 
Scriptures, which fixes all the prophecies of the Old Testa¬ 
ment at least two hundred and eighty years before any ful¬ 
filment of them recorded in the New TeBtament. These 
prophecies, besides, are not delivered in vague language, 
which might be variously applied ; but the language is most 
definite—names, and circumstances, and dates, are particu¬ 
larly referred to ; and the fulfilment is not of a general and 
indistinct character, but is as definite and explicit as the 
original prophecy. Let us examine one or two cases. 

“In Ezekiel xxvii. 7, 8, to 23, and Ezekiel xxvi. 14, 
you will find it stated, that Tyre, once the London of the 
commercial world—the renowned city that was strong in the 
sea, whose merchants were princes, and whose traffickers 
were the honourable of the earth—would yet become like the 
top of a rock, a place for the spreading of nets in the midst 
of the sea. That this has been fulfilled to the very letter, 
all the travellers who have visited the place have testified, 
though some of them have been bitterly opposed to Chris¬ 
tianity. Maundrel says, that its ‘ present inhabitants are 
only a few poor wretches, subsisting chiefly upon fishing, 
who seem to be preserved, by Divine Providence, as a 
visible argument how God hath fulfilled His Word concerning 
T'yre.’ And even Volney states, that ‘ the whole village of 
fl'yre contains only fifty or sixty poor families, who live 
obscurely on the produce of their ground, and a trijlivg 
fishery ;—the houses are wretched huts, ready to crumble 
into ruins.’ 

“ Not less convincing is the prophecy with regard to the 
Jewish nation. The most remarkable prediction concerning 
that people is contained in Deut. xxviii. 30—57, where, 
among a variety of awful judgments, it is foretold that the 
enemy would besiege them in all their gates, and that in the 
famine, not only the delicate man, but the tender and deli¬ 
cate woman, who would not adventure to set the sole of her 
foot upon the ground, would eat the fruit of their own body, 
the flesh of their own sons and daughters. This was liter¬ 
ally fulfilled^ with horrible minuteness; and the account of 
its fulfilment is not from a Christian, who might be sus- 
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pected of collusion, but by Josephus, a Jewish historian, and 
a decided enemy to the religion of Jesus Christ. * But why 
describe,’ says he, ‘ what the famine brought on men in 
their eating inanimate things, when 1 am going to relate a 
matter of fact, of which it is horrible to speak, and incre¬ 
dible when heard. There was a certain womans whose name 
was Mary, eminent for her family and wealth—all she had 
was carried off in the siege : at last, under the maddening 
effects of hunger, she took her sucking child from her bosom, 
and slew him, and roasted him, and eat the one-half of him ! 
when the smell produced by the roasting of his flesh attracted 
the hungry multitude to her dwelling, who were filled, at the 
revolting sight, with horror and amazement.’ 

“ In the Old Testament you have also every particular 
foretold with regard to the birth, life, sufferings, and death 
of the Lord Jesus Christ—predictions as minute as if they 
had been written by an eye-witness after the transactions had 
occurred. So remarkable is the fifty-third chapter of Isaiah 
in this respect, that the Jews pass it over in their synagogues 
in public worship, in consequence of its undeniable applica¬ 
tion to Jesus Christ. And who can read Zechariah vi. 12, 
13, with an unprejudiced mind, without confessing that it is 
a prophetic description of the apostacy of Judas, his betray- 
ment of our Lord for thirty pieces of silver, and the outlay 
of that * price of blood ’ in buying the potter’s field to bury 
strangers in. 

“ But while all these prophecies and their fulfilment are 
incontrovertible evidences that the Scriptures are from 
heaven, I confess that the prediction in Micah v. 2, in rela¬ 
tion to the birthplace of Immanuel, seems to me peculiarly 
remarkable. *• Thou, Bethlehem Ephratah, though thou 
be little among the thousands of Judah, yet ont of thee shall 
He come forth unto me that is to be ruler in Israel.’ An 
ignorant sceptic might object, and say that Mary, the mother 
of Jesus, had an interest in'the'fulfilment of this prophecy— 
her love for her own son—for the establishment of His king¬ 
dom on the earth, might induce her to reside at this renowned 
city till after Christ’s birth. That there was no collusion 
on her part, is demonstrated by the circumstances that took 
place. Joseph and Mary had been residing in the city of 
Nazareth, in the province of Galilee, about a hundred miles 
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from Bethlehem. A decree was issued at this juncture by 
Csesar Augustus, that all the world should be taxed ; and 
Joseph was constrained hy the imperial mandate to go to 
Sethlehemf his own city^ to be taxed, with Mary, his espoused 
wife, she being great with child ;—‘ and so it was, that 
while they were there the days were accomplished that she 
should be delivered, and she brought forth her first-born son.’ 
Now, my brethren, ponder well every part of this narrative. 
If Joseph and Mary had left Nazareth for Bethlehem of their 
own good-will and choice, then the whole tribe of sceptics 
would have exclaimed that they did so, knowing the predic- 
tioUf for the express purpose of fulfilling it ! Had they 
been induced to remove by a man like John the Baptist, who 
was * waiting for the consolation of Israel,* the clamour of 
the objectors would have been equally strong. But who is 
this that disturbs the repose of thi.s anxious couple ? Mary 
is very unable to travel in her present state over the moun¬ 
tains of Palestine—the law, however, must be obeyed—the 
taxation must be borne, even in her distressing condition-— 
and under the tyranny and oppression of the emperor, they 
7nnst go to Bethlehem ! 

“ ' Bold Infidelity ! turn pale, and die.’ 

Did Caesar plan all this, that ancient prophecy might appear 
to be from heaven ? Was the emperor of Borne in collu¬ 
sion with the infant Jesus ? Did heathenism forget its idols, 
and become the patron of the dawning religion of Immanuel ? 
Did the eagle of Borne lose its ferocity for a time, and 
spread its wings over the tender Lamb of God ? No, no ; 
but He who guides the stars in their courses, and has the 
hearts and designs of all men under His control—lie it was 
that predicted this great event;—it was He that moved 
Augustus to issue the decree—and thus He made the affairs 
of that mighty empire subservient to the kingdom of Christ 
—and even the oppressive laws of Augustus, the very instru¬ 
ment of accomplishing one of the most striking prophecies 
that shine upon the page of Revelation. 

*\The harmony of Scripture is another proof of its in¬ 
spiration. By this I mean, that part agrees with part—that 
there is no contradiction between one part and another—that 
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llic entire volume forms one perfect and harmonious lievela- 
tion. The Bible was not written by one penman in one year ; 
but, from Genesis to Revelation, the writing of it occupied 
about one thousand six hundred years ; and yet, although it 
was written in three different languages, and in different 
nations of the world, by men who had never seen each other, 
and had no correspondence with one another—men of differ¬ 
ent habits, and customs, and tastes—who have written on 
subjects the most diversified; on chronology, the most 
minute in its very dates ; history, the most particular in all 
its details ; biography, specifying the words and actions of 
the individual; and all embodying a system of doctrine and 
precept the most extensive, and couched in every varied form 
and style—didactic, and abstruse, and poetical in the highest 
degree ; yet the Holy Bible stands like a magnificent build¬ 
ing, planned centuries ago by one great architect; and 
though its erection has been carried on for many years by a 
vast number of workmen, collected from several nations, 
still the same order is preserved throughout—the same plan 
Is followed most exactly from its foundation to its loftiest 
pinnacle—and it rises before you, the wonder of the age in 
which it was erected, and an object of attraction to all future 
generations. It is just so with the Word of God : notwith- 
stauding all the diversity in its construction to which I have 
referred, yet the same beautiful harmony is exhibited from 
its commencement to its close—the same holy and loving 
character of God gives a brilliancy to all its pages—the 
same view of man, in his primeval, fallen, and redeemed con¬ 
dition—the same account of Jesus—of sin and holiness, of 
heaven and hell. On what principle is this to be accounted for ? 
A book constructed in such a manner, and by such instru¬ 
mentality, never before was presented to man ; and, taking 
all the premises into account, the only rational conclusion 
is, that the same Divine Being held the pen, and guided 
the hands of those who wrote, and that holy men of God 
spake and wrote as they were moved by the Holy Ghost. 

“ Again, there is a candour^ and It/onesty., and impartiality 
about the whole book, that could not be expected in the writ¬ 
ings of an impostor. Moses, the lawgiver of the Jews, writes 
their history in such a manner that it is quite evident he 
conceals nothing—that he relates the truth, and the whole 
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truth. Had he been a man of worldly policy, he would at 
least have touched but slightly on the failings of his country¬ 
men, and have brought out in bold relief whatever traits of 
national and ecclesiastical excellence belonged to them, that 
thus their system of religion might the more effectually be 
palmed upon the world. But, instead of this, Moses relates 
with the utmost openness and fidelity the faults of his coun¬ 
trymen—their insensibility and ingratitude toward God in 
the midst of his miraculous operations—their desire to return 
to the land of slavery, so that they might enjoy the fleshpots 
of Egypt—their proneness to idolatry in its most degraded 
form—and the judgments that befel them, in consequence of 
which the bones of thousands were scattered over the deserts 
of Arabia. Ah, true, the sceptic will reply ; but does he 
tell his own imperfections ? Yes ; with all jwssible honesty, 
he relates his unwillingness to go to Pharaoh to demand the 
emancipation of his brethren, notwithstanding the positive 
command of Jehovah;—his weakness and unbelief are not 
hidden here ;—and, provoked by their murmuring, and los¬ 
ing for a time the meekness that adorned him, he tells us, 
that in a fit of passion he broke all the commandments of 
his Qod. 

“ David also candidly reveals his aggravated sin in the 
matter of Bathsheba and Uriah. We hear his groans of 
contrition, and see his penitential tears, while a veil might 
have been cast over his bloody transgression. And in the 
New Testament we are told of Judas, one of the apostles of 
Christ, forsaking the Author of Christianity, and betraying 
Him into the hands of His murderers ; and that Peter, 
another apostle, with strong imprecations denied Him. Nay, 
the very secrecy of their lives, their private differeveeSj are 
exposed. We are informed that Peter and Paul, two apos¬ 
tolic teachers, had the most serious misunderstanding, and 
that Paul withstood Peter to the face, because he was to be 
blamed ; and again, that on another occasion the contention 
was so sharp between Barnabas and Paul, that these two 
divine messengers * departed asunder the one from the other.* 
If these histories had been written by a virulent opponent of 
Scripture to expose and vilify it, you would naturally have 
expected such a disclosure from his pen; but when you 
reflect that they were written by the founders of our religion. 
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then there is an honesty in the relation that proves it must 
have issued from the fountain of perfect truth. And the 
infidel seizes on these acknowledgments of sin, and draws 
poison from them to his own soul, and attempts to stab the 
llevelation itself, on account of the moral infirmities of its 
defenders. On the other hand, these candid avowals of sin 
arc to me among the strongest proofs of the truth of my 
Bible. If these men had described themselves as unspotted 
and angelic beings, caught in no snare, and tainted by no 
sin, I would then have concluded the whole was an imposture. 
But the description of good and bad men precisely answers 
to what I see around mo every day in ray intercourse with 
the world. As face answeretb to face in a glass, so the 
moral condition of the w'orld and the church, even at the 
distance of one thousand eight hundred years, is most faitli- 
fnlly delineated ;—and, while we have to deplore the weak¬ 
ness of the best of men in our present imperfect state, as they 
deplored it themselves ;—yet the candid confession of their 
infirmity forms an overwhelming argument for the simplicity, 
and honesty, and truth of the Divine Revelation. 

I have unlimited confidence in the writings of the 
apostles, when I examine the manner they testified of the 
life, death, and resurrection of the Lord Je<ius Christ, 
They relate the most minute facts in the life of their Mas¬ 
ter ; and, having observed His public and private conduct, 
still they adliere to Him with unswerving constancy. No, 
the objector will reply ; Judas forsook Him, and renounced 
His religion. True, he did deny Jesus ; but, if you believe 
the narrative of the betrayment, you are hound to give 
credence to the catastrophe that followed. And we main¬ 
tain, that the history of Judas—the stings of a guilty con¬ 
science for having betrayed innocent blood—and his rushing 
as a suicide into the presence of his Judge, is an incontro¬ 
vertible attestation to the character of the Messiah. If the 
death of martyrs prove the sincerity of their profession, then 
I claim the death of this wretched martyr to infidelity and 
antichristianism as a triumphant vindication, not only of the 
truths delivered by Jesus, but also by the eleven brethren, 
from whom he apostatized ! These eleven apostles saw 
their Master seized, judged, and condemned, and crucified 
between two thieves, and His cold and lifeless body sealed in 
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the tomb of Joseph, Their faith and hope were buried for a 
time in that sepulchre. They drooped, they staggered, they 
doubted. But the sun burst from behind the cloud. 

“ * Hell and the grave combined their force 
To hold our Lord in vain : 

Sudden the Conqueror arose. 

And burst the feeble chain.’ 

“ They saw Ilis heavenly countenance again—they heard 
once more that voice which had often cheered their souls ; 
faith, and hope, and love reanimated their minds ; and 
though yesterday they fled like frighted lambs when their 
Shepherd was slaughtered—to-day, when they see Him risen 
from the dead, triumphant over Ilis enemies—and prophecy 
and promise concentrated in His resurrection, they are 
filled with the boldness of lions, ready to suffer and to die 
for His cause : and one of them—that very Peter who had 
lately denied Him—comes forth to preach His resurrection, 
not away at a distance from the scene of conflict, not in the 
midst of chosen friends, but in the city of Jerusalem, where 
his Saviour’s blood had been shed—in the midst of the men 
and women who had uttered the horrid cry, ‘ Away with 
Him, away with Him ! crucify Him, crucify Him !’ He 
charges the murder of the Holy One upon them, and three 
thousand are converted to the Lord—three thousand un¬ 
prejudiced witnesses to the great truth of His resurrection. 

“ The infidel, however, may say—‘ Ah, they gained some- 
thing hy all this.' Believe me, if they had gained worldly 
wealth or honour, it would have weakened my faith to a con¬ 
siderable degree in their testimony. But, instead of gaining, 
they lost all they had. Miraculously enabled to speak fif¬ 
teen or sixteen different languages, with which they were 
previously unacquainted—^inspired thus by the Holy Ghost 
to labour, and suffer, and die, they went forth without purse 
or scrip, as sheep in the midst of hungry wolves ; and, 
though every prayer, and sermon, and song of praise, ex¬ 
posed them to persecution, yet they persevered in their work 
of faith, till, with the exception of the beloved John, one 
after another died a martyr’s death, and earned a martyr’s 
crown. I can rest my faith upon that Bible and on that 
religion which is bedewed by the tears, and consecrated hy 



APPENDIX. 


351 


the blood of such disinterested and devoted followers of a 
crucified Redeemer. 

** If, indeed, they had died in vindication of a book that 
dattered their prejudices, or, like the Koran of the Arabian 
impostor, gave license to the gratification of the sinful pas¬ 
sions of our nature, we might have looked on their martyr¬ 
dom as we look on the frenzy of enthusiasts, who have suf¬ 
fered in behalf of the most degrading and demoralizing 
superstitions. But the Word of God, in behalf of which 
they suffered and died, is opposed to all thaJb man nojtVf 
rally loves. It tells him, that his sinful passions must be 
mortified—that he must crucify the flesh with its affec¬ 
tions and lusts. It discloses an awful hell, into which 
every thoughtless and godless man must sink for ever ; 
and it opens up to him a glorious heaven, not like the 
heaven of Mahomet—an Eastern harem—a scene of prosti¬ 
tution suited to the taste of his licentious disciples : but, 
into the heaven of our Bible, ‘ no whoremonger, idolater, or 
murderer, neither whosoever loveth or maketh a lie, shall 
ever enter.’ It was for this pure and elevating Revelation 
that these martyrs bled and died. The Spirit that inspired 
the Scriptures, inspired them with courage to seal their tes¬ 
timony with their blood. And taking all these external 
and internal evidences into accounty we hold that the 
Bible is the book of books—that it has * God for its author, 
salvation for its end, and truth, without any mixture of error, 
for its matter.’ 

“ My text assures us that the Word of God is 'perfect' 
It is perfect in its own essential character, and absolutely 
perfect as a comprehensive and infallible rule of faith and 
morals. To this latter idea I ask your attention only for a 
few moments. Believing that it is a perfect and inspired 
Revelation, we think it manifestly follows, that it is blasphe¬ 
mous in the highest degree to presume to add to it, just as it 
is at the peril of our souls if we dare to subtract from it. 
What does the Church of God want, that is not found 
in the Bible ? Do you want doctrine, to edify and 
strengthen the mind—it teaches you all about God the 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost—the fall of man, and redemp¬ 
tion through the righteousness of Christ alone—the work 
of the Spirit in regeneration and sanctification—the final 
destiny of man, either in eternal happiness or misery ! Do 
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you wish to be instructed in the ordinances of religion—here 
all is perfect. In the praise of God, it teaches you to sing 
with the spirit and the understanding—in prayeVy whatever 
we ask the Father, through Jesus our intercessor, according 
to His will, we are assured He will grant us—in preaching, 
we have the most splendid examples from Christ and His 
apostles. Am I called to administer the ordinance of hap~ 
tism —I want no rite or ceremony for my guidance, decreed 
by any man or body of men—my commission is to baptize 
with water, not with oil or salt, or sign of the cross, or holy 
breathings, or any of the other trumpery of Rome, but 
simply to sprinkle with water, in the name of the Father, and 
of the Son, and of the Holy Ghost. Do I dispense the holy 
comrnMnion —the law of the Lord is a perfect guide, and 
not the blasphemous ceremonies, and additions, and subtract 
lions of men ; the directions are most minute, as to the atti¬ 
tude (Luke xxii. 14) of our Lord and the communicants— 
the elements to be used, and the very words to be pronounced 
in the administration. If you sin against one another, or if 
you sin against the church, the mode of procedure with the 
offender is laid down with all possible clearness. If you 
want a pastor settled over you in the Lord, here is your 
guide and the charter of your liberty, in calling him who is 
to minister among you in holy things ; and when nominated 
by you, if found qualified for the office, he is to be ordained 
in no other way than ‘ by the laying on of the hands of the 
Presbytery.' (1 Tim. iv. 14.) Whether you be a husband 
or wife, a parent or child, a widow, or fatherless, a stranger 
or an orphan, poor or rich, in sickness or in health, in life or 
at death, depressed under remaining corruption, or rejoicing 
under the light of Jesus’ countenance, backsliding from God, 
or pressing forward to the gates of the heavenly city^—what* 
ever be your condition as to body or soul, time or eternity, 
the Bible is in all these cases and conditions like a perennial 
fountain, where your wants may be abundantly supplied. 

« From these positions it follows, as a manifest corrollary, 
that neither the Independent, Presbyterian, Episcopalian, 
nor Methodist churches, nor < He who sitteth in the temple of 
God above all that is called God’ has authority to decree 
anything in addition to the Bible in matters of faith or 
worship. If the law of the Lord be perfect as to doctrinCy 
reproofy correctiony and instruction in righteousneaSy that 



APPENDIX. 


353 


the man of God may he perfect in every good word and 
work, then, 1 ask, what is wanted more than this ? Tlie 
Bible, as an instrument, is able to make man perfect in all 
doctrine and duty ; and can rites and ceremonies invented 
in Rome, or London, or Edinburgh, make him more than 
perfect I Is nut the attempt as illogical on the one hand 
as it is presumptuously blasphemous on the other ? The 
tendency of all human traditions, and rites, and ceremonies, 
apart from and beyond the Bible, has been to lead the 
human mind from the clear light of God’s Word, away back 
into the darkness that hung over the church and the world 
in the middle ages. And it is a singular coincidence, that, 
just in proportion to the darkness of the age, were the 
senseless rites that were formed ; just according as the Bible 
was a sealed book, traditions and ceremonies swarmed in the 
marshes of ignorance and superstition, like the frogs in the 
land of Egypt. 

“ IIow, then, it may be asked, can wo approve of the con¬ 
fessions of faith that were issued by all the churches of the 
Reformation ? We only approve of them as interpreters of 
the Word of God—not as infallible authorities in the church, 
but simply as guides to the proper meaning of the Scriptures. 
If any one wish to enter my church as a member, or is per¬ 
plexed about certain texts, knowing that there are different 
opinions held by different theologians, and if he should ask 
me, IIow readcst thou ?—how does your church understand 
this text or that doctrine ? I would reply. In this confes¬ 
sion you have an exposition of my views, and the views of 
my church, as to the meaning of the Scriptures. But this 
is notour standard of faith; the Bible alone is our standard. 
This is merely an interpreter of our infallible standard, 
according to which all doctrines, and traditions, and cere¬ 
monies must stand or fall. Neither, in this sense, do we 
object to traditions. Nay, like the Apostles of Christ, we 
urge upon all Christians that they be constantly handing 
down traditions from father to son, that the generations to 
come after us may walk in the ways of the Lord ; but if 
these traditions be not in perfect accordance with Scripture, 
if in one iota they be opposed to it, or held up as of indepen¬ 
dent and infallible authority—if they be anything but the 
letter and spirit of the Bible, coming through the living 
voids of the speaker, then we reject them, as ‘ wood, and hay, 
and stubble,’ fit only to be consumed. To the law and testi- 
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mony,if we speak not according to these, it is because there 
is no truth in us. We place tradition and confessions in 
the honourable situation of expounders of the law, but we 
elevate the Word of God on the lofty pillar of heaven’s in¬ 
fallibility, and we inscribe on this majestic and immovable 
column, ‘The Bible, and the Bible only, is the 
Religion of Protestants.’ 

“ Beloved brethren, read the Word of God—read it daily-— 
read it prayerfully. Never, never read it but in the spirit and 
exercise of prayer. It is the Spirit’s own word, and He will 
seal it on your heart, if you seek llis sacred agency. Has 
not your bosom kindled with admiration when you have read 
of the independent and noble Bereans, who searched the 
Scriptures daily, that they might know the truth of God. 
Be ye like them. Search the Scriptures as the miner search- 
eth in the mine for gold ; search them like the merchantman 
seeking for goodly pearls, and ye shall assuredly find the 
words of eternal life. 

“ Is the Bible food for the believer ? Get your portion 
of spiritual meat in^daily season. Is it light ? Let it be a 
light to your feet, and a lamp to your path. It is a chat't, 
and thousands have been shipwrecked on the sea of life, by 
the rocks and the quicksands that surrounded them, because 
they despised its guidance, and followed the forbidden course 
that leads to certain destruction. It is a letter written in 
love to man. Christian parents, if you had a son who 
thoughtlessly enlisted, and was sent to India, from whom 
you have not heard for many a year, at last a long-expected 
letter arrives—you fly to that office to receive it with all 
a parent’s anxiety—^you get the letter, and clasp it to your 
beating heart—^you open it, and read it—and as friend after 
friend comes to hear of your once thoughtless son, you think 
it no drudgery to read it over and over again. Oh beloved, 
is it thus you esteem the Word of God ? It is a letter 
sent, not from India, but from heaven—not from an unfeel¬ 
ing and ungrateful child, but from a faithful and merciful 
Redeemer ; it is written by His own Spirit, and sealed by 
His own blood ; and if you have true love to Christ, you will 
read this book with heavenly affection, and esteem it as 
sweeter than honey, yea, than the honey that droppeth from 
the comb. It is the will of God to man. It is your 
Father’s will. He has left you in it a blessed legacy. Oh ! 
if a rich friend in England had made a will in your favour, 
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with what anxiety would you seek for that document and 
peruse it. Here is an infinitely better will, about an infinitely 
richer inheritance—an ‘ inheritance incorruptible, undefiled, 
and that fadeth not away.’ Ponder it from beginning to 
end. Alas ! we do not esteem it according to its intrinsic 
value and importance, as God’s great instrument for the 
sanctification of our souls. It is pressed on our attention in 
every mode of urgent appeal ; it is multiplying in thousands 
and tens of thousands, in every beautiful and attractive form, 
and in almost every language that is spoken on the face of 
the earth, and the poorest in the land may have it if they 
choose, without money and without price ; yet, like Israel 
in the desert of Arabia, when God showered the manna in 
abundance around their very tent doors, wc despise this celes¬ 
tial manna, and call it * light food,* and too often loatho it 
as a nauseous thing, unworthy of our study and our love. 
Ah ! how many thousands, even in this great metropolis, 
prefer the lascivious novel to its venerable biography, the 
senseless and dissipating romance to its instructive and 
touching parables, and the polluting revelling song-book to 
its sublime and captivating poetry ? It has been often said, 
that wo undervalue blessings according to the facility with 
which we can obtain them. Were we in the same circum¬ 
stances of our dear brethren and sisters in Madeira, who .are 
at this moment bearing the hottest persecution of Popery, 
merely for reading the blessed Word of Life, we would clasp 
our Bibles more eagerly to our heart. In the days that are 
gone—never, we trust, to return in Britain—in the early 
dawn of the Reformation—our forefathers were chased like 
wild birds before the fowler for their attachment to the Holy 
Scriptures. They hid themselves in dens and caves in Scot¬ 
land, and one held up the torch-light, and another guarded 
the mouth of the cave, while the little company within fed 
each other’s souls with the precious doctrines of the book of 
God. The most exalted in this country in point of rank, 
and some of the most distinguished in the walks of literature 
and science, have a glory shed over their memory by their 
devoted attachment to the Scriptures. The lamented Lady 
Jane Grey had the crown of England on her head, but it 
only touched her temples, as an emblem of the enduring and 
brighter crown she wears in the kingdom of her God. She 
was executed at the age of sixteen ; and, the night before 
her death, she bequeathed to her sister a Greek Testament, 
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accompanied by the following blessed remark, that I could 
wish engraven on the bosom of every young person in Bri¬ 
tain, and throughout the world; ‘ I have sent you, my dear 
sister, a book, which, though it be not outwardly trimmed 
with gold, yet inwardly it is of more worth than all the 
precious mines of which the vast world can boast. It is the 
book, my only best and beloved sister, of the law of the Lord. 
It is the testament and last will which He bequeathed unto us 
wretched sinners, which shall lead on to the path of eternal 
joy. It will teach you how to live, and likewise how to die. 
If you apply yourself diligently to this book, seeking to direct 
your life according to the rule of the same, it shall win you 
more, and endow you with greater felicity, than the posses¬ 
sion of all your father’s land, and you shall be an inheritor 
of such riches as neither the covetous shall withdraw from 
you, nor the thief shall steal, nor the moth corrupt.’ The 
learned Joshua Barnes carried about with him a valuable 
pocket Bible, which he read over at leisure hours about one 
hundred and twenty times. Susannah, Countess of Suffolk, 
for the last seven years of her life, read the whole Bible over 
twice every year. And Lady Frances Hobart read the 
Psalms over twelve times every year, the New Testament 
thrice, and the other parts of the Old Testament once. I 
hold up these great and godly personages for your admira¬ 
tion and your imitation. Like them, make the Word of 
Ood your constant companion. Read it, I implore you, till 
you love to read it. Look at yourself daily in this mirror 
of celestial purity, till you are changed into the lovely image 
of the Saviour it reveals. Head it daily in family and closet 
devotion, in youth and old age, in sickness and in health, 
and you will realise the sweet words'of the poet,— 

Precious Bible ! what u treasure 
Does the Word of God afford : 

All 1 want, for life or pleasure, 

Food or mcd’cine, shield or sword. 

Let the world account me poor, 

Having this, 1 want no more.’ ” 


FINIS. 
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** Whatever department of the wide field wo traverse in 
company with our Author, we find his converse at once in¬ 
structive and agreeable. Combining profit and delight, he does 
not dwell unduly on .any one p.art of his subject; but presents 
before us, in succession, the most striking points of the argu¬ 
ment—flashing upon them the lights of a playful fancy, and 
presenting the whole in the garb of an attractive and graceful 
diction. The volume is eminently readable, and will, we 
doubt not, materially contribute to the reputation of the 
author. Although but a young Minister, he has already proved 
himself highly competent to the production of works of per¬ 
manent utility, and has given great promise of future emi¬ 
nence. Wo have not a doubt, that this present publication 
will receive, as it deserves, a very extensive circulation."— 
Banner of Ulster. 

** We have perused it with much pleasure, and conceive it 
one of the best works upon the subject extant in our language. 
Should the author’s life bo spared, we fully expect him to 
take a high rank in the world of literature.”— Protestant 
Watchman. 

It records all that is important to know of the Founder 
of the Order of tho Jesuits—of their moral code—of their 
history in Europe generally—and in England in particular— 
and of their suppressions throughout different nations. The 
story is well told, and wisely applied.”—JVic Protestant 
World. 

** Altogether one of the best compendiums on tho subject 
which we have seen.’*— Wesleyan Magazine. 
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A thoroughly well>written compendium of the history of 
Iioyola and the Jesuits, from the day when the founder of that 
Society was placed, horsde combat^ under the walls of Pampc- 
Imia in 1521, down to the time of their partial recovery from 
a tium^typconnds on the Oontinent of Europe in 1849. Dr. 
BryS0ires;slubitB historical attainment and literary skill quite 
equal to the elaboration of a voluminous work, but he has 
compressed within 150 duodecimo pages as much history as 
will familiarize the reader with a faithful and connected 
view of that great anti-evangelical combination of all craft 
intended for the ovmthrow of the Protestant Reformation. 
The spirit is mild and Christian.”—Zforadon Christian Times. 






